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People express themselves in their 
possessions. . Not by, the cost but 
by the merit of those possessions. 


Victrola No. 130 
$350 
Victrola No. 130, electric, $390 


ahogany or oak 
Other styles $25 to $1500 
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APRIL HEADLINERS 


Pisst upon our list of achievements for 
the coming year, we announce the dis. 
tinction of being the first magazine to secure 
serial publication from that best-loved of 
all our writers, Gene Stratton-Porter. Her 
newest and greatest work, a Stirring story 
of Indiana in the early Eighties, is called 
“White .Flag.” We intend to open the 
book with it, in April 


HEN a great novelist writes a short 
story, that short story is just a little 
better than the best, for it carries with it 
that broader vision essential to the writer 
of great books. Mary Johnston, who first re 
vealed to us the poetry and romance of our 
country, has written us a story of modern 
times, “‘The Tree.” Look for it in April 


e beg Tuesday Luncheons given by the 
Ladies of the Senate are possibly the 
most delightful parties in informal Wash- 
ington. Eight at a time, the Ladies of the 
Senate entertain, and each prepares her 
special dish of dishes. Some of the most 
popular of these delicious recipes will ap- 
pear in next month, tested and tasted by 
our own Department of Cookery 


OU’VE read Cornelia Stratton Parker’s 
clever fable in this number, haven't 
you? Or if you haven’t, you will in a mo- 
ment. We are delighted to announce that 
there will be another of them next month, 
“Concerning a Woman and a Man Who 
Both Loved Too Well—at the Start” 


L. GEORGE’S next article is on 

e a subject dearest to every woman’s 

heart, ‘Woman and the New Home.” We 

wonder how many of our readets will agree 

with his revolutionary visions of the future 
five-rooms-and-bath 


WE ARE willing to call it Fanny 

Heaslip Lea’s greatest story, “The 
Gate in the Wall,” to appear next month. 
It will go straight to the heart of every 
man or woman who has known the sorrow 
death can bring, and will cast a ray of 
sunshine there 
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Girls under 20 Roxbury, Vermont 
“THE HORSEBACK CAMPS” 


-Wooket, a 300-acre wonderland in the heart 
of ten Mountains, is famous for its fine saddle 
horses, free riding and thorough instruction in horse- 
manstip. _ Separate Junior and Senior camps, with ath- 
letic fields, clay tennis courts, private pond, bungalows, 
hot and cold showers. Excellent food in abundance. 
Enthusiastic, responsible counselors. 11th season. 

Camp Idlewild for the Brothers, Lake Winnepe- 
saukee, N.H. Illustrated Booklets. Mr. and Mrs. 
. A. Roys, 10 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, Mass. 









Skilled instructors. 
tric lights and running spring water. 
councilors. Membership limited to 100. Refer- 
ences required. Illustrated catalog. 

WYNONA CAMP, 304 Summer St., Fitchburg, Mass. 
Lake Morey Club—a modern hotel under same 


A Girls’ Camp 


Lake Morey, Fairlee, Vt. 


Health-building life in the pine woods, among 
the Green Mountains. Swimming, canoeing, hik- 
ing, tennis and golf. Kentucky saddle horses. 
Comfortable kiosks with elec- 
Experienced 


managemen t. 
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Gallinger Municipal Hospital Zyainjne 


ly the Nurses offers a 3 year course for nurses in a general 
7 hospital, with an accredited school, 3 year course. Re- 
W ash- quirements—good health, at least 2 years high school, 


age 18-35 years. Uniforms, board, laundry, and a very 
of the liberal allowance given during training. Separate home 
for nurses with pleasant surroundings. New hospital 


about completed. Address SUPERINTENDENT OF NURSES. 
2S her D. C., Washington 
most Pe EA a ee Ere ct ee 
) eT ae : stric 1o- 
I] ap- | National Park Seminary Pisttict of Co- 
ington (Suburbs). For Girls, Fundamentals of College 
ed by training and strong Preparatory Department. Home Eco- 
’ 3 noinies, Arts and Crafts, Music, Painting. Catalog. 


Jas. E. AMENT, LL.D., President. 
MaRyLanD, Forest Glen, Box 177. 
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rker’s ; School of Domestic Arts and Science 
iven’t ' Summer Session June 11 to August 3. Courses in Cook- 


ery, Menu Planning, Marketing, Table Service, Sewing, 

a Millinery. Also Institutional Management. Excellent 
a mo- b> dormitory. Limited registration. Address DrrEcTor, 
ILLINOIS, Chicago, 6 N. Michigan Ave., Dept. 2. 





National Kindergarten and Ele- 


















onth, 36th year 
, , 36thyear. (Accredited.) Sum- 

Wh mentary College mer School, June tS. 

0 : 10. Two and three-year courses. Six dormitories on College 
” E grounds, Write for Bulletin and Book of Views. 
tart E _ILtrors, Chicago, 2944 Michigan Blvd., Dept. 82. 
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School of Landscape Architecture for Women 
36 miles from Boston 
Announces a Short Course for Amateurs 
April 1 to May 15, 1923 
Lectures on garden planning, planting, and 
the general upkeep of a country place. Work in 
greenhouse and garden daily. Address 
AMY L. COGSWELL, Principal 


Groton, Mass. 















Standish Manor A, special, school for backward 
intimate home c . I ai - th “gy igh 
school 1@ care. Healthful location. Grade and high 
om panes, physical training, musie and domestic arts. 
ae acre estate. ALICE M. Myers, Principal; HazEL 
1, CULLINGF » Assistant Principal. 

MASSACHUSETTS, Halifax 


Allen Chalmers 
very A Country School for Boys 
and Lower Schools. rE 


rrow THOMAS CHALMERS. 





Military Regularity. Upper 























f _ Massacuvserts, West Newton. 
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—_____ MINNESOTA ___ 
Shattuck School 
Episcopal. An endowed Sct 
aie _An endo School for Boys. Prepares for 
HH gee oF business Home-like influences and atmosphere. 
; vest ideals and traditions. All athletics. Military 
rill. Apply early. Address 
MINNEsoTA, Farihault, Box G. 
lhe Training School at Vineland 
on Devoted to the int i malar 
om developed And ma an erests of those whose minds have not 
i raters Ai lly. Schools, shops, farms, research labo- 
~ ; 4 annum E. R. JounstTone, Director. 


©. EMERSON Nasu, Superintendent. 


NEw JERSEY, Vinelar 1, Box 406. 


ates filling highest places. 
famous artists. Summer School. Catalog. 
N. Y., Ithaca, 7 De Witt Park, Address THE REGISTRAR. 











Seminary 


Lasell offers young women a wide 
selection for cultural or vocational 


development in the following courses : 

General Course (for Grammar 
or High School graduates); Col- 
lege Preparatory Course; Home 
Economics Course; Academic 
Music Course; Secretarial Train- 
ing Course; Courses in Art and 


Elocution. 

Each course affords a complete, well- 
rounded education within itself. 

The school is situated on a beautiful 
thirty-acre estate ten miles from Bos- 
ton. All outdoor sports are encouraged. 
Horseback riding and canoeing. Gym- 
nasium. All cultural advantages of Bos- 
ton are utilized. 

Woodland Park—Junior School for girls 
under 15. Catalogs on request. 
Camp Teconnet opens July 1st. 

Guy M. Winslow, Ph. D., Principal 
Charles F. Towne, A. M., Assoc. Principal 
Woodland Road, 120 Auburndale, Mass. 





= — -3-~ Speci 
Ithaca Conservatory of Music $pe¢ia! 
those who look forward to Concert or educational 
work. All instruments, vocal, dramatic art, ete. Gradu- 
Master Courses with world- 


4 - - For Girls. College Prepara- 
The Knox School tory, advanced academic 
course with diploma, music, art, home economics. Horse- 
riding. Winter sports. Lower school for girls 
10 to 12 years old. 
Mrs. RusseLL Hoventon. 
New York, Cooperstown, Box G. 











WISCONSIN 


CAMP ROOKWOOD 


Girls’ Camp on Lake Mowyn 
MONICO, WISCONSIN. 


Trails.for Horseback riding, unusual equipment 
—Tennis, Basketball, Baseball, Swimming with 
rafts, Diving and Arts and Crafts. 
For booklet address Chicago office. 
1702 Stevens Building Chicago, Illinois 













Camp Bryn Afon Rati" ize ai 


2 consin. 
level. Screened Sleeping Bungalows with hardwood 
floors; Saddle horses; Athletic Field; Craft House; All 
land and water sports; Counsellors College Women. All 
positions filled. Booklet. Lotta B. BROADBRIDGE. 

MICHIGAN, Detroit, The Palms, 1001 Jefferson Ave. 
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"NEW YORK CITY 









Your Son’s Future 
Why Not Electricity? 


A course at the N. Y. Electrical School 
fits him for ALL Branches of this modern 
profession. He will be fully qualified by 
learning through actual experience—the 
“Learn By Doing” method. Since 1902 
this pioneer school has been fitting men 
for a real future. Send for catalog today. 


THE NEW YORK 
ELECTRICAL SCHOOL 


Est 1902 













Registered by State Education Department 
35 West 17th Street - - New York City 














THE FOR 
THE TRIDOR SCHOOL rroressionat. 
Dorit K. Weigert, Director (Instructor Y. W. C. A.) 


The latest developments and fundamental essentials 
of to-day’s most fascinating and lucrative occupation 
skillfully taught. Teachers qualified. French, Span- 
ish, German, spoken. Thorough investigation in- 
vited. Booklet A-1 upon request. 


25 East 62nd Street New York 


e Ce SEO For Young Women. Day 
T he Scudder School and Boarding. 7 build- 
ings; 200 students. Unusual practical courses. (1) Pre- 
paratory and General. (2) Domestic Science. (3) 
Secretarial. (4) Social Welfare and Community Service. 
nnasium, swimming, ete. Address Miss G. H. ScuppEr, 
New York City, 244 W. 72d St., at Riverside Drive 
sc A select school for girls. 
Bishopthorpe Manor @onvenient to New “York 
and Philadelphia. College preparatory and general courses. 
Two years finishing course for high school graduates. 
Secretarial work. Individual attention. New gymnasium 
an‘ swimming pool 
Pa., Bethlehem, Box 259. CLaupp N. Wyant, Principal. 
sy ¢ - .4 A college for young women who ap- 
Cedar ( rest preciate life on a suburban campus, 
with modern equipment and commodious dormitories. 
Degree and certificate courses in Liberal Arts, Secretarial 
Science, Household Arts, Music and Expression. Ex- 
ceptional Teacher Preparation. Address 
PENNSYLVANIA. Allentown. Miss N. C. Govtp, Sec. 
Highland Hall 
Founded 1867. In old Hollidaysburg, in the Alle- 
ghanies. Camp in Autumn and Spring as part of school 
life. College preparatory, general, post-graduate courses. 
ELLEN C. Keates, A.B., Prin. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Hollidaysbure. 


a cae 4 a? For exceptional children. 
Miss Woods School Individual training will 
develop the child who does not progress satisfactorily. 
24 miles from Philadelphia. Booklet. 

MOoLuiEe Woops Hake, Principal. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Langhorne, Box 170. 


r r A Country Schoolina 

The Mary Lyon School ¢it in Pre, 

paratory for college. High scholastic standards. Music, Art, 

Languages, Home-making Sciences. Outdoor sports including 

canoeing. Seven Gables—Junior School. Wildcliff—Gradu- 
ate School. Writeforeatalogs. Mr. & Mrs. H. M. CRIsT, 

Pa., Swarthmore, Box 1506 Principals. 
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VIRGINIA 


Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia. 


1843 





Formerly Virginia Female Institute 1923 


Oldest girls’ school in Virginia—Episcopal. Location healthful 


and beauttful. General and college preparatory courses. Loyal 
alumne find here for their daughters the familiar atmosphere of 


culture 


and refinement combined with modern equipment and 


teaching methods. Supervised out-door sports. For catalog address 
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MRS. H. N. HILLS, A. B., Box B 
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The Rights of the Public 


OW CAN the American 


Will Hays ‘people translate their 
to Account demand for wholesome 


and constructive films, both for their children and for 
themselves, into terms that producers and distributors 
will understand?” asks The Journal of the National 
Educational Association, the spokesman for 700,000 
American school teachers, who are in turn spokesmen 
for more than twenty million pupils in our public schools, 
The question is asked because the Journal assumes that 
the machinery for accomplishing this purpose, which 
was set in motion with so much enthusiasm a little over 
a year ago, has broken down. The basis of this assump- 
tion was the lifting, by Mr. Will Hays, of the ban against 
Roscoe Arbuckle. The National Educational Association 
takes the stand that this action was inimical to the best 
interests of that great section of the American public for 
which the Association stands sponsor, and declares that 
unless Mr. Hays rescinds the Arbuckle decision the 
Association can not continue to cooperate with him in 
the improvement of the motion picture industry. The 
Association had recognized Mr. Hays as the agent of 
the public in the movement for better films, but it feels 
that the Arbuckle decision very plainly showed him to 
be the agent merely of the producers and distributors. 
Without presuming to offer suggestions to either the 
motion picture producers and distributors or the National 
Educational Association, Goop HousEKEEPING hopes 
that, whatever may be the final decision with regard to 
the actor whose conduct is responsible for this breach, 
some way Will be found for these two great organizations 
to continue to cooperate. We have barely entered the 
motion picture era; the cooperation of any and all agencies 
that can contribute to the production of films that shall in 
no wise offend public morals is very much to be desired. 


The N. E. A. Calls 


A New HE PROTEST, if there 
Leaven any, when Mr. Hays announced 
Is Working the ban against the Arbuckle 
films was overwhelmed by the chorus of approval of his 
action. The better part-of the public is seldom vocal, 
even in defense of its own interests, but this time it 
applauded, and in its applause there was a hint of- the 
realization of its power. The retirement of Arbuckle 
seemed to presage the dawning of a new day, not only 
in the realm of the motion picture, but in other forms 
of public entertainment and public representation as 
well. If an undesirable actor could be excluded from 
the films, did not that indicate that a similarly un- 
desirable character could be excluded from other phases 
of activity which depended for their success upon public 
approval? It seemed to be the initial recognition of a 
principle that sooner or later will be adopted, not only 
for film actors, but for actors on the speaking stage, for 
writers, for men and women holding public office—for 
any one or anything that we, the people, either “make 
or break.” And why not? The great mass of the Amer- 
ican people are decent, clean-minded, sober-thinking, 
home-loving men and women who want their children 
to be even better exponents of all these common, every- 
day virtues than they themselves are: why should they 
be asked to support individuals who in their private 
lives do not observe any more of the conventions than 
the law compels them to? The time should come, and 


was 


we think it will come, when the wishes of the public wil] 
be translated into an unwritten law that he who wishes 
to obtain their support for any endeavor must himself 
be a reputable citizen. It is the setting back of a great 
movement that is the worst feature of the Arbuckle case 
for what happens to this-particular actor is of little con. 
sequence in comparison with the importance of the 
principle at stake. However, if the National Educational 
Association carries out its threat to make war upon Mr. 
Hays and his association, and is joined by the women’s 


_clubs and the churches, it should be able to prevent a 


showing of Arbuckle films in practically every city and 
town in the country, and if this is done, it will be a 
lesson that will grow in value as the film producers and 
distributors catch the significance of the fact that it is 
the public, and not themselves, that are the czars of 
the film world. 


The Public ITH EVERY honest en- 
Can Never deavor of an offender to 
“Be Damned” “come back” the public is 
entirely in sympathy, but it does not accept the theory 
that the offender must be restored to his old place. As 
the situation stands, we are asked to accept Arbuckle 
as if nothing had ever happened—literally, to forgive 
and forget. If this could be done, without at the same 
time scattering before impressionable youth the sug- 
gestion that he who sows does not always have to reap, 
the magnanimity of the head of the film world would 
be matched by that of the public; but this is a case that 
calls for a sober canvass of the entire situation, and when 
that canvass is made the one fact that stands out is that 
the public’s interest is greater than Arbuckle’s or even 
that of the film producers. Our children should not be 
asked to look at pictures made by any one who is known 
to have offended the laws of both God and man. 
Now Think VERY YEAR, as the snow 
a Bit On begins to recede from the hill- 
Homebuilding sides and the first flowers and 
green of spring take its place, men and women begin to 
vision homes of which they are to be the builders and 
owners standing in these lately bleak but now smiling 
places. It is a process as natural as the changing of the 
year itself, for there is nothing more ineradicable from 
the human heart than the desire for a home. The great 
increase in building costs, averaging over sixty percent 
since 1914, makes it impossible for many to realize their 
dreams, but nevertheless there are reasons why we 
should go on hoping and planning against the time when 
either increased resources or decreased costs will enable 
us to build. That is the reason why Goop HousEKEEPING 
is beginning in this issue a series of articles that will 
point out ways and means of building at the lowest cost 
consistent with good planning and good quality of con- 
struction. It is not wise to build just for the present, 
every house that is to be a real home should be pro- 
jected into the future as far as human eyes can pene- 
trate. That does not mean an undue mortgaging of the 
present, as you will see when you read these articles, 
which will be of great value to all who contemplate 
building a modest home, and that is the only kind that 
is now within the range of the average salaried man. 
Wituiam Freperick BicELow, EpiToR 
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Old Judge Priest is one of the best 


IRVIN S. 


A 


Mrs. Cress bristled and said she didn’t propose to have her Forry 
minglin’ with all sorts of common boys on terms of social equality 


UR circuit judge of those other 

days, the Honorable William 

Pitman Priest, was never the one 

to boast much. Usually his acts 
spoke for themselves. It was a rare thing 
when he felt called upon to speak for them. 
But times change, and the fashions of 
men change with them. The last time 
I went back home for a visit I found him 
transformed into a proud and a vain- 
glorious oid person. The way he went 
around town bragging certainly was a 
caution. Practically you might be a 
stranger to him; that made no difference. 
On the slightest provocation, or on no 


provocation at all, he would haul a 
10 


photograph from his pocket and show 
it to you and start right in to tell you the 
tale that went with it. 

He would fetch it out and hand it over 
with an air which as good as said that in 
permitting you to take it in your hand he 
was conferring upon you a. -onsiderable 
honor. It was smeary on the face from 
much handling, and the corners of it were 
chafed limp and frayed where he had 
carried it in his pocket, but the judge 
seemed to set great store by it. 

Then he would go ahead and tell you 
the story, rambling away from, and back 
again to the subject, as was his way, and 
speaking with the studied disregard for 


COBB 
iy ts 
prom 


Illustrated by 


the rules of grammar which also he 
favored. He did not have to tell me all 
of it, though. Some parts of it, I, as one 
of the native-born, already knew. For me 
he merely pieced out the gaps. 

It becomes necessary to go, as briefly 
as may be, all the way back to prime 
causes. It would appear that the original 
mistake in the case of N.B. Forrest Cress II 
was that he had to be borna boy. Had he 
been born a girl, everything would have 
turned out all right probably. He—r, I 
should say, she—doubtless would have 
grown up into a biddable and dutiful and 
satisfactory daughter. It was ordained, 
though, that he should come forth into the 
world a male, which was a ramping error 
on the part of predestination to begin with. 

Almost immediately, then, the perverse 
stars of his nativity conspired together to 
produce added complications on top of this 
first one. Already, in advance of the 
event, they had provided, as a mother to 
him, one of the most loving and at the 
same time one of the most stubborn of 
created women. Now, furthermore, they 
decreed that he should be an only child and 
that his father should die before the son 
was out of the cradle. Just one thing was 
needed to make a complete and utter hash 
of the little chap’s prospects. The govern- 
ing fates attended, competently and thor- 
oughly, to that detail. The young widow 
was wealthy. Her wealth, measured by 
the simple standards of our town, was very 
great—and under the terms of her hus- 
band’s will she was the sole guardian 0! 
the infant heir. 

She had wanted him to be a girl; with all 
her heart she had wanted it. Since that 
desire had been denied her, she set about 
to shape the character of her offspring 
according to certain obstinate notions ot 
her own. She would rear him up to be 
gentle, to be mannerly, to be soft-voiced 
and obedient and dainty. She actually 
craved that her son should have daintiness 
to go with those other desirable traits. 
All through the time of his growing-u) 
she would dedicate herself to the tas< 0! 
saving him from roughening contacts, {rom 
associations calculated to coarsen his 
nature and defile his manners. To hersell 
she spoke of them as associations and con- 
tacts; what she really meant to keep him 
away from was boys—noisy, quarrelsome, 
belligerent little ruffians, with dirty hands 
and barbarous appetites and unbelievably 
mischievous impulses. What young Mr 
Cress did not understand she distrusted, 
and other people’s boys were creature 
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tells another story about him in 


Mother's 
Strings 


Herbert M. Stoops 


which she never had been able to under- 
stand. Well, her boy would be different. 
Well, her boy was. 

Having pledged herself to the job of her 
private devising, she went manfully at it. 
With her, determination was so strong a 
virtue it became almost a vice. The worst 
thing you can do with a virtue is to carry 
it to excess. Before Forry had reached 
the age when he began to have doubts 
touching on the authenticity of Santa 
Claus, his mother’s apron strings had been 
plaited into shackles for his hands and his 
feet and his mind. What chance, then, 
did the poor kid have for a proper boyhood 
and, after that, a rational youth? Any 
normal-minded parent of either sex, but 
preferably one of my own, will tell you he 
didn’t have a chance in the world. It 
sounds cruel to say it, seeing that this was 
a good woman and a devoted mother, but 
it would perhaps have been better for her 
child had he been fully orphaned instead 
of only half. 

It was inevitable that the early history 
of Master Cress should be a succession of 
mistakes. The mistakes were another’s, 
but he was the helpless victim. A fond, 
misguided maternal influence, which was 
all the more misguided for being so fond, 
guided his footsteps by day and by night. 
He was kept in baby clothes, with a 
nurse to tend him, until the thing became 
a civic scandal. His mother, it would 
seem, figured that with white lace caps and 
white piqué coatlets and white leather 
bootees she somehow could fend off the 
evil hour when the child must enter upon 
the dreaded estate of being a boy. But 
time took a wicked advantage of her; it 
kept right on passing until she could no 
longer disregard what the calendar and the 
increasing length of her son’s legs told her. 
She wept on the terrible day when for 
him skirts went out and kilts came in. 
She wept again when breeches succeeded 
kilts. True, these breeches were of black 
Velvet, and came well up under their 
Wearer's armpits, and hitched on, by 
means of some large, sea-pearl buttons, 
to a deep-collared blouse of cream-colored 
silk; and with them the small unfortunate 
was doomed to wear short socks and shiny, 
patent-leather slippers. Nevertheless, and 
notwithstanding, they marked a woeful 
(ransition in his juvenile development. 
For herself, though, she softened the blow 
re much as possible by refusing even then 
p> permit the barber to bob off Forry’s 
ree As may be recalled, Samson suf- 

gnevously through being close- 


So Judge Priest changed the conversation to the state of the weather 
and then said probably he’d better be gettin’ on towards home 


clipped, whereas, on the other hand, Little 
Lord Fauntleroy derived an almost miracu- 
lous charm from going unshorn of his 
locks. Probably Mrs. Cress did not think 
of Samson in this connection, but assuredly 
she thought of Little Lord Fauntleroy; 
his winsome story naturally would have 
for her a greater appeal than that of the 
Biblical character. 

On to a considerably later period Forry 
had his hair long. Mrs. Cress, ordering 
by mail from a fashionable Eastern bazaar, 
topped off his head of somewhat stringy 
brown curls with one of those black tam- 
o’shanters such as were worn only by 
youngsters too cowed or too little to resist, 


and by musical comedy heroes answering, 
usually in a tenor voice, to the name of 
Armand. She took some small measure 
of comfort from the combination of his 
hand-made ringlets with the’ art-student’s 
brimless cap. If memory serves me aright, 
her boy was the first of his generation, in 
our town, to go thus clad—not the last nor 
the only one, since other mothers for a 
while followed after the example set by her. 
The really pitiable part of it was that at 
the age of nine the hapless one still went 
forth on high days and holidays in these 
garments of her choosing and still with his 
curls down to his shoulders—a lonely, shy, 


grotesque, and feminized little wretch. 
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He was saved, though, from 
the ridicule which would have 
been his had impious boys of 
his own age got a fair chance 
at him, for at nine he never 
was allowed to venture abroad 
unless accompanied by his 
mother or his governess or 
by both. 
He had his nurse until he 
was past seven. He had the 
governess until he was past 
ten. After her he had a resi- 
dent tutor, a pale, nervous 
young man who loved books 
and was afraid of caterpillars 
and life generally. At twelve 
he was taking piano lessons 
from Miss Martha Gifford, our 
leading authority on music. 
He took his lessons four after- 
noons a week, including 
Saturdays. So, on Saturday 
afternoons, when our other 
twelve-year-old youngsters 
were “goin’ in swimming” off 
the sawlogs below Langstock’s 
mill or learning to start a fire 
without matches at the new 
Boy Scouts’ camp out on Grun- 
dy’s Hill, Master Cress, with 
his leather music-roll in his 
hand, would be walking se- 
dately to Miss Martha 
Gifford’s on Franklin Street. 
Personally, I have always con- 
tended—and still do—that 
such a spectacle as this is as 
distressful as any our modern 
civilization presents. 
Of public schools or of pri- 
vate schools, either, he knew 
only from chance hearsay. Of 
what sportive pursuits his 
contemporaries followed, he 
knew only so much as might 
be seen by one who looked on 
with wistful eyes from a dis- 
tance. He had a great, shady 
front yard to play in, provided 
he played quietly, and ample 
mechanical devices for play- 
ing, but generally there was 
nobody for him to play with. 
Such children of the neighbor- 
hood as passed. his mother’s 
censorship mainly did not 
seem to desire her son’s com- 
pany. In vacation time Mrs. 
Cress took him away with her 
to summer hotels where he ate 
improper foods and wore 
starchy, white midcy suits 
which soiled easily—and that fretted his 
mother. On Sundays he wore gloves also, 
and carried a cane. The little gentleman 
had never played baseball—an incredible 
statement, but a true one; he had never 
gone barefoot except when he undressed 
for bedtime; he never had been in a sail- 
boat or a row-boat, for these, being dan- 
gerous, were to be shunned. He had never 
won a fist fight, although he had lost a few. 
He could perform indifferently well on the 
piano, and he knew how to enter and leave 
a drawing-room, and he had ridden a pony 
until his mother read in a paper about a 
man in Topeka, Kansas, being dragged 
to death by a runaway horse, and sold the 
pony. Such, up to the time when his 
voice began to change and the first scant 


“Ma’am,” said Judge Priest with terrific solemnity, “you will recall that we went 


agreed with me that your son had got entirely out of your control. 


smudge of down to appear on his upper 
lip, was, substantially, N. B. Forrest Cress, 
II, a living monument to that molding 
zeal and that constant watchfulness which 
had brought him to the edge of his adoles- 
cence without suffering him ever to get an 
honest taste of the glorious tipple that 
boyhood is. 

I am not exaggerating; the likeness is 
drawn from the living model. Here was 
a representative of the best and the worst 
that apron-stringdom can do for a male 
child born with the natural impulses of his 
kind. But I must say for him that his 
company manners were flawless. It was, 
in effect, what his mother said often, with 
a bottomless depth of adoration in her 
eyes as she looked upon the handiwork she 


You admitted 


¢ 
herself had wrought. She had indulged 
him and pampered him where, for his own 


good, he should have been denied. She 
had thwarted him in his normal exuber- 
ances and inclinations, damming up the 
outlets of those animal spirits which be- 
longed to him as a part of his just in- 
heritances, and she had encouraged in him 
artificialities and appetites which for one 
of his years were both damaging and 
dangerous. Yet the poor woman, gazing 
upon him, and in her blindness seeing none 
of these things, called him perfection and 
preciousness. ; 

Now, by all the rules of the game, this 
precious and finished product of a mis- 
applied devotion should have stayed fin- 
ished; should have remained steadfastly 





over that point, not once, 


what his mother had designed he should 
be. You know the saying—just as the 


twig is bent, the tree’s inclined. But 
it sometimes happens that in the sapling 
Stage crafty Nature takes her inning and 

kinks the curves that the artificer has 
twisted in this or that tender sproutlet. 

And it was in this sapling stage, when he 
Was getting to be all arms and legs, that 
the Cress boy developed tendencies of 
independence and began to tug at the 
leash. The spirit of revolt, it would seem, 
quickened without prior warning. It was 
as though today suddenly he found his 
silky tethers chafed him and irked him and 
hampered him, and as though tomorrow 
he had burst them, becoming outright and 
downright a rebel against constituted 
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but several times, 
that he must be separated from you and surrounded by stronger restrainin’ influences” 


this mornin’. You eventually 
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authority. From being the best boy in 
town—that is to say, the best by common 
maternal consent—he had turned, over- 
night as it were, into something consider- 
ably removed from a pattern and a model. 

The port and manner of his misbehavings 
made him almost a sinister figure. There 
was a certain strange slyness about him, a 
certain covering-up of his mutineerings 
in the snobbish garments of his culture. 
A boy who transgresses against the code 
which has been built up for his restraint 
may be excused—and frequently is—if he 
sins openly and boldly and crudely and 
in the company of his fellows. But a boy 
whose voice is soft and low, a boy whose 
hair always is brushed and whose wardrobe 
always is in order, a boy who goes by 


roundabout and solitary ways 
to achieve his forbidden ends 
—that boy is a study for psy- 
chologists and a standing puz- 
zle to other boys and other 
boys’ parents. One week this 
particular boy was a sensation 
in town; another week and he 
still was a sensation, but like- 
wise a mystery. That same 
brief passage of time marked 
a tremendous change also for 
his mother. She passed, in a 
heart-breaking swirl of shock 
and disillusionment and av- 
prehension, from a state of 
contentment to a state of 
panic. The young prince had 
fled the kingdom, and the 
queen-regent didn’t know 
what to do about it. She spent 
the next year or so in not 
knowing what to do about it. 

This brings us to the point 
of Judge Priest’s intervention. 
He sat, one warm day of late 
spring, in his chamber back of 
the circuit court room at the 
old court-house; this was two 
years before he declined re- 
nomination on the Democratic 
ticket for another term, and 
retired from the bench. I 
wish I could draw for you an 
accurate picture of him as he 
sat there—his mussed, but 
clean, white linen shirt, with 
its broad plaits and its big, 
flat, gold studs; his black 
string tie, threatening now, as 
it always did, to come undone 
any minute; his little, white 
paint-brush of a chin beard, 
his corncob pipe, his broad- 
toed shoes; the United Con- 
federate Veterans button in 
the lapel of his loose, black 
alpaca coat, and so on and so 
forth. But since I can not 
competently do that, I must 
ask you just to take him for 
granted, round belly and short 
legs and pink, wrinkled face 
and the rest. Into his pres- 
ence there entered Common- 
wealth’s Attorney, Jerome 
Flourney, with a wrinkle of 
perplexity between his eyes. 

“Judge,” said the young 
official prosecutor, “I’ve got 
a doggoned bothersome thing 
on my ‘hands, and I'd like to 
have vour views on it before 

I do anything about it.” 

“Jerome, my son,” answered the Judge 
in his high, gentle whine, “without he 
can’t help himself, this here is too fine a 
mornin’ fur a man to be havin’ bothers or 
views, either. I don’t know when I’ve 
enjoyed a walk across town more ’n I did 
the one I took a while ago, gittin’ ove 


-here from my house.” 


For the Judge it had indeed been a 
pleasant journey and one replete with 
i . As he moved ponderously down 

ay Street he had observed with approval 
progress on the new Girls’ High School; 
at least a part of the money provided }y 
the recent bond issue for municipal i »- 
provements was, to his way of thinking, 
being spent sanely. (Continucd on page 167) 
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WeHe:tT are women doing with 

their new voting power? 
As if in their scant three years 
of voice in the government they 
could have overturned the work 
of centuries! What have men done 
with the ballot in any given three 
years? And why should we ex- 
pect women to do better than men? 
Mr. George’s keen analysis of 
women’s attitude toward the new 
duty of citizenship will make 
every man and woman ponder 


HEN, a few years ago, I ven- 
tured to lay down anticipa- 
tions of the course woman 
would take after she was en- 
dowed with a vote, I had to exercise 
a caution now unnecessary, for at the 
time of writing English women have 
enjoyed the use of the vote for over four 
years, and American women for a little 
over half that time. What is good is 
that these short periods have involved 
momentous decisions; the female voters 
of England and America have not been 
asked to go to the polls in ordinary elec- 
tions; the English women were con- 
fronted with the most important elec- 
tion in the century, because it governed 
the choice of the men who made the 
peace; meanwhile, the American women 
were asked to choose a new President. 

We may therefore assume that the 
female voter had to view the situation 
with a certain sense of responsibility. 
She was made to realize by the vastness 
of the issues that it mattered whether 
she should cast her vote or not, and that it 
mattered still more how she cast it. If 
the ballot were not secret, it would be easy 
to know how the womer voted, but as 
the ballot is and must remain secret if 
individuals are to avoid persecution, we 
are compelled to go upon certain assump- 
tions, using the information we can obtain, 
and making up our mind as to feminine 
political action from what we know, not 
only of feminine psychology, but of 
election psychology in general. 

That is always difficult because election 
psychology is crowd psychology, and a 
crowd is rather like an hysterical child in 
a dark room that shrieks, threatens, 
implores, hurls itself against the walls to 
find an exit, and finally precipitates itself 
through the most obvious. It is a strange 
fact that very often a thousand separate 
intelligent persons come together and make 
one fool. (Which should not be construed 
as an attack on democracy, for if a thou- 
sand intelligent persons often make one 
fool, one intelligent person in power 
generally makes one criminal. All the 
choices mankind makes are merely between 
evils.) 

As regards the English and American 
women who have for such a short time 
exercised political power, the case is not 
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so black, because new voters are less easily 
stampeded than old voters. The women, 
were naturally impressed by the heron | 
power which had been given them. They 
felt important, just as a school teacher 
feels important the day after she is ap- 
pointed, just as a young clerk suddenly 
carries upon his shoulders the destinies of 
a great firm. Thus the feminine approach 
to the elections was essentially seriousg 
If the results, in the opinion of some, have 
been unsatisfactory, it is because women 
are what they are, and because it is foolish 
to expect them to be more sensible than 
men, simple as that task might be. 

It must, of course, be understood that 
part of the seriousness of women votersé 
is due to the sense of wrong which they 
still feel. They vote well because by 
voting they still register a protest. This 
is not so much the case in the United 
States, where, with characteristic thor- 
oughness, when the vote was given to 
women, it was given to them on the same 
terms as to men. In England the situa- 
tion is different. Since in England no 
woman can have the vote till she reaches 
the age of thirty, she still feels that her 
sex is partly disfranchised, and she votes 
a little revengefully. 

Everything is done to keep the English 
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woman still aware that she is not so much 
a human being as a promoted animal. 
For instance, recently, the University of 
Cambridge was asked to admit women 
graduates to membership of the university, 
with the right to elect the governing body, 
but without the right to sit on that body. 
(Not an excessive claim; in fact, the claim ° 
ought to have been for full powers.) The 
moderate element, which is always present 
in English groups and which is sometimes 
so moderate that its moderation can be 
described as violent, proposed that women 
should not have these natural privileges, 
but that they should instead merely have 
the right (hitherto denied them) of obtain- 
ing a titular degree. American readers 
will be surprised to hear that until a few 
months ago Cambridge would allow an 
English woman to study and attend lec- 
tures, but would not give her a degree. 
That resolution was passed; women who 
have educated so many men were at last 
given the degree that is every year granted 
to thousands of young men of twenty-one 
or so. But they are not members of the 
university. A woman may be at Cam- 
bridge a doctor of philosophy, but 4 
young fellow who is a master of arts has 
more votes to himself than all the women 
in the whole of the university can pretend to. 
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Sensibly Than Men? 
Illustrated by Franklin Booth 


I mention this to give an idea of the 
things which enrage the English political 
woman. 
That is the thing which makes her serious; 
treated as an inferior, she wants to show 
herself at least an equal. An interesting 
conference was held some time ago by 
the English Women’s Local Government 
Society, which promotes the candidature 
of women to those very important bodies, 
the County and City Councils.. It was 
the unanimous opinion of the delegates 
that women tend more and more to go in 
great numbers to the poll, and that their 
interest in elections is immensely increased 
when there is a female candidate. The 
delegates also stated that as a result of 
the courses in civics which are now being 
given in English secondary schools and in 
the colleges, younger people, though they 
have no vote, are taking a growing interest 
in local political organization. 

Still, it is as a voter rather than as a 
potential voter that we must consider 
Woman, whether in England or America. 
Taking seriousness for granted, the second 
point that is interesting in this woman of 
the new world as a political factor is the 
Way in which she is resisting the sectional 
movements which would enlist her. Both 
m England and in the United States, as 
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soon as women were given the vote, all the 
movements, big ones, little ones, movements 
numbering millions, movements number- 
ing two or three, movements numbering 
only a secretary, determined to have their 
share in this beautiful, new, pure-white 
vote that was all dressed up in ballot 
papers and had nowhere to go; Republi- 
canism, Conservatism, Liberalism, the 
Democrats, the Socialists, the Anti-Vol- 
steads, Prohibition, the Independents, the 
Anti-Wasters, the Leaguers, the Coalition- 
ists, the Specialists on Air Routes, Vege- 
table Diet, Capital Punishment, Milk and 
Margarin, Tom, Dick, Harry, and the 
rest of the calendar, flung themselves like 
fox hounds upon the animated body of the 
woman voter. 

The years having passed by, we can 
record that the woman voter did not 
worry a bit. Here and there, human 
nature beiig weak, some did fall to Tom or 
to vegetables, but in the main, women 
voters, with the strange obstinacy that 
characterizes their sex, no 
to hand _themselves over to union move- 
ments, but even refused to say whom they 
voted for. It is today one of the troubles 
of the political boss that women will not 
say which way they have made up their 
mind to vote. His only resource is to 


say that women don’t make up their 
minds, but that does not help him much 
in managing them. What is happen- 
ing is that, quite unexpectedly, women 
are voting much more on general lines, 
than for a particular cause or a particu- 
lar person. I do not say that the 
woman voter has given up the interest 
which she shows in private life for the 
care committee, the welfare center, 
food inspection, mothers’ pensions, etc. 
All these matters, both in England and 
in America, are put up to candidates. 
There was even a case in America where 
the local women, disgusted with the 
male local administration, secretly 
came together and, at the next election, 
turned it out, installing themselves 
instead. But, in the main, what 
women voters are doing is to select a 
party and to try from within to modify* 
the views of that party, so thai it may 
take up their own. Briefly, instead of 
deserting their church for another, 
they tend to reform. 
This is being done on a large scale. 
There have been cases in certain Ameri- 
can states where women for many years 
have had the vote, where more women 
than men went to the polls. Now, in 
England, though the women are always 
a minority, we frequently find cases 
where the proportion of female electors 
polling is greater than that of the men. 
And they are not at all the puritanic 
voters, who (subject to the attraction of 
golden mustaches) were promised us by 
the opponents of female suffrage. A 
notable case was observed in England a 
little while ago. My readers may not 
all be aware that in England divorce 
almost automatically closes politics to 
the affected party. There have been a 
number of cases where English members of 
Parliament have had to resign because 
they were respondents or corespondents 
in a divorce case. In a recent election, 
one of the candidates had many years 
before been concerned in a divorce case. 
Certain of his opponents were vile enough 
to make use’ of this fact, hoping by this 
disgraceful method to discredit him. The 
result was not what it probably would have 
been in the old days in an entirely male 
constituency; there the candidate would 
have failed—but now, though out of 36,000 
voters 15,000 were women, that candidate 
was triumphantly elected in the face of 
slander. That certainly goes to prove that 
the ‘anticipation of a moral terror” follow- 
ing on the female vote has so far not 
eventuated. Mrs. Grundy may stalk 
about us, but there must be a Mr. Grundy, 
and one suspects that Mr. Grundy is as 
ferociously moral as his helpmate. 

In general, this political woman of , 


new world is proving cautious to the poin 


of conservatism. On the whole, she has 

voted against the British government, not 

on account of Ireland, nor in fear of Labor; 

she has voted against it because she elected 

it under the impression that it was a sort 

of Conservative (Continued on page 109) 
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The Story of Part I 


R. HARDCASTLE 
had sent for Geof- 
frey Farnell. The 


whole office knew what that 
meant. And their sneering 
smiles were even more sneer- 
ing because of the knowledge 
that they themselves might 
be the next to go. Mr. 
Hardcastle had not risen to 
the editorship of the greatest 
London daily by accident: 
It had been by fighting— 
and ruthlessness—and he 
was ruthless now. 

“You’ve no backbone— 
no guts,” he was saying. 

And Geoffrey Farnell 
shivered at the blighting 
knowledge that he was right. 
He had fought in the 
Argonne—but life was a 
sterner enemy, and he had 
failed. Hunger made him 
desperate. 

“Try me again, sir,’ he 
pleaded. ‘And lend me five 
shillings. I'll bring you an 
exclusive story, a front-page 
story, within twenty-four 
hours.” 

Mr. Hardcastle was an 
opportunist. ‘On that con- 
dition,”’ he said, and extend- 
ed the five shillings. “An 
exclusive within twenty-four 
hours.” 

“On my word of honor,” 
swore young Farnell, and 
something within him 
shrunk back, appalled, hid- 
ing its face in its hands. 

He swept out through the 
room of desks unseeing. 
There was but one thought 
in his mind—that he had 
enough to buy a meal for 
himself and for Mops. That 
was the thing that crushed 
him, his failure to Mops. 
He could have fought life for 
himself, but he could not 
help her. She was such a 
brave little thing, with all 
her tawdry belongings and 
her blighted, withered little 
remembrances of a day’s 
gaiety and a night of cham- 
pagne and madness on that 
furlough of his. 

She had sped with him 
through those twenty-four 
hours of mad gaiety, a 
cheaply pretty child of the 
London streets, and Geoffrey had forgotten 
her until that morning when she called to 
him, crying, when a policeman was about 
to arrest her. The war was over then, and 
his struggle for a living had begun. But 
he could not refuse her childish pleading. 
He took her home, and the little he made 
went in a vain attempt to save her from the 
cough that was taking her life away. This 
was his last chance.. He must succeed— 
ruthlessly. It was for Mops, who was dying. 

He dropped into a courtroom, hopelessly. 
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It seemed to Farnell for a moment that the room had grown bitterly cold. He was 


his purpose, force him on to their side? 


A dope case was before the court. The pris- 
oner, a dope-runner, stood with his thin 
hand resting on the rail. Geoffrey stared 
at it, and suddenly he was back in his col- 
lege room, and they were all there, the old 
boys. And one was laughing and shaking 
the blood from a triangular cut on his hand. 

“That was the best fun we ever had,” he 
was saying. 

And then suddenly Geoffrey Farnell was 
baek again in court, staring at that thin 
hand with the triangular scar on the back, 


Well, they would see. He didn’t belong to 


esegte Law 


R. Wylie 


and the prisoner was looking at him with 
a terrible expression of horror, of remem- 
brance, and of entreaty. 

In a moment Geoffrey Farnell had left 
the courtroom and was running madly up 


the street. Chapter V 
HEY looked up at him curiously 
from under their green-shaded 
lamps. It was not usual for @ 
“sacked” contributor to make 4 
reappearance. But then Young Geoffrey 
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shivering so that he had to set his teeth.. Was all this an elaborate bluff, a game to penetrate 
their sort any more. He had thrown overboard the hampering ballast of codes and traditions 


Part Two of a gripping three-part story of a 
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man’s fight for love, for honor, and for 
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had always been unusual—always a joke. 
Something about him tickled their risi- 
bility. _ It was ridiculous of an Oxford 
man with the unmistakable Oxford manner 
to dress like a scarecrow; it was still more 
idiculous for a soldier who had seen two 
years of the bitterest fighting to balk at 
time-honored methods of party politics or 
at their own particular brand of somewhat 
crude humor. Somehow he had retained 
throughout it all an awkward gentleness, a 
kind of delicacy which did not harmonize 
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with their conception of full manhood. 
They opined that he was “good,” and the 
revelation of the Mops in his existence 
would have shaken the offices of the 
St. Stephen’s to their foundations with 
Homeric laughter. 

As it was, the barbed tag, “Is it right, 
is it wise, is it kind?” thrown by the chief 
wit, had stuck to him. 

His dismissal, not unwelcome as elimi- 
nating competition, had deprived them of 
an infallible jest. 


And now, here 
he was again, loom- 
ing out of the 
perennial fog like a 
tatterdemalion 
ghost. But he had 
changed. They did 
not have time to 
make out in what 
way. He did not 
speak to them. He 
did not even seem 
aware of them. He 
went straight 
through the inner 
office and past the 
Cerebus who 
guarded Mr. Hard- 
castle’s sanctuary. 
And it was all done 
with the air of hyp- 
notic purpose, as 
though nothing and 
no one could have 
stopped him. They 
heard the inner 
door bang and 
waited with their 
pens poised for it 
to open again. Fin- 
ally, in despair they 
resumed work. 

Mr. Hardcastle 
wasnotatallangry. 
He. had a natural 
sense of the dra- 
matic, and the 
whole business with 
young Farnell, in- 
cluding his unan- 
nounced entry, 
amused him. Be- 
sides, he liked to do 
the unexpected 
thing himself, and 
he knew that the 
outer office was 
waiting, huddled in 
anticipation. He 
sat back blinking 
amiably. 

“Well, got my 
five shillings, 
Farnell?” 

“No, but I’ve 
kept my word all 
the same. That’s 
good enough, isn’t 
it?” He laid two 
sheets of paper cov- 
ered with a hasty 
writing on the 
table. ‘I was in a 
hurry. I wrote it 
out in a pub. round the corner. But I 
dare say you can read it.” 

Mr. Hardcastle reached for his glasses. 
This was not the same man who had pleaded 
with him the day before. He looked hard 
and keen, like a young hound who has 
picked up the scent himself for the first 
time. Whatever it was—and no doubt it 
was a mare’s-nest—he seemed dead certain 
about it, almost brutally self-assured. 

Mr. Hardcastle read in silence. He 


betrayed nothing. Yet when_he looked 
17 


duty 





18 


up at last, he, too, had changed indefin- 
ably. At any rate the faint persiflage 
of his attitude had gone. He had grown 
tense as a tight-drawn wire. 

“That would be all right—if it were 
true, Farnell.” 

“Tt'is true.” 

Mr. Hardcastle rang a bell. “Bring me 
the Obituary file ‘R. O.’” he told the 
answering clerk. 

In the interval of waiting he did not 
speak. Nor did he ask Farnell to sit down. 
He himself sat like some black imp just 
outside the ci-cle of light and watched 
and thought. -His career—the reputa- 
tion of his Press—had hung by a thread 
before now. Was this young man to be 
trusted? Normally—yes. But he wasn’t 
normal. He had changed too violently. 
Yesterday Mr. Hardcastle had been his 
hope, his salvation. Now he looked as 
though Mr. Hardcastle scarcely mattered. 
That wasn’t natural. Or was he too 
sure—knowing that he could sell what 
he had to sell to any newspaper in 
London? 

The clerk returned, and Mr. Hardcastle 
thumbed over the typewritten pages with 
apparent calmness. 

‘““Here we are — Ross-Fayne — Clive 
Robert—missing—believed killed—March 
17, 1918—posthumously awarded V. C. 
Present holder of title Andrew St. Clair— 
younger and only remaining son of the late 
Lord Ross-Fayne—’ Well—how do you 
explain that, eh?” 

“T don’t explain-it,”’ Farnell answered 
curtly. ‘I have told you the facts as they 
are.” 

He turned his face to Mr. Hardcastle for 
a moment, and its wooden resolution gave 
the latter an unfamiliar sensation of having 
in some extraordinary way lost the whip- 
hand. 


E BROKE into a fretful gust of anger. 

‘*You must be off your head, Farnell. 

Do you think I can take a cock-and-bull 

story like that on your bare word? Do 

you think I’m going to make myself into a 

laughing stock—ruin myself with damages 
for a crazy libel?” 

“T don’t care what you do,” Farnell 
interrupted. - “I’ve brought you what I 
promised. You can take it or leave it. If 
you leave it, I can go elsewhere.” 

“You know, this involves dragging one 
of the first names in the country through 
the mud.” 

‘““That’s what we’re here for, isn’t it?” 

Mr. Hardcastle caught his’ breath. 
“You have a queer, perverted view of your 
profession, Mr. Farnell. Our business 
is to tell the truth, sparing no one, high 
or low.” 

“But the higher, the better, eh?”’ 

Mr. Hardcastle did not answer. He 
hated brutality of that sort. Nevertheless 
his instinct recognized in this young man 
a journalist who by some miracle had come 
to learn his business. He switched off his 
telephone receiver. 

‘“*Hullo—hullo there—the Rolf charge at 
Bow St. Sent to trial? When about? 
Next month?—Good.”’ 

He put back the receiver. He motioned 
Famell to sit down. His manner was now 
calm and almost suave. 

‘We have six weeks ahead of us. We 
can go into the matter cautiously. I am 
prepared to take your word. But we’ve got 
to have our proofs ready before we go into 
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the open. You can see that, can’t you?” 

“Of course.” 

“ How is it that you yourself are so sure?” 

“We were at Eton, at college together, 
and in the same regiment.” 

“Then other people may 
him?” 

“Tt’s not likely. He’s been dead for 
five years, and he’s changed. But there 
was a scar on his wrist—and besides, he 
recognized me, too.” 

“Does the family know?” 

Lean t fell,” 

Mr. Hardcastle brooded, sifting through 
his experience of human nature. ‘‘ Prob- 
ably. Almost certainly. I guess they’ve 
been moving heaven and earth to keep him 
buried. But we can’t have that, Farnell; 
we can’t allow it. This is a democratic age. 
A man can’t hide any longer behind influ- 
ence and position. He’s got to face the 
music like the rest of us. Are you prepared 
to see the job through, Farnell?” 


recognize 


“Tes my job,” young Geoffrey answered, 
looking at Mr. Hardcastle with hard eyes. 

“Quite so. I’m not denying it. I’m a 
just man. When I find enterprise, I want 
to keep it. Go ahead then. You've got 
six weeks. Get down to their country seat 
and scrouge out the whole business. Get 
a story—above all things a photograph. A 
man may change, but he can’t change that 
much. I'll get a little quiet work done at 
this end. Nobody’ll know what we’re after 
so that a few investigations won’t hurt. 
But the story’s yours. Write it up and 
show what you can do. You know the 
style. No malice. Just pure romance 
pathos—sob-stuff.” He reflected with 
glittering, brown eyes. “In the event of a 
conviction we might even start a petition 
to the Home Secretary. That’d tickle the 
public to death.” 

“T want a contract with you,” Farnell 
said, ‘‘—and ready money.” 

Mr. Hardcastle’s mouth lengthened with 
an appreciative smile. ‘I don’t know 
where you’ve been hiding all this time,” 
he said. “You’re coming out nicely now, 
at any rate. Put this through, and you’re 
on the staff as long as you care to stay on it. 
Give me your word that you'll not breathe 
of this to any human being; and you can 
have the money to carry you through on 
the spot.” 

“The story’s mine,” Farnell observed. 
“T’m not likely to go throwing it away. 
But I'll give you my word.” 

“Good. Send along the stuff as you get 
it—addressed to me and marked private. 
We won’t publish a line till the night 
before the trial. Dll have the best heads 
in the office on the posters. It’ll be a three- 
days feature.” He counted three bank 
notes from his pocket-book.”’ And if the 
whole thing is a fake, I'll -make England 
too hot for you, Farnell,” he added without 
emotion. 

“Tt’s been cold for so long,” Geoffrey 
answered flippantly, ‘“‘that heat would be 
an agreeable change.” 

Mr. Hardcastle laughed a little, dry 
laugh. ‘‘Get yourself a good meal to 
begin with,” he advised kindly. ‘You 
look as though you needed it. Can’t 
spare you now, you know. Good luck.” 

He actually shook hands. 

This time there was silence as Farnell 
passed through the outer office. They 
knew. Luck had come Young Geoffrey’s 
way—something that they had missed. 


VI 
TH jolting of the slow train seemed jy 
throw disjointed pictures on his cloasd 
and burning eyelids. It was like a cinema. 
ograph gone mad. He saw Mops sitting 
up in the new silk dressing-gown and trym 
on the lace cap he had bought her 
laughing at him, at herself, till the ¢ 
began and she couldn’t laugh any : 
Even that didn’t depress her. There she 
was, on her feet trying to do the lite 
pas seul that she was to have done at the 
Olympic when her luck ran out. But the 
luck had come again. It had swept likey 
tide into the dingy room, carrying away ifs 
squalor and its despair, bringing on if 
crest spring flowers which burned like 
golden candles against the gray grounds 
and delicate food and a new array of coe. 
metics, and best of all, a new Mrs. J 
tolerant, affable, clenching not a weapon, 
but a crisp, five-pound note under her 
greasy apron. 
Mops waved to him from her easy chair 
before the fire. ‘By-by, old bean. Time 
you finished the Government or whatever 
you’re up to, I’ll have hopped back to the 
first row in the chorus. But I'll always 
remember you—always have a smile and 
a bow for an old pal—never forget one’s 
lowly friends, that’s what I say.” 
But at the last moment, just before he 
closed the door, he saw her change. It was’ 
as though she wilted under some wither 
blasting touch of knowledge. She madea 
wavering movement as. though she would 
have run after him and clung to him: She 
did not know that he could see her still. 
Then it was gone as swiftly as it had come: 
She shook herself like a dog and went on 
polishing her nails. = 
That was the last picture of all. “Mops 
polishing her nails—getting ready—whis 
tling a music-hall tune under her breath 
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Poor Mops. She couldn’t really look into 
the future. If you were her sort, you 
took mighty good care not to, and at last 


you lost the faculty. To-day with i 
misery or its pleasure was the whole @ 
life. And to-day everything was fine. 
had always known that Geoff would ¢ 
out on top sooner or later. Gentleniea, 
always did. “Once a spark, always # 
spirk.” His submersion in adversity had 
never been real—a sort of Haroun-ab 
Raschid escapade. Underneath the dis 
guise of hunger and shabby decency had 
been the Prince of these few days—lavish 
and gallant. 

The night when he had held her hand 
and she had looked death full in the fate 
was a forgotten nightmare. 

Everything—just fine. 

He opened his eyes, and Mops vanished. 
Gentle pasture land and rounded, w 
hills glimmering with a mysiic green rolled 
past him. There had been a time 
Flanders and in that London slum when 
the thought of trees and fields under the 
pale mist of spring had made him cry like 
a lost child. Now he did not care. Did 
not want to care. He was a hard, keen 
young man, out to do a good stroke ol 
business. He had one foot in the stirrup; 
one more strong effort and he would be 2 
the saddle—and then, let life kick her 
worst, he. would sit fast, with a remorseless 
hand on the reins and with spurs ready. 

Queer that peace should have taught him 
the trick. Queer that a wad of paper in his 
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‘‘When any of our race has died for conscience’ sake, his name has been added,” said 


Lady Eleanor. 


pocket-book should make so much differ- 
ence to a man’s soul. His body ached, 
and his skin burned as though it had 
been withered before a slow fire, but 
the real Geoffrey Farnell was strong 
and free. The real Geoffrey Farnell had 
called Luck out of the earth by one sud- 
denly learned word of enchantment, and 


She touched the gray stone gently. 


hereafter Luck would dance to his tune 

The rumbling, side-line train jolted to a 
standstill. A drawling, country voice called 
“Fayne-Royal,” and Geoffrey caught up 
his suit-case and clambered out on the 
platform. It was a pretty, little station 
with its name written in sea-pinks above a 
golden border of daffodils. A kindly, little 


“You see, there’s Clive’s, freshly cut” 


station, too, that endeavored to make you 
overlook its gruff and grimy partner and 
the unlovely, utilitarianiron rails that cut the 
face of the waking fields. There was a sta- 
tion-master who was alsoa porterand ticket- 
collector, but he was busy with the only 
other passenger. Farnell waited till the 
other passenger (Continued on page 186) 
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How the cooks of Jolo make one happy ten 
Reported by Louise Eberle 
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Heaven is inside, not 
outside the walls 


E CALLED it exile then, but 
now I know that it was House- 
wives’ Heaven. It was a three 
years’ stay on a dot of land ina 

sea I'll wager you never heard of—the 
Celebes. The town of Jolo in which my 
husband was stationed was six hundred by 
eight hundred yards square, with a stone 
wall around it and sentries at the gates. 
Social possibilities consisted of about fif- 
teen officers and eight of their ladies. 
Sometimes ships arrived at the rate of 
twice a month, when there was a bargain- 
counter rush for the company at dinner of 
any one of the three officers who were the 
usual contingent of each coastwise navy 
boat. And sometimes we got newspapers 
that were only amonth old. So we thought 
of ourselves as exiles. 

In those three years I never saw an 
apple, a lamb chop, a stalk of celery, or an 
ear of corn. The milk was 
tinned, and the butter had 
been made and boiled and 
canned in Denmark some time 
in the past. 

Now, I have been at home 
for years, having all the glories 
of civilization once more, in- 
cluding beefsteak at fifty cents 
a pound, five cooks in a single 
month, the kitchen on my 
hands unexpectedly with 
guests in the house, and have 
wound up in a hotel, whence 
I eat around. 

Worst of all, the topic of 
cooks has filled the once easy 
shoes of sociai converse with 
pebbles, and made it seem, by 
a resultant distortion of per- 
spective, that there is nothing 
much else to talk about. 

Well—there was nothing 
much else to talk about in that 
tropical island in the Philip- 
pines. 

Cooks—but with a differ- 
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Contemplating murder 


ence! This town of Jolo strongly 
resembled a light-opera setting 
—streets bordered with flower- 
ing trees, tiny gardens, a 
perambulating water supply con- 
sisting of bronze-skinned, 
turbanned, breech-clothed 
Moros carrying huge cans swing- 
ing from poles that rested on 
their shoulders. Even in those 
days the place boasted an ice- 
plant, always one of the early 
features of American occupation. 
But in the eyes of us, the officers’ 
wives and daughters, the greatest 
treasure was the Chinese cooks, 
trained by the English in Hong 
Kong. 

That was why in the evening, 
before dinner, when we took 
our daily constitutional to the 
big stone pier, as we sat and 
watched the sun loll over the 

horizon leaving us alone in our desert 
island, we talked of cooks. But we talked 
competitively of the excellences of cooks, 
of the Orientalnesses of cooks, and, above 
all, of the eternal entertainingness of cooks. 
There was one cook for each family, and 
the newly arrived housewife had nothing 
whatever to do with selecting him. When 
an officer’s family reached Jolo, it had 
assigned to it the quarters and cook and 
houseboy of the officer who was going 
home, because there were no other quarters 
and no other cooks. What if one left? 
Ah Sing or Ah Foo or Ah Men did get 
quite too rich once in a while on their 
monthly thirty pesos, but when he began 
to talk about stopping work and loafing, 
the provost sergeant merely pointed out to 
him that ‘he could do his loafing outside 
the stone wall that surrounded the town 
and kept out the Moros who were so well 
known for their 
skilful slicing with 
the bolo and kris, 
and this invariably 
adjusted the Celes- 
tial perspective. 
None of us knew 
where our cooks 
lived.’ We saw lit- 
tle of the quiet and 
unobtrusive crea- 
tures at best. 
They appeared 
from nowhere in 
time to get break- 
fast, and after that 
meal each house- 
wife had the one 
scheduled talk of 
the day with her 
pigtailed servitor. 
Not that he often 
deigned to tell any 
of us what he was 
going to serve for 
dinner, but we 
must tell him how 


many guests there would be and sign ay 
order on the commissary for whatever 
supplies were needed. 

“What must we have from the commis- 
sary today, Ah Sing?” 

“Um—coffee, um—oatme’, um—lice,” 

“Lice” was always on the list, for the 
cook scorned to eat any of the delectable 
viands he prepared so well for us foreign 
devils, but he and the housebov (who was 
always a Filipino) stuck to the pot of rice, 

After the conference Ah Sing would trot 
to the commissary and back, and then 
spend the rest of the morning scouting in 


* 
The kitchen is his 


the native market close outside the wall 
for supplies—chickens, eggs, the big, white 
radishes that are served boiled, shrimps or 
fish, or, on a red letter day, the rare and 
royal mangosteen, to whose carmine rind 
and pearly inner sections Thomas Moore 
used to love to liken the lips and teeth of his 
Oriental heroines of Lalla Rookh. 

We had refrigerated beef sometimes, and 
there were generally fowls. In fact, we 
would have become tired of fowls, but for 
Ah Sing’s way of varying them with curries, 
or jellies that might have been exhibited as 
mosaics, in such perfect patterns were the 
cubes of meat, the sliced egg yolks, the bits 
of pickle, the asparagus tips arranged. As 
for eggs, they were both scarce and prob- 
lematical. One always put a drop ol 
tabasco sauce in one’s breakfast egg as 4 
matter of discretion, this being a necessary 
mantle of charity to cover the sins ol 
tropical hen-fruit. And sometimes the 
cook said frankly, 

“Boiled eggs 
sklambled.” 

For with scrambling he could introduce 
magic that would make almost any ¢88 
beyond reproach. 

Lunch was a simple meal as far as the 
number of courses went, but it was often, 
for all that, the mystery meal of the day: 
For, whether he can not or will not, the 
Chinese cook wastes nothing. He counts 
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noses with perilous precision. Beyond a 

nt, he has no protest to offer at being 
fold at noon that there will be six extra 
guests for dinner. But if guests failed to 
come and food was uneaten, we always 
knew that we would eat that food at lunch 
next day, even though, paradoxically, we 
did not know what we would have for 
lunch. For it was, literally, a Chinese 
puzzle to ferret out the dish of yesterday 
in the always appetizing concoctions. 

Ah Sing would disappear after lunch and 
not reappear until what seemed to me, at 
first, a dangerously short time before 
dinner. I would always be dressing after 
my siesta and bath when he came, but 
silently as he moved, I would know he was 
there. For the officers’ houses were built 
about a hollow square which was a huge, 
common back-yard, and from any kitchen 
all the kitchens were visible. So, from 
their respective windows, Ah Sing and Ah 
Wong and all the rest of them invariably 
had a social fifteen minutes before starting 
dinner, and among the housewives there 
was some argument whether the conver- 





Disarming the egg 


sacione more resembled the quacking of 
ducks or a wholesale throat gargling. 

From then on the cook was unheard as 
Well as unseen. But at seven o’clock the 
Filipino house-boy, clad in immaculate 
white, announced that comida was lista, 
and we sat down to the highly-seasoned, 
ich soups, the fish and roast and fowl 
courses, the salad, the elaborate sweets, the 
coffee and fruits and nuts that, for some 
unknown reason, dwellers in tropic lands 
Insist upon, 

This almost complete intangibility of the 
cook did not mean that he was haughty or 
aloof intentionally—though he was terribly 
opimonated. In fact, he would develop a 
faithful fondness for the missy who treated 
; as an individual and not a mechanism. 
Mrs. Colt laughed at Ah Ling because, 
when she tendered him a broom to chase a 
certan stray cat off the premises, he 
informed her that it was his grandfather’s 
spirit favoring him with a visit and to be 
‘teated with filial respect. And all was 





official between them there- 
after. But Mrs. Mann 
praised the wonderful 
Chinese hicroglyphics 
which Ah Men baked in 
paste on the fish, and 
bravely ate the queer 
sweetmeats which he 
brought her at Christmas, 
and there was sunshine 
very quiet and unobtru- 
sive, because Chinese— 
and she could even insin- 
uate extra guests for din- 
ner at an hour’s notice. 

“Two extra guests, Ah 
Men. Can do?” 

“A’ light. Can do. Me chasee fish. 
Makee one cake. Catchee all same olange 
make him ice.” (This for orange sherbet.) 

I discovered gradually, and by signs that 
might have passed unnoticed but for my 
invariable interest in foreign servants of 
whatever race, that our cook was fond 
of me. This did not mean, however, that 
I could tell him anything. When I volun- 
teered information about the use of vanilla 
extract—knowing that he was used to the 
bean only—Ah Sing scornfully indicated 
his complete knowledge of the dark liquid 
—and then served the roast with vanilla 
instead of kitchen bouquet in the gravy. 
And one evening we wanted green char- 
treuse for a special guest, and the officers’ 
club sent us its whole supply in a two-quart 
bottle, telling us to use what we wanted 
and return the rest next day. But we 
forgot it until evening, when we were amaz- 
ingly reminded by the appearance, at 
dessert, of an opalescent, quivering jelly— 
pure chartreuse, at how much per flask! 
But it was vinous, it was in the icebox, and 
it was beneath Ah Sing’s dignity to ask 
questions. 

But the best was the pie. At one 
of our morning consultations Ah Sing 
noticed some water-color sketches which I 
had been doing. 
So I kindly 
showed them to 
him, and though 
he gazed imper- 
turbably, still he 
continued to gaze, 
especially at 
an atrociously 
picture-cardy 
one, with a wavy 
shore-line, bil- 
lowy clouds, and 
a clump of palm 
trees at one side, 
until I showed 
that I was quite 
touched at his 
admiration of an 
art so far removed 
from his lowly 
life of toil. 

That night 
there were guests. 








Greeting his ancestor 














No amount of obsequiousness on the part of the 
cook meant that one could tell him anything 


The dinner moved on through its flawless 
courses to dessert. Then the house-boy 
appeared with his tray and held out a pie 
for me tocut. A pie? It was my sketch 
of the morning, clouds, trees, and all, 
done in delicately-browned meringue on 
a lemon cream background. 

I surmised at once the emotions of a 
fellow artist on such an occasion, and 
ordered the boy to carry the pie around 
the table for the admiration of the guests, 
knowing, without looking squarely, that a 
beady, black eye was peering through the 
crack in the door, and.that Ah Sing had 
deserted his kitchen for once to watch the 
effect of his masterpiece. But I knew, 
also, that he was there to see if I quite 
realized that he was up with me, and I 
accorded him his triumph in full. 

The cooks were, of course, kings in the 
kitchen. Ah Sing just endured my daugh- 
ter making the mayonnaise, though she 
never went into the kitchen to do it, but 
snatched things discreetly from the icebox 
in the hall and conducted operations in 
the dining-room. I invaded the sacred 
domain very seldom. One day, though, I 
had a yearning to try my hand at my once 
famous bo'led chocolate cake. But, not 
knowing how to adjust my cooking to a 
tropical climate, the layers 
came out like sticky sheets 
of paper, and I had to pull 
them ignominiously from 
the pans and throw them 
into the fire in the imper- 
turbable presence of Ah 
Sing. Imperturbable, ab- 
solutely. Yet I could only 
interpret as satisfaction 
something intangible that 
slid from his slant eyes to 
his short nose, and 
thence to the corners of his 
mouth. 

More than respect for 
the kitchen lord, however, 
kept us nousewives from 
doing much intruding. In 
fact, we sometimes wished 
we could unlearn what our 
indiscreetness has taught 
us. I would rather, for 
(Continued on page 222) 
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HE public addressed by the prophet 
Jeremiah had not a little in com- 
mon with the American public of 
today. It was a cheerful, light- 

hearted public, impatient of anything 
reminding them that their present con- 
ditions were tinged with dangerous signifi- 
cance. Materially prosperous, they liked 
to think that nothing could disturb that 
prosperity. Politically safe—at least, since 


_they had developed the art of playing off 


one great power against another—they 
barricaded themselves behind the convic- 
tion that nothing could break in upon that 
safety. Theoretically orthodox, they could 
Le practically apostate and yet feel them- 
selves protected by their God. Con- 
temporary nations, with their conflicting 
ambitions and hereditary strifes, might 
become bankrupt and break up, but with 
a little prudence Judah could be secure in 
her self-sufficient life and in her isolation. 

The man whorsaid anything contrary to 
this exposed himself to so much resentment 
that few cared to run the risk of retaliation 
from both Church and State. Church 
and State were alike vowed to the task of 
keeping up an optimistic popular opinion. 
It was assumed that dangers could be 
averted by not seeing them. Calamity 
could be avoided by refusing to believe it 
possible. To declare it possible was to be 
false to both religion and country. It was 
to weaken the public spirit, to undermine 
both civil and ecclesiastical polity. The 
more the times were menacing, the more 
the ruling authorities maintained a fic 
titious confidence. 

A fictitious confidence was supported by 
fictitious prophecy. The members of the 
prophetical profession, the most influential 
factor in molding the national opinion, 
came to the aid of the princes and the 
priests with messages for which they 
claimed the authority of God. All Jere- 
miah’s warnings were set at naught. 
Where he had shown the results that must 
follow on evil living, they proclaimed the 
blessing of Jehovah. Naturally enough, 
the public trusted those who spoke to them 
most reassuringly.. Since they preferred a 
certain form of life, it was comforting to be 
told that no harm could come of it. After 
all, one prophet was as credible as another. 
If they were obliged to judge between 
them, they would choose the man who 
made life easiest. 

“Then said I, Ah, Lord God, behold the 
prophets say unto them, ‘Ye shall not see 
the sword, neither shal] ve have famine; but 
I will give you assured peace in this place.’ 

“Then the Lord said unto me: ‘The 


prophets prophesy lies in my name. I 
sent them not; neither have I commanded 
them; neither spake I unto them. They 
prophesy unto you a lying vision and 
divination, a thing of naught, and the 
deceit of their own heart.’ ” 

Jeremiah’s situation was that of a single 
figure standing against the world. The 
instance is not rare in history, and while it 
sometimes wins the admiration of pos- 
terity, it gets little sympathy from its own 
time. The man whose outlook is dark is 
unpopular; the unpopular man is wrong. 
It is the almost universal verdict. This 
man, agonizing for his people’s good, was 
rejected by all but a handful. The rejec- 
tion was the harder to bear in that he was 
a shy, sensitive creature with an inborn 
craving to be liked. He was not a pessi- 
mist. He was not a fighter. He was not 
essentially courageous. His tastes were 
for the common lot. Never was irony 
seemingly more acute than in the choice 
which marked so gentle a soul, human and 
genial in all its inclinations, to be one of 
the sternest of heralds known to history. 

It is a curious fact that in all the records 
of the ancient world there is no life so 
thoroughly laid bare to us as that of this 
prophet, and none of which we understand 
so little. It is not often that either Jew 
or Christian grasps the fact that in the 
pages which bear his name one of the three 
or four most advanced spiritual discoverers 
is revealed to us. With no exaggeration 
it may be said that among the pioneers of 
truth Abraham, Moses, and Isaiah are his 
only equals. Even these he surpasses in 
one respect, in that he first in human 
history puts his finger on the prime essen- 
tial to national and personal well-being. 
What that is we shall see presently. 

For the moment let it be said that 
Jeremiah’s contribution to the world does 
not lie in the accuracy of his pre-vision as 
to what was to happen to his people. He 
is one of the greatest benefactors of man- 
kind not because he alarmed, lamented, or 
denounced. It is true that we have given 
his name to the “Jeremiad,” the futile 
tirade against joy, and that to a degree 
scarcely less than that of his own day we 
regard him as a somewhat pitiable figure, 
almost an object of derision. That is 
because we know so little about him. We 
know so little about him because we have 
not understood him; and we have not 
understood him because from the Book of 
Jeremiah, as it has come down to us, he is 
difficult to understand. 

It has to be admitted that of the more 
notable books of the Bible that of Jeremiah 


is one of the most incoherent. A com. 
pilation in which many hands were ,n- 
gaged, it is without absolute sequence of 
either thought or time. In thought, its 
elements seem to be thrown together at 
haphazard. In chronology, events which 
happened late will often precede those 
which happened earlier, the reader being 
left without a clue to this disdain of the 
natural order. Many of its most inspired 
outbursts bear no hint of the occasions 
which called them forth. Many sentences 
are obscure; some are of doubtful authen- 
ticity; some are obvious interpolations. 
The result is that the book is hard to read, 
a fact which doubtless accounts for the 
extent to which English and American 
scholars have neglected it. 

Nevertheless, it is easy to reconstruct 
from its confused materials a story of the 
prophet’s life clearer than most of those 
which come to us from antiquity. In this 
we are assisted by the circumstance that 
so much of our information is autobio- 
graphical. Whether the prophet writes 
with his own pen or whether he dictates 
to his secretary, Baruch, we get his per- 
sonal reactions to the events of his time, 
and to his own duties. It is his intimate 
life, therefore, which is exposed to us, his 
heart, his soul, his struggles, his affections, 
The result, when recognized, is modem, 
making the appeal which always attaches 
to the human document. 

Jeremiah was born at Anathoth, near 
Jerusalem, some six hundred and fifty 
years before Christ. Of a priestly family, 
he probably learned at an early age of the 
introduction of foreign religious cults which 
marked the reign of Manasseh, the sover- 
eign of his childhood. No more than at 
other times in Hebrew history was the 
worship of Jehovah given up; it was only 
that new gods were placed beside him in 
the pantheon. The more power conceded 
to the Queen of Heaven, the favorite 
among the foreign deities, the more 
Jehovah was considered out of date. The 
more Jehovah was considered out of date, 
the more the people brought on themselves 
those results which were credited to “the 
anger of the Lord.” With his gift for vivid 
description Jeremiah paints in a few words 
the activity of whole families in a puerile 
and perverted ritual. ; 

“Seest thou not what they do in the 
cities of Judah and in the streets of Jert- 
salem? The children gather wood, and the 
fathers kindle the fire, and the women 
knead the dough, to make cakes to the 
Queen of Heaven, and to pour out dri 
offerings unto other (Continued on page 08) 
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EREMIAH’S situation was that of a single man standing against the world. And when 
the kingdom of Israel was swept away, according to his prophecies, his only reward was 
complete submergence in the ruin and captivity of the people he had agonized to save 
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(Concerning 
a Woman Who 
Loved Too Well 


By Cornelia Stratton Parker 


NCE upon a time—and just: be- 
cause it begins thus ’tis no sign 
it is a fairy-tale I’m telling you 
(indeed, it is nearer God’s own 

truth)—there was a woman who loved a 
man. Nor was she the first nor last to find 
herself in such a state since stars have 
shone gold on a summer night. And the 
man loved her. Which does sometimes 
happen that way. Though not so often. 

The woman loved the man with all her 
heart—all of it, mind you. Alas, when 
will the simple things learn that it goes 
better with the world otherwise! . The man 
loved the woman as deeply and as well as 
ever he could love a woman, which was 
with one-third of his heart. The other two- 
thirds he needed for those. Things which 
lay over the other side’ of the mountains. 
Thus it was then—she with three-thirds of 
her heart, he with one-third of his. 

“T shall marry the woman,” said the 
man. 

When the woman heard that—he told 
her himself—the soul and body of her 
throbbed. with joy. The man, seeing her 
happiness, was happy also. And then just 
anyway he was happy, because he loved 
the woman and she was going to marry 
him. 

“The world is beautiful,” said the man. 

“The world is very beautiful,” said the 
woman. 

“T shall build you a palace to live in,” 
said the man. 

“T want no palace,” said the woman. 
“T want a house just big enough for you 
and me and our love.” 
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“That is just it,” said the man. ‘For 
you and me, a little house might do. For 
our love—nothing smaller than a palace!” 

A man can make pretty speeches to 
please a woman on one-third of his heart. 

“You will marry me soon,”’ said the man. 

“‘Soon,”’ said the woman. 

~ “The world is very beautiful,” said 
the man. 

“‘The world is very, very beautiful,” said 
the woman. 

And he bought her a ring. 

Of an evening they sat on the bank of a 
gray-green river- and told each other 
of their love. The moths that came out 
after sundown, the fireflies later still, a 
bat darting by, the woman—all thought 

. the man loved. with, three-thirds of his 
- heart. It certainly sounded’so. . < 


But anon-came a messenger from the . 


other side of the mountains, bringing ill 
tidings. The man clasped his hands behind 
his back and paced now up the room, now 
down, head bent, brow deep furrowed. 

“Send the woman word that I can not 
come tonight,” said the man. 

For now he was busy with the other 
two-thirds of his heart. 

An entire week passed, and the woman 
did not see the man. Came an evening 
when he sat again by the river. But he 
spoke little of his love, nor kissed her more 
than five times. And each kiss was soon 
over. The heart of the woman was as 
heavy as though it were filled with lead, 
not love. She had yet to learn that naught 
in the world weighs so heavy as a heart 
three-thirds filled with love gone a-begging. 








Lead—lead is a feather compared to that. 

At last the man explained to the woman 
‘that the reason the world looked so dark 
was because the Things over the moun- 
tains were in a bad way. 

“So?” said the woman. “But you have 
me and my heart full of love for you and 
you only, and soon we are to be married 
and live in—in a palace. What else in the 
world really matters?” 

You see she could not comprehend that 
all that counted but one-third with the 
man. 

“All the rest of the world could come to 
grief, yet if I still had your love the soul of 
me would sing,” said the woman. 

Which was because love counted for 
three-thirds with her. . 

Soon it was that the Things over the 
mountains became very unrestful. The 
man betook himself on a journey to see 
what could be done to better matters. 

Then did the woman sit at her latticed 
window with naught in the world to do but 
pine for a lover leagues distant, and watch 
for some message penned by his hand. 
Once in a long while he sent her word, 

“Dearest, I love you.” ; 

Always, of course, with one-third of his 
heart. : 

Daily she sent long messages to him, 11 
part to this effect: 

“Dearest, dearest, I love you! The sky 
is black when you are gone. The winds 
blow cold. At least send me word more 
often, or I shall fade away and die. I have 
naught in life to live for but the day whe? 
you return.” 
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The man was sorry to hav2 to bid his beautiful wife farewell—but he sang 
as he rode over the mountains, because all was going so prosperously 


Which was the gospel truth. The man 
possessed the entire heart of her. The 
simple, foolish woman . . . All day long 
she sat pondering on ways to please him. 
to lure him back from the other side of the 
mountains. She spun herself a new brocade 
gown. She hung new bracelets at her 
wrists. She spent hours putting words on 
paper to tell him of her love. His mes- 
sages came fewer and farther between. 

“Dearest, I love you.” 

And he was wont to add, “And I am 
very troubled.” 

a hich broke her heart, or very nearly 


“How can you be troubled,’’ she 


mourned, “when you have me and all my 
ove, and I but wait for your return?” 
a she needed to make her happy was 
Is smile. It satisfied three-thirds of her 
fart. When she smiled, it satisfied one- 
third of his. 
Rs and again the woman sat long by 
ey Breen river, weighing the baffling 
a em of how it could be that she could 
ve with all her heart, and the man she 


loved knew she loved him with all her 
heart, and yet the man she loved thus 
could be troubled. 

One day a stranger ventured along the 
river bank. Just then two-thirds of his 
heart was empty, for ,he was out of love. 
A heart but one-third “occupied is a weary 
heart indeed. Nay, worse and more than 
weary, far. It isa bored heart. And being 
weary and bored, such a heart is as a 
matter of course miserable. 

The woman turned her grave, tear-filled 
eyes upon him. 

“Love is a terrible thing,” said the 
woman. 

“Tt is, and it isn’t,” said the stranger. 

“But my heart aches so,” said the 
woman. 


“Then must the whole and entire 
world be in a very bad way,” said the 
stranger. 

‘No, it is only my love which is in a very 
bad way.” 

“Then at least part of your heart can’t 
be aching.” 


“But I have no part of my heart which 
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is not filled with love. Therefore 
all of my heart does ache.” 

“T declare,” said the stranger. 
“How did you get in such a fix?” 

“What fix?” 

“That you let all your heart get 
filled with love and love only?” 

“Why,” stammered the woman 
confused, ‘‘there is no other way 
to love!” 

“?Twere a pretty day for God 
on High if that were true!’ laughed 
the stranger dismally. 

“Do you love with all your 
heart?” asked the woman. 

“Just now I happen not to be 
loving at all,” said the stranger. 
“It is purely temporary. I think 
I shall begin again very soon—in- 
deed, perhaps todayg But when 
I do love, I keep a good, round 
one-third of my heart for some- 
thing else.” ; 

“How terrible a way to love!” exclaimed 
the woman. 

“Terrible?” The stranger opened wide 
eyes upon her. “Say, rather, you being a 
woman, how remarkably gratifying a way 
to love! It is only a few limp and foolish 
women, simple souls, who insist on loving 
with all their hearts. Rather a nuisance, 
you know, to all concerned. Most men 
love with about a fourth of their hearts.”’ 

_“What—what do they do with the 
rest?” asked the woman. 

“Oh, that—It differs with different men. 
By and large, a woman can think herself 
lucky indeed to be loved with a third of a 
heart. That is definitely above average.” 

“How terrible!”’ exclaimed the woman. 

“Say rather, ‘How comfortable!’ ” 
declared the stranger. 

“Then how comes it that you—”’ 

“That I love with two-thirds of mine? 
I was born that way, alas. I never could 
get interested in other things enough to 
use up more than one-third of my heart, 
try as I might. So it leaves two-thirds for 


nothing but love.” a3 
> 











“So that a woman would mean 
more to you than anything else in 
the world?” . 

“When I am in love, the woman 
means more to me than anything 
else in the world.” 

“How wonderful!” sighed the 
woman. ‘And have you then no— 
no Things the other side of the 
mountains?” 

“T have no Things any place.” 

“But you—you live.” 

“Oh, yes, live. I eat three meals 
a day—or two, or one. Isleep nights 
some place, always. - Oh, yes, one- 
third of a heart is often enough to 
keep at least one person decently 
fed and read and bedded. To date, 
alas, I have never been able to make 
it do for two. One-third of a heart 
for something else—that leaves two- 
thirds for love.” 

“You never have loved with all 
your heart?” 

“Never for longer than two days 
at a time. The idea makes no ap- 
peal to me; one hungers under it 
sadly. Twenty-four hours of love 
day in, day out—come, now, isn’t 
that a bit of an overdose?” 

“Not if the man loved twenty- 
four hours as well,” sighed the 
woman again. 

“Oh my, oh my,” said the 
stranger, ‘“‘who would buy the pork 
chops and who would wash the 
dishes? ”’ 

And he went on his way to find 
him an unattached lady with means of her 
own who could safely occupy two-thirds of 
his heart. 








ALL spring the woman watched by the 
+ latticed window. Weeks on end no 
message came. Hollow-eyed she grew, and 
listless, and when pairs of lovers passed her 
window—for lovers will pass windows in 
the spring—she wept for the agony of her 
own unkissed lips. Over the other side of 
the mountains the man learned to put her 
messages away unread. He had cares 
enough of his own. 

Came summer. Sometimes of an eve- 
ning the woman sat alone by the gray- 
green river, albeit her father did not 
entirely approve. Still, of course, he could 
not leave his cribbage, and the mother was 
rheumatic, and the daughter would go 
willy-nilly and sit by the gray-green river. 

“The silly will come to no good end,” 
said the father. 

“And worse rheumatism than I when 
she’s my age,” said the mother. 

The woman sat by the gray-green river 
because there she could better weep with- 
out some one trying to comfort her. And 
weep she did, every night. 

And then, of a sudden, because he had 
given the matter two-thirds of his time and 
attention—and perhaps a bit more, but we 
won't go into that—Things the other side 
of the mountains began to improve. The 
man sat him down and wrote a message, 

“Dearest, I love you, and I am no 
longer troubled.” 

Which made the woman feel slightly 
worse for a spell. Because it was so very 
plain that in spite of her pitiable condition 
the man she loved could feel cheered. Here 
was she weeping nightly by the river, 
hollow-eyed and thin—and he knew she 
was weeping nightly, because she wrote 
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The third morning in the Palace 
the man said: “ Dearesi, I love you 
But I shall not be able to come home 
for dinner tonight.” 

“What?” said the woman, and 
two large tears, fresh oncs—the first 
she had shed since she ate lunch 
alone Wednesday—rolled down her 
cheeks. 

“T am very sorry,” said the man 
“but it concerns the Things the 
other side of the mountains.” 

The woman sat silently Weeping 
by one of the front windows, watch. 
ing for the man. At fifteen minutes 
past twelve he dashed up the palace 
steps, two at a time. She opened 
the door for him. 

“Dearest, I love you,” said the 
man, and kissed her long. “ Aj] is 
going well the other side of the 
mountains, and I am very happy. 
Tut, you have been crying!” =~ 

And he gave her a pearl to hang 
about her neck. 

Saturday morning the woman 
said to the man: 

“Darling, I have invited my three 
sisters and their husbands and my 
two aunts and uncles and my father 
and mother and my little brother 
and his best friend to Sunday dinner. 
It will make me very happy to show 
them you and our palace.” 

“The more people who come to 
see our palace, and how beautiful is 
the woman I married, the better.” 











him to that effect. Yet he was no longer 
troubled. 

And his next message read: 

“Dearest, I love you, and I am no 
longer troubled. Everything the other 
side of the mountains is doing well. I am 
leaving on the morrow for you. We shall 
be married Tuesday week.” 

Then, of course, since she loved him with 
three-thirds her heart, the woman really 
had to cease weeping. Except that she did 
prefer Wednesday to Tuesday. But no 
matter. 

The night the man returned, they sat 
long on the bank of the gray-green river. 
The woman wore her new brocade gown 
and the new bracelets at her wrists. The 
man kissed her many, many times, nor was 
a single kiss soon over. The woman had 
never been so happy in all her days. The 
new brocade got horribly mussed. That 
she never noticed until she hung up the 
gown the next morning. 

And on Tuesday they were married. 

For one week they went off to a beau- 
tiful valley and lived orf venison and 
strawberries and cream and love. 

“Tt is a very, very beautiful world,” 
said the man. 

“Tt is a very, very, 
world,” said the woman. 

No one in all the world had ever been so 
joyous. 

Then they moved into the palace. 

The first day the woman said: “I have 
what you most prefer in all the world for 
lunch. Be home promptly at half after 
twelve, won’t you, my adored?” 

“Dearest, I love you,” said the man. 
“But you must realize that I never can 
come home for lunch.” 

“What?” said the woman, and two 
large tears—the first she had shed in a week 
and six days—rolled down her cheeks. 


very beautiful 


said the man, and kissed her. “Only 
tomorrow I myself can not be here. A 
special message came from over the 
mountains, but I shall be back within a 
week. It is all good tidings!” he con- 
tinued, as he saw the woman’s eyes begin 
to fill with tears. ‘All goes well over the 
mountains!” 

“Then why must you leave my side?” 
wailed the woman. 

‘Because all must continue to go well,” 
said the man. “I have a wife now to 
support, and a palace and eighteen 
servants.” 


“WT was certainly very peculiar that her 
husband wasn’t there,’ said one sister 
on the way home after Sunday dinner. 

“T don’t think she looks so well as before 
she was married,” said another sister. 

“T should hate to have to keep up such 
a big house,” said the third. 

“Didn’t you think the roast a bit over- 
done?” asked one aunt. 

“Didn’t you think she hung our present 
in a very poor light?” asked the other aunt. 

“T_T can’t help but wonder when the 
first child will arrive,” said the mother. 

“The frozen dessert was certainly 
entirely good,” said the little brother and 
his best friend. 

The woman sat up-stairs in her bedroom 
and wept, because a Sunday with a hus- 
band the other side of the mountains was 
the most depressing thing she had ever 
known. 

The man wrote her two long letters 2 
the ten days he was gone. He returned 
on a Tuesday so that they could celebrate 
their third anniversary, and brought her 
another pearl to hang about her neck. 

‘This is certainly a mighty nice palace, 
said the man, as he sat back with his slip- 
pered toes stretched toward the great logs 
burning merrily in the great fireplace. 
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“Too bad I shall have to be away so much 
of the time.” There were no tears in his 
eyes as he said it. 

“«Whal?” said the woman. 

It was, of course, the Things the other 
side of the mountains. ; 

“If—if we could move into a smaller 
house,” said the woman, “then you would 
not have to work so hard.” 

“No, no!” declared the man, “Nothing 
but a palace will do for my love!” 

But, of course, what he meant was that 
nothing but the Things the other side of 
the mountains would do for two-thirds of 
his heart. es 

The man was sorry to have to bid his 
beautiful wife farewell. He sang as he 
rode over toward the mountains, because 
all was going so prosperously. 

In a month and a day the man re- 
tuned from over the mountains. For a 
month and a day the woman had been 
weeping. 

“Dearest, I love you,” said the man as 
he dashed up the palace steps to where the 
woman was waiting for him. 

He gave her a kiss, but he had no 
pearl for her this time, nor did he note 
that she had been crying. Except he 
did think she was not quite so beautiful 
after all as he had imagined her while 
he was the other side of the mountains. 
Nobody is who cries for a month and 
a day. 

“Everything is going famously!” said 
the man. 

“I’m glad you think so,” sighed the 
woman, and wept afresh. 

And since he entirely failed to know 
her pathetic condition, she said, 

“T have cried every day since you left.” 

“What about?” asked the man, as he 
wiped his mustache after coffee and cream. 

“For love of you,” sighed the woman. 

“Tut, tut,” said the man, and told her 
he was bringing four men from over the 
4 ountains home to dinner the next night. 


“His wife is rather thin,” said one guest 
on the way home. 

“She doesn’t seem to have much to say 
for herself,” said another. 

“*Sallow complexion,” said the third. 

“The wine was very good,” said the last. 

The next time the man stayed three 
months and two days the other side of 
the mountains. 

Again he sang as he rode away. 

For the first third of the journey home 
he sang. Then he bethought him of the 
last sixteen letters he had received from 
the woman. 

“Curses,”’ said the man, “she will be 
wept away.” 

He stopped with some comrades and 
had dinner at an inn. The innkeeper’s 
daughter was a bonny, buxom lass 

“You're four and a half hours late,” 
said the woman, as he walked up the 
palace steps one at a time, and she wept 
afresh. 

“Tut, tut,” said the man, and kissed 
her on the forehead. 

“Could I not go over the mountains 
with you next time?”’ wailed the woman. 

“Tut, tut,” said the man again. He 
looked at the figure of her. “The 
first third of the trip would kill you. 
Besides it is no place for a woman 
—leastways not a frail, wai—that is, 
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bie woman sat by the gray-green 
— because there she could weep 
ithout some one trying to comfort her 
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no place for a frail woman like you.” 

Which was quite true. 

The next time the man went over the 
mountains he was gone five months and 
a week. When he got back, the woman’s 
mother met him at the door. 

“Your wife is very ill,” she told him. 
‘Every treatment possible has been given 
her. She but wastes away.” 

That night she died. 

The man’s heart smote him. He loved 
the woman—with one-third of his heart. 
He grieved for five whole days. On the 
sixth day came a messenger bringing him 
news that his last trip over the mountains 
had raised profits fourteen percent. The 
man saddled his horse, nor did he stop 
this time at the inn, and on the last third 
of the journey he sang. Yet one-third of 
his heart was troubled. 

He was gone a year and a day. On the 
way home he stopped at the inn. The 
innkeeper’s daughter was very bonny 
and buxom. 

“Do you ever weep for love?’ asked 
the man. 

“I? Never!” 
daughter. 

“Will you marry me?” asked the man. 

“Just now I am very busy with Some- 
thing of my Own,” said the innkeeper’s 
daughter. “But I love you, and two 
months from today I 
shouldn’t wonder but 
that I could marry you. 

“Good!” said the man, 
and kissed her long. She 
was very, very bonny 
and buxom. 

“Tt is a_ beautiful 
world,” said the man. 

“It is a_ beautiful 
world,” said the inn- 
keeper’s daughter. 

For she loved him as 
deeply and as well as 
she ever could love a 
man, which was with 
one-third of her heart. 

So they were married 
and lived happily ever 
after. 

(That is, of course, 
as happily as folks live 
who love with one-third 
of their hearts.) 


said the innkeeper’s 





Home—with a broken 


heart, but to a great sur- 
prise—comes Alan Holt— 


Résumé of Preceding Instalments 

AD he been right to refuse her? 
H That question kept Alan Holt 
awake and restless in his cabin on 

the Nome, making for the far north at the 
spring break-up of the ice. It had been 
midnight when she came to him, tapping 
gently on his door with her-appeal for help. 
That in itself had prejudiced him. He did 
not like the mystery of it, the melodrama 

And yet there had been no hint of hys- 
terics in Mary Standish’s quiet manner. 
Every word she had uttered had been quiet, 
decisive, and her threat of suicide had 
seemed the merest commonplace as she 
uttered it. Why could he not forget it and 
go to sleep? 

But it was not so easy to forget Mary 
Standish. Even in the short voyage they 
had made on the same boat, she had 
enlisted Alan Holt’s interest. She had 
won him by her eager enthusiasm for the 


great country of Alaska for which they 
were bound, and by playing on that enthu- 
siasm she had coaxed from him all the 
story of his life and his ambitions and his 
love for the reindeer ranch far on the nor- 
thern frontier, which made for him a 
summer paradise. 

But her request was so childish: that he 
must somehow help her to disappear before 
they reached Cordova, for it was impossible 
that she should reach Cordova alive. If he 
did not help her to leave the ship, to hide— 
something—then she must make her as- 
sumed death real. 

It was dawn when Alan Holt gave up his 
attempt at slumber and went out to the 
deck. Sunlight soon carried away his 
morbid imaginings, and when Mary Stan- 
dish came to the table he saw that she was 
her calm, cool self again. 

It was night before anything happened 


to rouse him from +his security. He was 
in his cabin when there was a scream of 
horror, of dread unspeakable. There was 
a shiver, and the engines stopped. He 
rushed to the deck. What he feared, had 
happened. Mary Standish had leaped 
overboard. 

With the Captain he went to her cabin 
and gathered every scrap of her belongings. 
He would leave the boat at Cordova, and 
find her—alive he hoped, though he knew 
there was no hope. 

But there was one thing to do before 
the slate was clear. Mary Standish had 
been seen talking to Rossland, an agent of 
John Graham, a robber baron of the great 
northwest. They went to his cabin. No 
answer came to their knock. They beat 
down the door. And there lay Rossland 
unconscious, a gaping knife-wound in his 
breast. 


Still in this stupor, he was taken from 
the boat. And Alan left for a point lat 
down on the mainland, where he would 
find a man he had known in the long-ag0 
days of his childhood. A fearful storm 
was raging as he went. But at the first 
break of dawn the long, black launch 0 
Olaf, the Swede, nosed its way out into 
the tumbling ocean, with Alan Holt stan 
ing by him at the wheel, hoping, fearing! § 
find all that was mortal of Mary Standish. 5 


Chapter X 


HE wind had died away, but th J 
rain continued, torrential in 8 & 
downpour, and the mountall 
grumbled with dying thunder 
The town was blotted out, and fifty feet 
ahead of the hissing nose of the laune 
Alan could see only a gray wall. Wate 
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; tan in streams from his rubber slicker, and 


Olaf’s great beard was dripping like a wet 
rag. He was like a huge gargoyle at the 
Wheel, and in the face of impenetrable 


gloom he opened speed until the Norden 


was shooting with the swiftness of a tor- 
pedo through the sea. 

; Tn Olaf’s cabin Alan had listened to the 
olly of expecting to find Mary Standish. 


| Between Eyak River and Katalla was a 
mainland of battered reefs and rocks and 
| 4n archipelago of islands in which a pirate 


fleet might have found a hundred hiding 
In his experience of twenty years 
a had never known of the finding 
: be body washed ashore, and he stated 
y his belief that the girl was at the 
ttom of the sea. But the impulse to 
mt stew no less in Alan. It quickened 
a the straining eagerness of the Norden 
€ slim craft leaped through the water. 


Ttlustrated ty 
Walt Louderback 


There was a glow in Ellen’s eyes and a flush on 
her cheeks. ‘“You—you would give a great deal to 
have her back?” she asked. Alan forced a smile 


to his lips and nodded. 


Even the drone of thunder and the beat 
of rain urged him on. To him there was 
nothing absurd in the quest he was about 
to make. It was the least he could do, and 
the only honest thing he could do, he kept 
telling himself. And there was a chance 
that he would find her. All through his life 
had run that element of chance; usually 
it was against odds he had won, and there 
rode with him in the gray dawn a con- 
viction he was going to win now—that 
he would find Mary Standish somewhere 
in the sea or along the coast between 
Eyak River and the first of the islands 
against which the shoreward current 
drifted. And when he found her— 

He had not gone beyond that. But it 
pressed upon him now, and in moments 
it overcame him, and he saw her in a way 
which he was fighting to keep out of his 
mind, Death had given a vivid clearness 


“Everything I possess” 


to his mental pictures of her. A strip of 
white beach persisted in his mind, and 
waiting for him on this beach was the 
slim body of the girl, her pale face turned 
up to the morning sun, her long hair 
streaming over the sand. It was a vision 
that choked him, and he struggled to 
keep away from it. If he found her like 
that, he knew, at last, what he would do. 
It was the final crumbling away of some- 
thing inside him, the breaking down of 
that other Alan Holt whose negative 
laws and self-imposed blindness had sent 
Mary Standish to her death. 

Truth seemed to mock at him, flaying 
him for that invulnerable poise in which he 
had taken such an egotistical pride. For 
she had come to him in her hour of trouble, 
and there were five hundred others aboard 
the Nome. She had believed in him, 
had given him her friendship and her 
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confidence, and at the last had placed her 
life in his hands. And when he had failed 
her, she had not gone to another. She 
had kept her word, proving to him she 
was not a liar and a fraud, and he knew 
at last the courage of womanhood and 
the truth of her words, “You will under- 
stand—tomorrow.” 

He kept the fight within himself. Olaf 
did not see it as the dawn lightened swiftly 
into the beginning of day. There was no 
change in the tense lines of his face and 
the grim resolution in his eyes. And 
Olaf did not press his folly upon him, but 
kept the Norden pointed seaward, adding 
<till greater speed as the huge shadow 
of the headland loomed up in the direction 
of Hinchinbrook Island. With increasing 
day the rain subsided; it fell in a drizzle 
for a time and then stopped. Alan threw 
off his slicker and wiped the water from his 
eyes and hair. White mists began to 
rise, and through them shot faint rose- 
gleams of light. Olaf grunted appro- 
bation as he wrung water from his 
beard. The sun was breaking through 
over the mountain tops, and straight 
above, as the mist dissolved, was radiant 
blue sky. 

The miracle of change came swiftly in 
the next half-hour. Storm had washed the 
air until it was like tonic, a salty perfume 
rose from the sea, and Olaf stood up and 
stretched himself and shook the wet from 
his body as he drank the sweetness into 
his lungs. Shoreward Alan saw the 
mountains taking form, and one after 
another they tose up like living things, 
their crests catching the fire of the sun. 
Dark inundations of forest took up the 
shimmering gleam, green slopes rolled out 
from behind veils of smoking vapor, and 
suddenly—in a final triumph of the sun 
—the Alaskan coast lay before him in 
all its glory. 

The Swede made a great gesture of 
exultation with his free arm, grinning at 
his companion, pride and the joy of 
living in his_ bearded 
face. But in Alan’s there 
was no change. Dully he 
sensed the wonder of day 
and of sunlight breaking 
over the mighty ranges to 
the sea, but something was 
missing. The soul of it was 
gone, and the old thrill was 
dead. He felt the tragedy 
of it, and his lips tightened 


even as he met the other’s [ITILE ships of Yesterday, laden deep with dream, 

Sailing through the sunset with your silken sails agleam, 
Light-heart Youth and dancing Hope laughed upon the quay, 
When across the harbor-gold you breasted to the sea. 
Oft and oft shall almond bloom scent the springtime rain, 
Ere the ships of Yesterday homeward turn again. 


smile, for he no longer made 
an effort to blind himself to 
the truth. 

Olaf began to guess 
deeply at that truth, now 
that he could see Alan’s 
face in the pitiless light of 
the day, and after a little 
the thing lay naked in his 
mind. The quest was not 
a matter of duty, nor wasit 
inspired by the captain of 
the Nome, as Alan had 
given him reason to be- 
lieve. There was more 
than grimness in the 
other’s face, and a strange 
sort of sickness lay in his 
eyes. A little later he 
observed the straining 
eagerness with which 
those eyes scanned the 


The Alaskan 


softly undulating surface of the sea. 

At last he said, “If Captain Rifle was 
right, the girl went overboard out there,” 
and he pointed. 

Alan stood up. 

“But she wouldn’t be there now,” Olaf 
added. 

In his heart he believed she was, straight 
down—at the bottom. He turned his boat 
shoreward. Creeping out from the shadow 
of the mountains was the white sand of 
the beach three or four miles away. A 
quarter of an hour later a spiral of smoke 
detached itself from the rocks and timber 
that came down close to the sea. 

“That’s McCormick’s,” he said. 

Alan made no answer. Through Olaf’s 
binoculars he picked out the Scotchman’s 
cabin. It was Sandy McCormick, Olaf 
had assured him, who knew every eddy 
and drift in fifty miles of coast, and with his 
eyes shut could find Mary Standish if she 
came ashore. And it was Sandy who 
came down to greet them when Ericksen 
dropped his anchor in shallow water. 

They leaped out, thigh-deep, and waded 
to the beach, and in the door of the cabin 
beyond Alan saw a woman looking down 
at them wonderingly. Sandy himself 
was young and ruddy-faced, more like a 
boy than a man. They shook hands. 
Then Alan told of the tragedy aboard the 
Nome and what his mission was. He made 
a great effort’ to speak calmly, and be- 
lieved that he succeeded. Certainly there 
was no break of emotion in his cold, even 
voice, and at the same time no possibility 
of evading its deadly earnestness. McCor- 
mick, whose means of livelihood were 
frequently more unsubstantial than real, 
listened to the offer of pecuniary reward 
for his services with something like shock. 
Fifty dollars a day for his time, and an 
additional five thousand dollars if he found 
the girl’s body. 

To Alan the sums meant nothing. He 
was not measuring dollars, and if he had 
said ten thousand or twenty thousand, 


the detail of price would not have jm. 
pressed him as important. He possessed 
as much money as that in the Nome 
banks, and a little more, and had the 
thing been practicable he would as wil]. 
ingly have offered his reindeer herds could 
they have guaranteed him the possession 
of what he sought. In Olaf’s face McCor. 
mick caught a look which explained the 
situation a little. Alan Holt was not mad 
He was as any other man might be who 
had lost the most precious thing in the 
world. And unconsciously, as he pledged 
his services in acceptance of the Offer, he 
glanced in the direction of the little woman 
standing in the doorway of the cabin, 

Alan met her. She was a quiet, sweet- 
looking girl-woman. She smiled gravely 
at Olaf, gave her hand to Alan, and her 
blue eyes dilated when she heard what had 
happened aboard the Nome. Alan left the 
three together and returned to the beach, 
while between the loading and the lighting 
of his pipe the Swede told what he had 
guessed—that this girl whose body would 
never be washed ashore was the beginni 
and the end of the world to Alan Holt. 

For many miles they searched the beach 
that day, while Sandy McCormick skir- 
mished among the islands south and east- 
ward in a light shore-launch. He was, 
in a way, a Paul Revere spreading intelli- 
gence, and with Scotch canniness made a 
good bargain for himself. In a dozen 
cabins he left details of the drowning and 
offered a reward of five hundred dollars 
for the finding of the body, so that twenty 
men and boys and half as many women 
were seeking before nightfall. 

“And remember,” Sandy told each of 
them, ‘“‘the chances are she’ll wash ashore 
sometime between tomorrow and three 
days later, if she comes ashore at all.” 

In the dusk of that first day Alan found 
himself ten miles up the coast. He was 
alone, for Olaf Ericksen had gone in the op- 
posite direction. It was a different Alanwho 
watched the setting sun dipping into the 

western sea, with the golden 








By Martha Haskell Clark 


Gull that skims the distant waves where the dawn-star pales, 
Can you catch a glimmer of the rainbow-tinted sails? 

Winds that toss the silver spray past the dipping prow, 

Can you say if sunny skies smile upon them now? 
God of little, speeding ships, guard them on their way, 
Guide them safely back to us, our ships of Yesterday! 


Little ships of Yesterday, wind and tempest-borne, 
Beating through a winter sea, scarred and soiled and torn, 
Homing slow on weary wings under leaden skies, 
Still within each clasping hold the precious dream-gold lies, night itself seemed to 
God of little, gallant sails beating to the gray, 

Send my ships of Yesterday safely back, I pray! 


_ slopes of the mountains re- 
flecting its glory behind 
It was as it he 
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ness, and up from the earth 
of his own beloved land had 
crept slowly into his body 
and soul a new understand- 
ing of life. There was des 
pair in his face, but it was 
a gentler thing now. 
harsh lines of an obstinate 
will were gone from about 
his mouth, his eyes no long- 
er concealed their grief, and 
there was something in 
attitude of a man chastened 
by a consuming fire. 
retraced his steps through 
deepening twilight, and 
with each mile of his quest- 
ing return there grew i 
him that something which 
had come to him out 0! 
death, and which he knew 
would never leave him. 
And with this change the 
droning softness of the 








whisper that the sea wo 

not give up its dead. 
Olaf and Sandy McCor- 

mick and Sandy’s wife were 
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Alan was unexpected, and the surprise of his arrival added strength to the grip which men’s 


hands gave him. 


in the cabin when he returned at mid- 
night. He was exhausted. Seven months 
In the States had softened him, he 
explained. He did not inquire how suc 
cessful the others had been. He knew. 

€ woman’s eyes told aim, the almost 
petering eagerness in them when he came 
rough the door. She had coffee and 
lood ready for him, and he forced himself 


to eat. Sandy gave a report of what he 
had done, and Olaf smoked his pipe and 
tried to speak cheerfully of the splendid 
weather that was coming tomorrow. Not 
one of them spoke of Mary Standish. 

Alan felt the strain they were uhder and 
knew his presence was the cause of it, so 
he lighted his own pipe after eating and 
talked to Ellen McCormick about the 


Small boys ran up to his side, and with white men came the Eskimo, grinning 


splendor of the mountains back of Eyak 
River, and how fortuhate she was to have 
her home in this little corner of paradise. 
He caught a flash of something unspoken 


in her eyes. It was a lonely place for a 
woman, alone, without children, and he 
spoke about children to Sandy, smiling. 
They should have children—a lot of them. 
Sandy blushed, (Continued on pace 129) 
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WERE we really as progressive as we thought, 


when we established free education? Or 


Shall We Zurn the Clock Back? 


By DR. 


HARVEY W. WILEY 


Director of Good Housekeeping Bureau 


of Foods, 


N MY last article, on character- 
building, I laid particular stress upon 
the necessity of every girl and boy and 
every grown person doing something 

useful as a part of their education in 
character-building. In this article I want 
to speak particularly about the dangers 
to character and a successful life that arise 
in getting something for nothing. This 
will be particularly stressed in the line of 
educational facilities. 

I can not forbear contrasting the present 
conditions for education with those which 
obtained during my boyhood. My boy- 
hood antedated the era of free schools in 
Indiana, but it also was synchronous with 
the initial development of the splendid free 
school system which now gives to Indiana 
a remarkably high place among the states 
of this Union which are promoting public 
education. To supply. free teachers, free 
books, free schoolheuses for the use of the 
children of the country is a remarkable 
incident of progressive paternalism. 

I realize the great danger of paternalism 
in restricting initiative among the citizens 
of a nation and making them dependent 
upon the Government. I do not doubt 
that there is a limit beyond which the 
paternalistic theory ought not to ex- 
tend. I am almost convinced that in 
the way of education that limit has 
practically “been reached. 


Sanitation, and 


studies the same themes as the child of the 
carpenter and the day workman. This 
produces an environment of salutary de- 
mocracy which must benefit even the child 
of the wealthy and well-to-do. 

It is, however, almost an anomaly to find 
that the school books which the child of the 
millionaire carries to the public school are 
supplied by the funds appropriated for edu- 
cation. This, it seems to me, is carrying 
the application of paternalism too far. 
Moreover, there are other reasons why at 
least the child of the person having even 
an income of not over $1200 a year 
should buy his own books. Used books 
are continually issued, and some of those 
my children have brought home from 
school are doubtless badly infected with 
dirt and bacteria. They are also somewhat 
archaic in character; for instance, the maps 
until lately studied in the schools of Wash- 
ington had not been revised up to date to 
the new boundaries of many nations. At 
the same time, it seems to me that the 
public school principle has been carried 
too far in the late legislation of Oregon 
which, by a constitutional amendment, 
seeks to abolish all private and parochial 
schools except under certain restrictions, 
and require all children to go to the public 
school. This seems to be denying an 
inalienable right to the American citizen to 








In the city.of Washington there == 
are large numbers of millionaires, | 
anda much larger number of well- _|| 
to-do people, and practically all || 
of them are sending their children 
to the public schools. They do 
this—that *s, the wealthy people 
—not becau..2 they want to save 
the money which is necessary to 
sustain private schools, but be- 
cause of the widespread _ belief, 


that free education is a 


It Has Not Been 
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success. 


which, I think, rests upon a 


substantial foundation, that® on 
the whole, even allowing for their 
disadvantages, the public schools 
are better vehicles for training 
the child than the private schools. 
This is particularly true in regard 
to the child’s attitude to his fellow 
children. The private school is 
likely to cultivate an aristocratic 
attitude and the feeling in the 
child that he is a little better than 
the boy or girl who goes to the 
public school. 

On the other hand, the public 
school is a great democracy. The 
child of the President, of the 
Cabinet officer, the Senator or 
member of Congress, lives in the 
same environment, is subjected to 
the same rules of conduct, and 








-The vast majority.of the men do- 
ing big things today grew up under 
the old system and worked for, even 
fought for, every advantage they 
had—many of them under con- 
ditions almost as adverse as Lin- 
coln’s. Will their children, who 
have everything given them—in- 
cluding palatial school. buildings 
and free books—have the strength 
of character that will make them the 
leaders of theirtime? Dr. Wiley’s 
article raises the question. Fathers 
and mothers should ponder it 


Health 


choose the school to which his child should 
go. 
I believe it is perfectly proper that all 
private and parochial schools should be 
inspected by state educational authorities, 
both as to character of the curriculum and 
as to the thoroughness of the teaching. 
The time for the child to learn patriotism 
is while he is a child, and it is possible that 
some private or parochial schools might be 
deficient in this line. Their courses of 
study could possibly also be so manipulated 
as not to give the child a proper training 
for the higher education to come. 

I believe also that every child would 
appreciate more what he learns if he had 
to pay sumething, however small it might 
be, for the privilege of learning. At least 
he might have the satisfaction of knowing 
that his father had bought his school books 
as weil as the clothes which he wears to 
school, and the lunches which he takes there 
to satisfy his hunger. Even in the lunch- 
eon matter the educational authorities 
may properly interfere to the extent of 
seeing that the lunches served are nu- 
tritious and proper in composition for the 
child. His progress in his lessons depends 
upon what is put into his mouth as well as 
into his head. 

The critical period in my education was 
between the years of 1850 and 1860. These 

ten years saw the end of the old 

régime in Indiana and the begin- 
_ ning of the new. During these 
years the Legislature provided for 
circulating libraries, which were 
moved from the capital of each 
township from time to time so 
that a new set of books might be 
brought to the attention of the 
reading public. It was this un- 
versal library system which gave 
to the citizens of Indiana the 
+ taste forliterature, science, poetry, 
and fiction which has since been 
so characteristic of its people. 
It was also the days of the pass- 
ing of the subscription school to 
at least the beginning of the pub- 
lic school. It was also the 
beginning of the demolition of the 
old, unsanitary, log schaolhouse, 
with its hot stove and the bench 
and desk running around two 
sides of the room, for the modern, 
sanitary, well-ventilated, well- 
heated schoolroom. : 
My own opportunities lof 
school attendance were extremely 
limited. The schoolhouses were 
all far distant from my home, an 
some of them beyond creeks 
which (Continued on page 117) 
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Kiddies of the Canyon Country 


By James Swinnerton 
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The Kiddyland Movie Cut-outs 


By Thomas B. Lamb 


CUT OUT THIS SPACE. 
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Paste the theater on heavy cardboard or bristol board before cutting the slits; then paste the strips of film together as 
indicated, Or you may cut off the “Paste here” sections and mount on adhesive tape to niake a strip of film that will not tear 
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It is only a step from a 

Washington street to 
the atmosphere of Span- 
ish America. The Pan- 
American Building— 
headquarters of the Pan- 
American Union, of 
which the American Sec- 
retary of State is the 
chairman—has a spacious 
patio with a tinkling 
fountain, luxurious tropi- 
cal plants, and vivid, 
tropical birds. Here 
in December met the 
representatives of the 
very successful Ameri- 
can League of Nations 


id at EMC AN Bical 


What J Like Best in Washington 
Told in a fetter from the Senator's Wife 
Keyes 


By Frances 


EAR ELSIE: 
When I was a little girl, I always 
hated to have any one ask me 
what my favorite color was. I 
usually began by replying that it was 
pink, and then shifted to pale blue, and 
as an afterthought considered yellow, lav- 
ender, and Nile green. It was the same 
way with desserts—ice-cream seemed a safe 
enough answer until I remembered choco- 
late blanc-mange and lemon pie. The truth 
was, being a child who enjoyed immensely 
life and all that it held for me, that I liked 
all colors and all desserts. Now, when 
you ask me what I like best in Washington, 
Iam in much the same predicament. 

It is impossible to.-underestimate the 
tremendous amount of pleasure that I have 
derived from the purely social side of it, 
and being a gregarious soul, very fond of 
humanity as such and especially of the 
splendid types of it to be found here, my 
first impulse was to say, “the parties”’; 
then I quickly realized that a round of 
parties unrelieved by anything else would 
have palled long before this, and I nearly 
answered “‘the politics”; and thinking past 
Politics to the higher aspects which they 
sometimes assume, and to the vast oppor- 
tunities for service which they sometimes 
give, I reached “the power.” So you will 

ve to decide yourself which I like best— 


Parkinson 


guess, if you can, from my letter, for cer- 
tainly there has been a mixture of all the 
ingredients I have mentioned in my ex- 
periences this last month. 

With the beautiful Pan-American Mass 
of Thanksgiving Day still fresh in my mind, 
I went, on the fourth of December, to the 
first session of the Pan-American Confer- 
ence. which has been meeting here at the 
call of Secretary Hughes. It was the first 
time that I had ever seen the magnificent 
“Hall of the Americas” in the Pan-Ameri- 
can Building turned over to business, and 
business of a very important nature; and 
the group of three hundred persons who 
were gathered there, by invitation, to 
listen to the plans for cooperation and 
consolidation of interests between Guate- 
mala, San Salvador, Honduras, Nicaragua, 
and Costa Rica, were in an earnest rather 
than a merry-making mood. 

I do not believe there was a single 
man or woman present who did not con- 
sciously rejoice that at this time, when so 
many of the nations of the Eastern Hemi- 
sphere are at each other’s throats, those of 
the Western Hemisphere are constantly 
progressing toward a better understanding 
and a friendlier relationship, and that the 
United States is privileged to play host 
to guests who respect and admire both our 


country and each others’. The Secretary 
of State, in his address of welcome, out- 
lined our position in his usual graceful and 
comprehensive way. 

“The government of the United States 
has no ambition to gratify at your expense, 
no policy which runs counter to your 
national aspirations, and no purposes save 
to promote the interests of peace and to 
assist you, in such manner as you may 
welcome, to solve your problems to your 
own. proper advantage. The interest ot 
the United States is found in the peace of 
this hemisphere, and in the conservation 
of your interests.” 

That same evening, the Secretary and 
Mrs. Hughes gave 2. magnificent reception 
in honor of the delegates to the Conference, 
and the beautiful building resumed its gala 
appearance. In the entrance hall six 
Marines stood bearing flags, one the Stars 
and Stripes, and the other five the flags of 
the Central American countries represented 
at the conference; and the same colors 
were repeated in the decorations of the 
stair landing and the patio, with its cool, 
foaming fountain in the center bubbling 
over colored lights placed underneath its 
placid pool, and great clusters of white 
chrysanthemums and ferns among_ its 
palms. The Marine (Continued on page 177) 
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made a lot of you cry with 
“The Interrupted Ghost,” 


but you will laugh over 


Splendid 
LIARS 
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HE TRAINEYHILLS were having * 

another high time. Neighbors 

two blocks away caught joyous 

glimpses of it. Mary Drew and 
Jimmy Cammas saw every bit of it. 
Everybody laughed, and laughed, and 
laughed. 

It began when Lizbeth sat down to rest 
from mulching her roses. She sat on the 
wheelbarrow. And here came John G., 
nipping along like a cat in wet weeds, 
seized the barrow handles, and with 
Lizbeth rocking ridiculously before him, 
set off down the pavement wibblety- 
wabblety, lickety-split. 

“Stop, stop!” Lizbeth shrilled. 
idiot!” 

Any minute they might head into some- 
thing. Poplar was cemented unevenly, a 
step down, a step up—bump, bump! 
Lizbeth bit her tongue; her long hair 
came down and streamered wildly. John 
G. was having the time of his life when 
they went smash into a tree, and shortly 
Mary and Jimmy saw them walking back, 
Lizbeth limping. 

“Maybe she is hurt,” 
other. 

They had their doubts. And just as 
they suspected, suddenly Mrs. Traineyhill 
broke from her husband’s supporting arm, 
leaped into the house, and slammed the 
door. A key snapped in the lock. She 
was heard tearing through the rooms 
locking other doors. The lovers recalled 
the time she had gone to bed with a faked 
fracture and run John G’s legs off for 
bandages and cooling drinks. Now it 
would be something else. One knew, 
presently, from the fragrances seeping out, 
what she was up to—cooking everything 
on the place. 

Traineyhill had lost his Cheshire grin. 
Repenting, he caved around. He was 
hungry, and those smells made him wild. 
He tried the doors and windows, peering 
in with awful threats. Taunting laughter 
answered him. When he finally ducked 
into the shrubbery, Lizbeth cautiously 


“Stop, 


they told each 


The Traineyhills were having another high time. 


Neigh- 


It began when Lizbeth sat down on the wheelbarrow 


tiptoed out, hunting him. She was a 
handsome woman, with glorious, black 
eyes and an odd, intriguing, little forehead. 
She looked young in her brown linen and 
bronze pumps. 

Mary liked to discuss the Traineyhills. 
“Honestly,” she said, with adorable frank- 
ness, ‘I’d be just crazy to get married if 
I thought we’d have half that much fun.” 

Jimmy Cammas wanted to retort that 
it all looked crazy to him, but he held 
in—then. He said, “Not thinking of 
trading me for old John?” 

“T should say not.” Thus Mary, with 
fervor. “Still—” 

“Still what?” 

Soberly Mary turned her engagement 
ring. She was all in pale blue, and her 
hair drifted like sun against her pink 
cheeks. A lump came in Jimmy’s throat. 
This tender creature who had given herself 
to him was so lovely! 

“Still what, sweetness?” 
huskily. 


he repeated 


Mary’s smile was wistfully hopeful. 
“T love to see John Traineyhill play with 
his wife. He’s different from other men.” 

“T should hope so.” 

“Now, listen at you,” Mary wailed. 
“What have you got against him?” 

“’Scuse me,” Cammas apologized. “Not 
athing. He’s a good scout.” 

“T should say so. Why, he and Lizbeth 
never have spent a night apart. He could 
have lots more law practice than he does, 
only he never will go out of an evening 
without her.” a 

“His law-practice is mostly a joke, 
grinned Jimmy. “I'll bet he hasn’t swept 
the spiders out of that office in a month. 
Don’t you suppose he ever gets tired o 
sticking around home? Doesn’t the old 
duck want to get out and smoke with the 
men?” 

“Would you?” 

“That’s different.”’ 

“How?” 

“Oh, you—are you.” 





d. “Not 


Lizbeth 
Te could 
he does, 
evening 


, joke,” 
’t swept 
month. 
tired ol 
the old 
vith the 


bors two blocks away caught joyous glimpses of it. 


to rest from mulching her roses. 


“Wouldn’t you want to leave me, for 
anything, at all?” 

“T would not. What a suspicious baby!” 

Jimmy moved over in the dusk and 
slipped his arm where it had ached to be, 
which settled the matter beautifully, for 
the time. Of course he wasn’t like John 
G. Trainevhill—hoped he never would be. 
But he was a most satisfactory lover. 

Mary wasn’t the only woman who 
quoted the Traineyhills. John G. was 
always being held up. “There’s a real 
home husband for you!” And the men 
retorted, “Yes, but see what a real home 
Lizbeth makes!”” There had been heart- 
aches, fusses, regular scenes about them, 
though never anything like such piteous 
trouble but we go too fast. 
__ The Trainevhills were criticized. The 
idea of a middle-aged couple, parents of a 
grown daughter, cutting around like a pair 
of kids, was scandalous. Their escapades 
Were published abroad. ‘There was the 
time John G. wore his wife’s “merry 


widow” up the street in broad day, while 
she sported his Stetson. There were the 
gipsies back on the alley, who turned out 
to be Lizbeth in a scarlet sweater and 
bandanna, and her husband with the 
bright lining of his coat turned out. 

Often you could hear them shouting 
over some joke, or playing a hoe-down 
duet on the piano. Always they were up 
to something. Once in a century there 
is a couple like that. Some thought 
Lizbeth tied John G. to her apron-strings. 
No, no. He had been wild to get her, and 
it grew on him. 

Nothing but her fingers cured one of his 
horrible headaches. Her shoulder against 
his eased the misery of the longest Sunday- 
morning sermon. 

He was against joining the church, but 
gave in right after their baby daughter 
came. Said he came so near losing Lizbeth, 
it dug into him what if he dad lost her. 
Both going the same way, he boasted that 
even death could not rob him of her very 


Everybody laughed, and laughed, and laughed. 
And here came John G., nipping along like a cat in wet weeds 


There was joy in companionship 
for these two. Even when their girl— 


long. 


grown-up, it seemed, in a day—married 

and went to South America, they didn’t 

mope. Instead, they played pranks on 

each other; chased each other around 

throwing dippers of water, with the street 

cheering first one and then the other. 
Such folks! 


HE wheelbarrow episode was in 
October. Mary and Jimmy married 

the following June and settled down two 
doors from the Drews. Traineyvhills gave 
a linen shower. Mr. Drew presented the 
cottage. Jimmy went into the mercantile 
business half-partners with his beloved Dad. 
It started off beautifully. One could 
see them—Jimmy in his gray business suit, 
black locks silked back, and Mary in her 
new finery, embracing shamelessly at the 
gate. They were so openly happy—oh, 
you know! If it hadn’t been for the 
Traineyhills! (Continued on page 2I0) 
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THIS six-room 

house is as com- 
fortable as it is at. 
tractive. And you 
need not fear that 
your next-door 
neighbor will have 
onejustlikeit. The 
entirely different 
house at the foot of 
the page is built 
from exactly the 
same plan, butusing 
stucco and a differ- 
ent entrance. The 
one at left can be 
built for from $6500 
to $10,000: the one 
below, for from 
$6000 to $7000. 
Ask for House 
Plan No. 669, Arch- 
itects’ Small House 
Service Bureau, 
Northwest Division 


When You Build—Buaild Right 


This article tells how the smallest home can have an architect's service 


By Maurice I. Flagg 


OUR new home—the one you are 
planning to build, if not this spring 
or summer, at least sometime—will 
fall into one of three classes, no 

matter what its size, style, or materials. 
What you get for the dollars you spend, or 
in other words the value of your completed 
home, will be determined by the class, in 
which it is listed. What are these classes? 

If your home is not well planned, it will, 
like thousands of other small American 
homes, be merely commonplace with 
nothing to distinguish it from the 
drab, monotonous types which occur 
over and over again. You see them 
everywhere—dull, dreary, wasteful. 
They appear to have been the prod- 
uct of the same unimaginative mind. 
They may be comfortable enough to 
live in, but that is about all. 

If your new home is of poor con- 
struction and poor plan, if at the end 
of a year or two the ceiling cracks, 
the roof leaks, the woodwork warps, 
the plumbing balks, you will have an 
unsound investment on your hands. 
Your original dollars will have 
shrunk. More dollars will be needed 
for repairs. 

These facts are so apparent that 
it seems a waste of space to set them 
down. Yet it is truly amazing how 
difficult it is for home builders to un- 
derstand that it is perfectly possible 
to provide in a small home, and at 
moderate cost all the comforts and 
conveniences required by a modest- 
sized family with modest tastes. And 
in addition, and at no extra expense, 


Director of Service for The Architects’ Small 
House Service Bureau of the United States, Inc. 


it is possible to build a small home from 
such a plan, in such a way, that the home 
when complete will have architectural 
distinction. In the end it costs no more 
to build a home architecturally right than 
otherwise. 

A carpenter can take studs, joists, 
doors, windows, finish trim, and put them 
together with good workmanship, but with 


no especial distinction. For strength and 
service the home may be as strong as the 
Rock of Gibraltar. An architect will take 
the same materials, and because of his 
special training in design ‘he can adjust 
these things to give you the same strength 
and service, but in addition he will give 
you a home which because of its excellent 
proportions and careful adjustment of 
parts is a thing of beauty. 

This kind of home will stand apart 
from others in the neighborhood as 
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being different. That difference gen- 
erally means money saved, increased 
property value, and everlasting satis- 
faction to the owner. Certainly a 
small home of sound plan and archi- 
tectural distinction is worth every 
dollar it costs. It may surprise 
many prospective builders to know 
that this kind of home can be erected 
today at a fair price and sold at 
4 much greater profit than those 
which come under the class of “car- 
petecht” construction. All of which 
ought to prove that in the end, 
architecture is economy in small- 
house construction as well as large 
work. 

Perhaps one reason why so many 
small homes fall just short of achiev- 
ing architectural distinction is be- 
cause most people, as much as they 
would like to employ the service of 
an individual architect, just can’t 
afford it, or think they can’t. Three 
or four hundred dollars for a set of 
home plans seems like a lot of money, 
especially when building budgets are 
limited. Three or four hundred 
dollars, people argue, saved on plans 
will install a furnace and other essen- 
tials. And so many home builders, 
who would never think of entrusting 
the removal of their appendix to 
the village butcher, entrust the 
design of their home to the village 
carpenter. 

There is another and no less in- 
teresting point of view to the small 
house situation. Take the case of 
the architect. He is the one person 
above every one else to whom we 
look for assistance in home building 
matters. As much as he may. have 
desired to place his services at the dis- 
posal of the small home builder, he 
has generally been unable to do so. 
It costs about as much in time and 
labor to design a six-room house as a 
twelve-room dwelling. His commis- 
sion on a little home is comparatively 
small, so small he often can not afford 
to undertake the work. Yet this 
commission on even a small home 
seems frightfully big to the man with 
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only a few thousand dollars to spend. 
Although the architects’ fees may be 
offset many times through the sav- 
ings he could make, the small home 
builder usually does not realize this, 
and in the effort to save every 
last penny possible he cuts out the 
architect. 

The Architects’ Small House Serv- 
ice Bureau of the United States, Inc., 
is an answer to this situation. It is 
planned to bridge: the gap between 
the small home builder and the 
architect. The Bureau now opens 
the way for people with limited in- 
comes to take advantage of the 
service which the architect is best 
able to give, and at a cost so low that 
almost any one can afford it. The 
Bureau, however, limits its service 
to little homes—homes ranging from 
three to six primary rooms inclusive. 

The Architects’ Sma!l House Serv- 
ice Bureau of the United States, Inc. 
is a national organization, controlled 
by the American Institute of Archi- 
tects, and has the indorsement of 
The Department of Commerce, 
United States Government. It is 
receiving the hearty cooperation of 
manufacturers, Chambers of Com- 
merce, civic organizations, realtors, 
and others wide-awake to the build- 
ing ills of the nation. They see in 
the Bureau an answer to a real need, 
namely: a national agency, a sort of 
home-builders’ clinic to serve and 
inform people who need professional 
help in planning and building small 
homes. Such people have previously 
been unable either to afford or to 
find this kind of service. 

The small House Service Bureau is 
a non-profit-making organization. 
It is really a public service and a 
little over (Continued on page 201) 












The Architects’ Small House Service 
described in this article offers to the 
man of moderate income a home 
planned according to the highest 
standards of efficiency and art. These 
views taken in the houses opposite 
show that in every detail of the sim- 
plest home you can now have the bene- 
fit of taste and study hitherto devoted 
only to the home builder of means 


37 















FURNISHINGS 
The First Floor | We are Building 


By Henry Ives Cobb, Jr. : N° matter how simple your 
home may be, you can havea 


HERE does architecture end and furnishing begin? It does plan for it, and make an interest. 
not really end till the house is furnished, the last picture ] ing background if only you know 
placed, and the last cup and saucer put away on the shelf, i how. Last month Henry Ives 
and even then, the literal building of a home does not cease, ; ‘ . Seg 
for it is only by thorough study and me that a home is made the Cobb, Jr., a New York a1 chitect, 
real expression of a personality and not a ready-made frame. Build- : explained how thought expended 
ing or decorating should on woodwork and walls before 
be a never-ending source 
of amusement, educa- 
tion, and growth, and 
the architect, decorator, 
and landscape architect 
should be thoroughly in 
each other’s confidence. 
They should know 
each other as well asthey 
can and as soon as they 
can, even if the “land- 
scape architect” is your 
husband, aided by the 


Uday aay, 
: “ili 


Two types of 18th cen- 
tury room with simple, 
paneled walls show an 
interesting contrast 


The furnishings of a 
“lively” background, as 
in the dining-room be- 
low, must be subdued 


" MATTIE &. HEWITT 


movable pieces. It should include, broadly 
speaking, the general color scheme, the choice of 
materials for wall coverings (whether paint or 
wall-paper), and the actual furniture, in which 
we should include curtains and rugs. 

We shall begin with the ground floor. This 
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seedsman’s catalogue, and you yourself are your own dec- 
orator. It is of first importance that the house shall be seen 
from the beginning as a finished whole, and that it shall 
have a presiding genius to guide each step, from the choos- 
ing of a site to the placing of a chair. # 

The previous article dealt with the importance of wood- 
work, or the permanent structural part of the decoration of 
the house as a foundation upon which to build the decora- 
tion. When the house is finished, and the woodwork 
expresses the feeling or period desired, the next step is the 
furnishing, and by “furnishing” we mean more than the 
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Not only furniture, but fabrics 


7 Home for You 
and color vary with the pertod 
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me YOu background. ‘This month he sug- : 
ns aves ests the correct furnishings for : 
ri. the first floor, whether for a ; back chairs, cottage china, and hooked rugs, but the formal drawing- 
U Know Colonial, an Italian, or an Eng- ; room must sustain the note it has set in the silk-covered sofa and add 
ry Ives a .. ae +t y th h ill : only more formal furniture and silk hangings. 
rchitect lish interior; next mon © hak : The Italian interior is another example of furnishing against a low- 
eee. } plan the bedrooms for a simple é toned background. Like the preceding rooms, the walls and floors, 
<pended house of each one of these types being the largest areas that we have to deal with, should be the lowest 
before puse 7 ss notes in the color scale we have chosen, the furniture, rugs, and 
, ; hangings being composed in 
Helen Koues, Director ae more lively variations 
s against the low-toned back- 
ground. The choice of 
i. color is, of course, governed 
— OTE SS PACE TT LE to a great extent by the 


type of our house, and just 
as the Colonial and 18th- 
century English rooms call 
for comparatively light 
color, the plastered walls 
and heavy woodwork of the 
Italian interior call for rich, 
warm color and strong fab- 
rics. Velvets, brocades, and 
tapestry are the natural ac- 
companiment of a formal 
Italian interior, and warm, 
rich reds, blues, greens, and 
yellows are the best colors 
at our disposal. In a more 
(Continued on page 140) 


will usually consist of a living- 
room, and perhaps a study or 
library, a dining-room, a kitch- 
en with its dependences, and a 
stair hall and stair, as a con- 
necting link to the bedrooms 
upstairs. The stair hall, there- 
fore, must partake of both 
floors. 

Suppose we have chosen to 
surround ourselves with the 
dignified beauty of a Colonial 
interior, of which the second 
illustration on page 38 is a 
delightful example. Painted, 
simply-paneled walls in white, 
ivory, putty gray, or green 
with painted woodwork are, 
of course, our background. 
In this room they are a neutral 
apple green, and the rug is a 
warm tan, unpatterned, to 
form a background to the 
bright chintz hangings that are 





In a _ low-toned Italian 
interior, furniture, rugs, 
and hangings must supply 
warmth and color interest 


The same austerity char- 
acterizes this early Eng- 
lish room, but it calls 


broadly so typically Colonial. Against for a simpler treatment 
choice of this background, the furniture 

paint or shows more lively tones of the 
in which yellows and browns of natural : = 3 


wood, the upholstered sofa, 
with consideration for its mass; 
being kept low in tone, while 
showing the same general 
colors as the furniture in the pattern of the material. 
The whole scheme is kept from monotony by the more 
vivid spots introduced by means of the hangings, the 
books, the hooked rug in front of the fire, and the 
hanging corner cupboard of dull, reddish-orange 
lacquer; and the dull green of the ivy trailing from the 
pots on the mantel serves to tie the green of the walls 
into the rest of the scheme. 

The choice of fabrics plays a very important part in 
creating the right atmosphere, and it will readily be 
seen that heavy velvets or formal silks would entirely 
destroy the charm of this room. It was a period of 
simplicity and dignity, with a certain gaiety and light- 
hess that is reflected in all the furnishings of the time. 

Also of the 18th century, but furnished in a more 
formal manner, is the room pictured above the 
Colonial room. The same simple, paneled walls and 
woodwork painted in a light color form the back- 
ground, but the couch and chair are covered in a 
soft-colored, striped silk, while the chintz note is 
introduced in the arm chair. Starting with a similar 
background, it is interesting to note the contrast in 
treatment. The Colonial room adds simple, ladder- 
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What 


Makes 


Color 


Kite AT? 


Whether Our Rooms are Vivid Expressions, or Soft-Toned 
Backgrounds, We Apply the Same Principles 


By Norman ColJlJart and Berton Elliot 


of a room, influenced, of course, by . 


Ts character, purpcse, and.exposure 


one’s personal preferences—are the 
controlling factors in the selection of color 
schemes. The clear, light tints so appro- 
priate in a bedroom are quite out of key 
in the living-room, which demands darker 
and more dignified tones. 

The breakfast and sun rooms aré ex- 
amples of the deliberate planning of color 
for its invigorating effect. The breakfast 
room is the chummy spot of the home, 
where the family gathers the first thing in 
the morning. There will be gray days 
and dull, when the feeling of cheery sun- 
shine will be most welcome, and through 
the simple medium of wall colors, draperies, 
china, and flowers this room can become a 
veritable oasis even though it is .:ot sunny. 

Exposure may be an old story, but 
it is still as necessary to the success of 
modern. decoration as it always was. In 
simplest terms, one should simulate the 
effect of sunshine in north rooms or in 
those which are too much shaded. In 
southerly rooms it is equally desirable to 
counteract the heat of intense sunlight by 
using cool colors such as green, blue, or 
the cool grays. Most people prefer that 
the living-room walls, whether papered, 
painted, or paneled, should be neutral in 
character. Unfortunately, this will prob- 
ably mean to many that the walls must 
perforce be dull and drab, because the term 
“neutral color” is generally associated with 
gray—the kind of 
gray produced by 
tinting white with 
black. To the deco- 
rator, however, there 
are as Many grays as 
thereare colors. Here 
are but a few of them 
that are known by 
name: fawn, taupe, 
café au lait, putty, 
olive drab, russet, 
sage, and mouse — 
color—each one a 
gray characterized by 
an easily-recognized 
color cast. So we see 
at once that we are 
by no means limited to black and white as 
a source for gray. 

Briefly, color has three qualities: hue, 
by which is meant the name of the color, 
such as red, blue, or green; value, the dark- 


AS 


ness or lightness of any color, the result of # 


mixing it with’ black or white; intensity, 
the strength or brilliancy of pure color. 
The six main hues make a complete circle, 
as you will see by referring to the color 
circle. To go back to the three different 
kinds ot color schemes described in the 


Our 


VIOLET . 


previous article, we find most monochro- 
matic schemes are built up of tones of one 
hue; analogous, of adjoining hues; while 
the complementary or opposing schemes 
cut right across the circle to the color 
directly opposite. In other words, com- 
plementary schemes are those which present 
the greatest possible contrast. 

In our circle the colors meet in the center 
in pure gray, which means that if it were 
possible for us to mix pure pigments of the 
six principal hues in just the right amounts, 
we would get pure, neutral gray. Also, 
pure gray lies between each color and its 
complement, which means that if we could 
mix each color with its complement in 
exactly the right balance, they would meet 





Plans for 


in neutral gray. Mixed in less than that 
amount, we get varying shades of the 
original color grayed or subdued in tone. 

Pure elementary color is harsh and 
garish, suitable only in small amounts for 
accent. How, then, can we tone down 
pure red, pure blue, or green to the beauti- 
ful shades we know? In two ways: first, 
by mixing it with black or white to make 
it lighter or darker. Second, by mixing it 
with its complement to gray it or neutralize 
it. Pure red mixed with green becomes a 


You 


a sequence to the Study of Color Principles 
in this and the preceding issue, there will 
follow, next month, practical articles written by ex- 
perts, giving the newer styles in the application of 
color to the painting and papering of walls as 
decorative backgrounds to attractive furnishings 


soft, brickish red quite different from the 
original color. Pure blue mixed with 
orange becomes a beautiful, soft gray-blue, 
one tone of which we call “Copenhagen.” 

Red-orange and yellow are known as 
“warm” colors. Blue is strictly a “cold” 
color, while green and violet are “cold” o; 
“warm” according to whether red or yellow 
or blue is the predominating tone in their 
composition. 

For convenience, black, white, gold, and 
silver are classed as neutrals, although we 
know now that properly they are not truly 
so. The fact that white has no touch of any 
other hue explains why it does not blend 
in quite so well, whether for woodwork, 
walls, furniture, or curtains, as ivory, 
putty, gray, or écru. 

These simple principles open the door to 
the secret of color harmony, known to 
every artist or specialist who in any way 
must work with color. With some oil 
paints or water colors of the principal hues, 
any woman who is interested may work 
out for herself, and have real fun in doinz 
it, a knowledge of color which she may 
apply to everything in her home that ha; 
color value—wall-paper, paint, hangings, 
rugs, upholstery, and even her wardrobe. 

Let us say we have a living-room well 
lighted and with plenty of sunshine. Blue 
is our favorite color—the best reason in 
the world for taking that hue as the key- 
note for working out the decoration. As 
it is a light-absorbing color, it will be rest- 
ful in this type of 
room. With our col- 
or wheel to work 
from, what are the 
hues at our disposal? 
The complement is, 
of course, orange with 
its various tints and 
shades. But first of 
all we may draw 
upon all the tints and 
shades of our chosen 
blue, from its palest 
tone to midnight. Or 
we may prefer blue- 
green or blue-violet. 
If blue-green is our 
choice, we immedi- 
ately see, by looking across the circle, that 
it will need a red-orange to balance it, 
while blue-violet will take a yellow-orange. 
The observance of these subtle differences 
in color imparts to any combination a fresh- 
ness of tone and avoids any tendency to 
muddiness. The complement in full in- 
tensity should be used only sparingly for 
accent—a lamp, a vase, or a bowl of flowers 
usually being quite sufficient. But we are 
not so limited in the use of its tints and 
shades. One ofits (Continued on page 99) 
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The modern rug-makers, working 
in their homes on roughly con- 
structed hand-looms, carry on 
the traditions of their ancestors 


The Beluchistan rug below, a fine 
but inexpensive weave, 1s used a 
reat deal in homes on account 
of its small, convenient size 


How to Know 
Ortental Rugs 


E ARE told that there are ser- 
mons in stones, but there are 
whole histories of countries in 
Oriental rugs, if we but knew how 
to read them, for the designs that appeal 
to us because of their beauty or their color 
are in most cases emblematic and reflect 
the religion and beliefs of their makers. 
This is, of course, truer of the old rugs 
than those made today, for most of the 
modern. rugs are merely reproductions of 
theold designs. It is interesting, however, 
to find that the methods of weaving are 
the same that prevailed hundreds of years 
ago, and that the modern rugs are woven 
on roughly constructed hand-looms in 
private houses, very often by the descend- 
ants of their original designers, for the art 
of rug making is one that is handed down 
from father to son and is bound up with 
tradition. But in spite of fine wool and 
workmanship, these new 
Weaves are new-looking and 
bright in color, lacking the 
soit hues and the silky pile 
Which time and 
alone bestow on the old rugs. 
Though there was no active 
trading in Oriental rugs until F 4 
about forty years ago, the first 
Tugs Imported into America . 
were old—perhaps fifty, a \ 
hundred, or two hundred years 
old—collected from the houses = 
of Persia, Turkey, and the 
Caucasus. Now, having 
tamed to appreciate the mel- 
Owness of the old rugs, we, 
ing an impatient nation, 
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By Harvey Dale 


demand the same qualities in the new, and 
are not content to wait for time to do its 
work. Science has therefore been called 
on, and all carpets, whether Persian, 
Chinese, or Indian, undergo a process of re- 
finishing after their importation to this 
country, which takes off the crudity of the 
fabric and tones down the too bright colors. 
This is in no way detrimental to the rugs, 
and has some advantage, for besides re- 
fining the fabric it dispels the unpleasant 
odor that some rugs have, and makes 
them immune to the ravages of moths. 


How to Judge Quality 


While one can spend a lifetime in the 
study of rugs and carpets, and still find 
something new, it is possible for all of us 
to know a few simple facts that will help us 
in their choice and in their care, and also to 
learn what really constitutes their quality. 


£ 


Mosul rugs are known by their strong, deep colors 
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The “Fish Pattern,” or ‘“Herati,”’ 
is borrowed by Laristan rugs, 
which though beautiful, have no 
traditional patterns of their own 


‘‘Mosaics in Wool” is the term 
sometimes applied to the 
Shirvan rugs (below) which are 
of very fine quality and design 


Quality depends mainly on three things 
—texture, pile, and wool. If you watch 
a buyer select a rug, you will see him turn 
up the corner and study the back. He is 


. trying to determine its texture by finding 


out how closely the rug is woven. The 
expert can determine this by counting the 
knots to the square inch. Oriental rugs, 
being hand-made, comprise as many grades 
of texture as there are weavers, but as a 
rule each separate make has its own grade, 
and -the closer and finer the knots, the 
better the rug and the higher the price. 
The close weave also lends itself to an 
amazing range of patterns and fineness of 
detail, enhancing its artistic value. Start- 
ing with the Chinese rugs at the lowest 
rung of the ladder, with about 50 knots to 
the square inch, we may reach to the 
Keshans with approximately 500 knots, 
of which the Persian Animal carpet, about 
11 feet by 6 feet, in the Metro- 

politan Museum of Art in New 

a York, is a wonderful example. 
» Nap is the next consider- 
ation, and the expert buyer 

uy will handle each rug, feel its 
fi weight, and examine its nap or 
Es pile, for the fineness of weave 
rat oe is not worth much if the nap is 
kam 6s cut too short—so close to the 
me 8 =€68§6 warp and the weft that it is 
| too thin and light for use as a 
floor covering. In sucha case 
the long life and the durability 
of the rug have already van- 
ished, and a few months’ wear 
will leave only the foundation 
—the (Continued on page 175 





Euphorbia 


By Gene Stratton-Porter 


Illustrated by Dean Cornwell 


Ge. STRATTON-PORTER 
done many a great story, but 
none so masterly as this, her first great 
serial in narrative verse. e Tife of 
Marge Travers will be a - of your 
memories forever, and the biting, tragic 
irony of her parses Jacob's, pater 78 a 
masterpiece of technique. You will find 
Marge, in this concluding instalment, free 
at Jast from the man who made her life 
a thing of horror—free and with a tiny 
claim rioting with the exquisite vegetation 
of virgin California. Life is hers to begin 
again after the travail of the years. Rea 
the inspiring lesson of what she made of it 


N THE days that followed Jacob’s passing She dressed herself in the very best she had, 
Henry and Lucy were puzzled about Marge Climbed on the first motor stage passing through 
More than they had been at the beginning. Sunland, 

She did not tell them what sum she had found And visited a store in Los Angeles. 

When she examined the soft, leather belt 

That she had seen since leaving Arizona sa f. ~~ —_ yout —s eentea tah aie St 

Across Jacob’s back as he bent to his work, A A sie Lo oe hi ihe living-room. . 

And had felt at night still encircling him A pon tae" with clean, attractive bedding, 

When he lay in drugged lethargy beside her. A small gas stove, whole cooking utensils, 

lc hed deca e sharp shook. tant gratifying. And brightly-flowered dishes in the kitchen. 

She had shut her lips in scornful disdain, In a little, white cage on the front porch 


Repeatedly counting the notes to make sure. A gold canary chirped to rosy finches 
To Marge that worn, greasy belt spelled affluence. That came across the road from the desert. 





A stirring epic of the long, rough road 
praveled by. a woman's wistful mother heart 


Ina becoming dress and easy, low shoes, 
Her hands and hair showing careful attention, 


Marge was hemming white scrim window curtains. 


It was all very plain, simple, and cheap, 
But it was new, pretty, and convenient. 
It was abiding wonder in Marge’s heart; 
She was delighted with her purchases. 


The obvious thing that stunned Lucy past words 


Was not that Marge had made things comfortable, 


But that she did not continue clearing. 
Marge showed no signs of any intention to work. 
When Lucy told Henry about the changes, 

ey speculated on what Marge would do. 


“I think likely,”’ said Lucy soberly, 


“That she is broke up worse than she will admit. * 


You can see that he had been good-looking once, 
And maybe she loved him when she married him. 
t must have been a perfectly awful shock 

To have him go like that—no warning at all. 

I'll never get over the way he looked. 

Maybe it kind o’ took the tuck out of her 


ili she’s got to rest and calm down a few days.” 


The next morning Henry brought to Lucy 

A board on which was crudely dabbled in black: 
‘Two uncleared acres for sale today. Cash. 
nquire of owner at first house to right.”’ 


. 
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“Are you making little things?’’ questioned Lucy. 
“No,’’said Marge. “If this one happens to live, 
there will be many long years ahead of us for that”’ 


‘Where did you get that?” cried Lucy in wonder. 
“Pulled it up from where Marge had driven it. 
No one sees this till we’ve talked with her first: 
If she is going to sell those two acres, 

We should have that much more to add to ours. 
We can pay cash down for as much as she needs. 
Let’s go and talk it over with her right now.” 


Marge, placidly hemming curtains as they talked, 
And looking decidedly pale and tired, 

Listened closely to all their arguments 

Then sold two acres of her land to Henry, 

Half cash, half the rest in quarterly payments, 
The other half in labor when needed. 


Then Marge turned over the small square of pine 
And achieved in upstanding, black letters: 

“Good working team and stout wagon for sale. 
Wanted, a good milch cow and Leghorn chickens.’ 
That deal also was soon consummated, 

Then, for security’s sake, to avoid risk, 

Marge made a trip to a Los Angeles bank 

To start a small account with what remained 
After paying for Jacob’s final move. 


, 


Henry and Lucy were still badly puzzled, 

For Marge, who had worked slavishly with Jacob, 
Left to herself, scarcely worked at all. 

She kept her house neat and clean, as became her: 
Always she watered and weeded her garden. 
Through the noon heat and for the most of her time 
She seemed to be lying on her davenport, 

Eating nourishing food, pampering herself; 

They were amazed over her course for many weeks. 


One morning Lucy, took her sewing basket 

And went down to visit with Marge a while. 

She had grown extremely fond of her neighbor. 
While at times she had been vastly entertained 
When Marge talked of her experiences, 

The places in which she had sojourned with Jacob, 


Or showed interest in questions of the day. 
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Euphorbia 


She seemed so eager for enlightenment 
That Lucy began giving her their paper 
After she and Henry had finished with it. 


Lucy sat stitching on her bit of sewing: 

Marge passed her, carrying the little gold bird. 
“] just noticed, as I came in,” said Lucy, 
“That your crop of euphorbia is spreading.”’ 


“Yes,” said Marge, “Jacob only sheared off the top. 
It just came racing at once from the roots, 

And the sand seemed to be full of fine seed; 

There are little ones coming all around. 

There’s going to be a perfect, bright carpet, 

And it’s going to stay right where it is, 

Till it covers the whole front yard with beauty.” 


She reached both arms full height to place the cage. 
Lucy, in line with her, caught her breath sharply. 
“My God. Marge! You ain’t—?” 

She stopped in baffled, white-lipped amazement. 


Marge turned to her a grave, lean face of assent. 
“T’ve been speculating.’’ she said evenly, 
“On how long it would take you to notice.” 


Lucy sprang up and ran to Marge impulsively, 
Putting her arms around her to hold her tight. 

“Oh, Marge.” she cried, ‘I don’t know what to say! 
Are you glad or sorry? How do you feel?” 


Marge passed Lucy and sat in a rocker; 

She silently studied the euphorbia. 

Then she looked at the luxuriant hedge. 
Knee-high and growing thriftily each day— 

On one side of the gate-posts gaily flourished 
The blue-pink curls and the wool-clotted thistle, 
Opposite the silver-red and the deep green 

Of the humming-birds’ flower and the fuchsias; 
The gate she had used at once for tomato racks. 
Finally she drew a deep. quivering breath. 


“Well, considering my luck,” she said slowly. 
“Tt would take nerve on my part to be glad; 
But I have always had the ugly feeling 

That if I had had the right kind of food, 

Any care at all when I needed it most, 

And hadn’t been forced to work like a stoker 
To the very last minute of endurance, 

I might have brought some of them into life, 
Though only God knows whether, if I had, 


They would have been of any comfort to me. 


“There’s one thing I’ve resolved about this one: 
It’s going to have a perfectly fair chance. 

It means, if I can give it birth alive. 

That I have got something of my very own 

To love, to live for, to work for, to love me. 

If luck runs the same for me this final chance, 
When I have had everything as | should, 

I won’t feel so bad about all the others. 

I’m going to get some slight satisfaction 
Whatever happens to me, when my hour comes.” 


“But what in this world will you do?” cried Lucy. 
“I have got that all studied out,’’ said Marge. 

“T got some ideas from your newspapers. 

I always have had plenty of warning; 

I think there will be time for you and Henry 

To take me to town. You will, won’t you?” 


“Why, of course we will!’ exclaimed Lucy. 

“And we'll tend the cow and the chickens for you, 
And we'll take care of your house and garden— 
Of course, we'll be glad to do anything we can.” 


“I have reckoned on your helping me,” said Marge. 
“Any day you happen to be driving to town, 


If you don’t mind, I'll ride along with you. 
lam going to the County Hospital ; 

It isn’t necessary to bea pauper, 

I can pay for as good a room as I want, 

But I don’t need pay more than I can afford. 
I wrote them a letter asking everything. 

Two women can divide the time of a nurse; 
Even at that I will get the first real care 

I ever had in my life at such a time, 

And It should have an honest-to-goodness chance, 
Which is something none of the others had.’’ 


“Are you making little things?” questioned Lucy. 
Marge shook her head slowly, introspectively. 
“No,” she said. “If this one happens to live, 
They will have what will be wanted at first. 

If I can really keep this one with me, 

There will be many long years ahead of us 

To make the little things that it will need.” 


Lucy was divided between eagerness 

To stay and help Marge plan for her future, 
And a desire to reach Henry with the news. 
Henry was as interested as his wife. 

That same day he elaborated reasons 

For driving to the city on business 

In order to take Marge to the hospital. 
When all her arrangements were perfected, 
He took Marge and Lucy to see a picture 
And bought them Eskimo pie for a treat. 


When Marge stepped from the car at her home, 
She laid her folded hands, almost human, 

On the car door and looked straight into the eyes 
Of Lucy, and then, even longer, of Henry. 


“Do you folks ever pray?” she asked abruptly. 
Henry fiddled with the steering gear for help: 


Lucy answered promptly, “Of course I do.” 


“Well,” said Marge, “I hoped that maybe you did, © 
Two may have much more influence than one. 
Once I asked the Lord to do me a favor. 

And He didn’t waste any time answering. 

I don’t want to presume on that, of course: 

I don’t want to tire Him with importunings; 

I have limited myself to once each day: 

But I will be awfully glad. when you pray. 

If you will ask for me to be shown the way 
To do the right thing in the time that remains, 
So I won’t be left with empty arms again.” 


“Sure I will,’”’ said Lucy in tremulous tones. 

In confusion Henry started the car, 

But when he slowed down for her at their front door, 
As Lucy glanced at his face in stepping out, 

She could see traces on his sunburned cheeks 
Where tears of compassion had coursed their way. 
Her own face was twisted with emotion. 


“I guess you will pray, too,” she hazarded. 
“Yes, I guess I will,’”’ slowly answered Henry. 


Many weeks later, Lucy, watching constantly, 
Saw the preconcerted signal flying. 

Henry had carefully kept the car ready: 

In a few minutes they were speeding with Marge 
Over the level, shining roads of Sunland, 

Racing far past the limits of the law 

On their way to the County Hospital. 


In the reception room, waiting patiently, 

For long. anxious hours they faced each other 
Before the heartening message was brought 

That there was a nine-pound boy. sound and strong. 
Neither doctor nor nurses in careful search 


(Continued on page 122) 





MiARCE would have liked to sit in the rocking-chair holding the baby in her arms all day, and to 
lie with him on her breast all night; but-the nurse had said that would be bad for him, so, with 
real fortitude, she handled the small, enchanting body only when bathing and nursing it by rule 
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Color and Design Beautify the Mode 
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Which Remains Slender in Line 


remains straight, and since soft crépes 
and other thin materials figure largely 
in the new spring fabrics, we may be sure 
that limp, straight lines will prevail 


|: IS significant that the silhouette 


throughout the season. One thing, how- 
ever, is certain, that the frocks for the 
spring will be full of color—not only in all 
the pastel shades, but in really barbaric 
tones. Thin crépes will be printed in all 
the colors of the rainbow, many on colored 
grounds, the most favored, perhaps, being 
a mouse gray. Very lovely results are 
obtained in fabric printing by the use of 
three colors, black, bright red, and gray; 
or black, red, and ocher. Many two-toned 
effects, usually black and a color, are also 
shown in interesting and intricate designs. 


The Tailored Frock 

The tailored frock continues straight} 
and tailored skirts are still seven or eight 
inches from the ground. The smartest of 
the dresses are trimmed with printed, silk 
crépe in the form of scarf collars, pockets, 
and girdles. A new sort of printed cesh- 
mere—a cashmere design on a fabric which 
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EDITED BY HELEN KOUES 


Design is the watchword of fashion this spring, 
and this coat of beige kasha cloth, with its 
smart motif embroidered in brown, is typical 
of the mode. It is worn with the new, small hat 


There is a distinct circular tendency’ in the 
godets and panels of the new spring frocks. 
The front of this black satin coat has a cir- 
cular flare, while the back hangs straight 


Paris allows the waist-line to creep a little 
closer to normal in this dress of beige crépe de 
Chine. The folds around the top of the hips 
form the belt and terminate in a circular panel 
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resembles very fine silk rep—is also used 
for trimming. One of the newest coat- 
dresses seen in Paris is of gray wool rep with 
a scarf collar and girdle of printed crépe in 
pale ocher and black. It is interesting to 
note, too, that tailored garments of all sorts 
are lined with printed crépe of odd design 
and harmonizing color. 

Suits will, of course, again be a part of 
the spring wardrobe, and Chanel, whose 
suits have a very definite bearing on the 
mode, strongly favors Scotch tweeds and 
cheviots. New mixed effects in beige, 
brown, or green are employed, and crépe de 
Chine blouses, mostly of the same color as 
the suit, replace to some extent the tricot 
blouses of last season. Some of the new 
suits show a ripple-skirted jacket, but it's 
not expected that this type of suit will be 
much worn, for most women really preler 
the straight line. Many of the new halt- 
length jackets are beltless or belted across 
the front only, and the sleeves are long, 
straight, and moderately wide. 

This year at Deauville, and our ow? 
Palm Beach, many lovely fashions were 
launched that (Continued on page 221) 





The Afternoon Frock May Serve a Double 


Purpose and Become a Dinner Gown 


The season’s inevitable pattern is introduced 
in the gray crépe skirt patterned in red, worn 
uith a bodice of plain red crépe. The dress, 
left, is of gray rep with double girdle effect 


Equally charming fer an afternoon reception 
or adinner is this gown of green crépe de 
Chine with draped girdle and long side panel. 
The hem is of green lace veiled in tulle 


A tea gown that could be worn at an informal 
dinner is of mandarin yellow crépe de Chine 
with wing sleeves of crépe Georgelle, and is 
embroidered in brilliants of the same color 
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To be high of crown, narrow of brim, and 
chary of trimming seems to be the way of a 
hat in Paris. Pompons of white feathers are 
the sole adornment of this black, straw hat 


MARIA GUY 


EVELYNE VARON 


The New Spring Hat of the Parisienne Is Demurely 
Small, with a Close and Narrow Brim 


Even though small hats are chic, Germaine Page is cog- 
nizant of the fact that a drooping brim of white crin, 
heavily laden with loops of black ciré ribbon and 
small, pink rosebuds, will beguile almost any woman 


Not content with wearing the omnipresent handkerchief 
only about her neck, one Parisienne trimmed her small 
hat with flowers cut from toile de Jouy matching the hand- 


kerchicf in design, and achieved a charming effect 
48 


Whether hats be large or small, with crowns high or low, 
the turban seems always to find some devotees. This ome, 
by Evelyne Varon, has all the mystery of the East m ¥ 
draping, while the bow at the side is quite Paristan 


Maria Guy must have had an Easter bonnet in mind poe 
she made this demure, little hat of dark-green straw, with r 
lily, from the heart of which falls a silk tassel, po 
at the side. Cords of green silk encircle the crown 
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That the spring will be full of color is given 
further evidence by this black, crin hat with 


‘red peonies placed high on the crown and a 


scarf of crépe de Chine of the same hue 


he higher the trimming, the better, seems to 
be the meaning of this hat of fine, black 
straw on which Germaine Page has placed an 
upstanding cocarde of brown, grosgrain ribbon 


GERMAINE PAGE 


GEORGETTE 


Ribbon frilled around the brim lightens the 
severity of this hat by Georgette. Red and 
green birds, with iridescent plumage, and a 
Scotch-plaid, ribbon band make i colorful 


The hat at center is interesting not alone for 
its broad, uneven brim, but also for the co- 
carde made of rose, mauve, orange, and brown 
satin, cut in points, overtopping the crown 


GERMAINE PAGE 


Just to be different, one Parisienne posed a 
bunch of pink and red roses at the back of her 
chic, little hat, with its brim smartly turned 
up in the back, and sans other trimming 





Whether Draped, Straight, or Bouffant, 


Lace Plays an Important Role 


In Evening Frocks 





Lace needs little to enhance its charms, so the tea or dinner gown 
above is simplicity itself. It is made of light-brown lace, girdled 
‘ith puffings of olive-green ribbon and brown and gold embroidery 


A gown may be entirely of lace, as above, or draped with lace, as at 
right, or have only a lace skirt, as at center. The slim slip of the 
frock is of cyclamen velvet with mauve and silver lace veiling the skirt 


Lanvin made this frock of old blue velvet for a Parisian actress. 
Silver lace on blue tulle forms the sleeves and petticoat and edges 
the skirt. The panel is embroidered in blue, silver, and colors 





Beaded Frocks Help the Evening Mode to 
Remain Slender, Which is the 
Main Aim of Fashion 


JEAN PATOU 


Many of the new evening gowns that Paris sponsors are lavishly beaded. 
Patou made this frock of white crépe de Chine and studded it with 
sequins and brilliants, then girdled it with twisted, silver ribbon 


If not beaded, the frock may be heavily embroidered. This black satin 
gown placed its embroidered motifs on the flounces and thus acquired 
the color which is so essential a part of the new season’s fashions 


Two claims to distinction are made by this mauve crépe de Chine 
gown (left)—its circular skirt is cut away between picot-edged godets 
over a mauve underskirt, and its sash-like panel falls from the corsage 





Felt hat (above) with tailored ribbon trim- 
ming, in all colors, $15.50. The other small 
hat is of embroidered Canton crépe, $18.50 


T this time of the year, whether 
A planning a trip or staying at home, 
the wardrobe needs replenishing. 

An extra hat or two is needed, a suit or 


dress for street wear, and doubtless, an 
evening cape which will replace the warmer 


ones of winter. Moreover, no woman will 
ever admit that a new dinner gown or 
afternoon dress is not a vital necessity, no 
matter what the time of year may be. 

No wardrobe is complete without a com- 
fortable, yet smart topcoat. The one 
shown on the opposite page, with its new, 
square. armhole and clever trimming of 


For a dinner dress, this gown of roma crépe is 
just right. French flowers at the girdle are 
the only ornament. It comes in black, white, 
orchid, or maize, sizes 36 to 44, $59.50 


A lovely exponent of the beaded frock vogue 
is the gown above, of Georgette crépe over 
a satin slip. In black beaded with crystal, 
or blue beaded in steel, 36 to 44, $49.50 


Hats—Frochs 


for the Spring 
Wardrobe’s 
Every Need 


Georgette crépe faces the brim and encircles 
the crown of the large, straw hat (cenler) 
with flattering effect. In all colors, $22.50 


squares of leather, is bound to be liked 
wherever it goes. Suits, three-piece o 
otherwise, seem secure in their popularity, 
and nearly all of them have overblouses 
or linings of the new printed crépes. The 
suit on the opposite page is three-piece 
and comes either with a separate over 
blouse of gay design to match its lining, 
or with a one-piece dress which has deep, 
waist-line sleeves of the printed material 

We shall be happy to buy any of these 
models for you upon receipt of check o 
money-order. Address Good Housekeepiig 
Shopping Service, New. York City, N.Y 
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Made of the new 
swansdown ma- 
terial and with a 
Kew square arm- 
hole, this % 
length coat is 
very smart. 
Squares of col- 
ored, glacé 
kid trim it. In 


fawn with brown 


leather, brown 
with fawn, beige 
with black or in 
all white, 36 
0 44, $69.50 


For early spring 
wear this coat- 
dress of Poiret 
twill, with collar 
and lapels at- 
lractively em- 
broidered in 
black silk and 
silver thread, is 
admirable. An 
embroidered 
pocket is on one 
side, the belt ties 
on the other. In 
navy, or black, 
36 10 44. $30.50 
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The dress with a handkerchief knotted about the 
neck is very smart this season. This dress of 
crépe de Chine has one for a girdle as well. In 
brown, black, or navy, 14 to 20 years, $29.50 


This evening cape is made of a lovely, new 
material, velva crépe, and lined with crépe to 
match. The bolster collar is very becom- 
ing. In jade, silver, beige, or black, $115 


Tucked collar in white (or écru) organdy, net 
or voile, $2.25. Hand-embroidered collar and 
cuffs of écru linen (also cream-color with blue 
fringe) $3.25. Hand-painted pins, 35¢ a pair 
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This three-piece 
suit may be had 
as a dress and 
coat, or a coat, 
skirt, and over- 
blouse. The 
sleeves of the 
dress come to 
the waist-line 
and are of print- 
ed crépe de Chine 
to harmonize 
with the coat lin- 
ing. In navy, 
or tan, sizes 36 
to 44, $79.50 


The models on 
these pages rep- 
resent excellent 
values and styles. 
We shall be hap- 
py to buy them 
for you. Write 
to Good House- 
keeping Shop- 
ping Service, 
New York City, 
stating article 
desired, color 
and size, and en- 
closing check or 
money-order 





A SIMPLE COURSE IN DRESSMAKING 


A Topcoat of Smart Yet Simple Lines, for Spring 
Wear, Which Can Be Easily Made at Home 


By Laura 


cling to our winter wraps, yet there 

is sometimes a suspicion of spring 
in the air that turns our thoughts in the 
direction of spring-clothes-to-be. 

The accompanying sketch shows an 
attractive, new coat for springtime wear. 
The smart effect of this model is due to its 
extreme simplicity of line, its richness of 
cloth, and its lack of decoration—save the 
small ornament at the end of the plaits 
on the hips, and the fastenings. The 
plaits conceal the seams on the hips and 
add fulness to the skirt of the coat. 

To make the coat, buy a pattern of the 
correct bust measurement and test it 
according to the instructions given in a 
previous lesson in Good Housekeeping. 

Duvetyn, moufflon, or any of the rich, 
soft cloths will make a dressy coat, but 
will not give the service to be had of a 
velour or Poiret twill. Allow extra ma- 
terial for shrinkage in the sponging pro- 
cess. The lining may be of pussy-willow, 
radium, or satin, allowing an extra length 
for the front and back of the waist part 
of the coat. Genuine pussy-willow gives 
excellent service as well as an attractive 
appearance, therefore is often used. 

Cloths which the dealers sponge some- 
times need further sponging in order to 
work up satisfactorily. Except for duvetyn 
and similar cloths, this can be done at 
home as follows: Wet a sheet thoroughly; 
wring it so the water will not drip; spread 
it on a table and lay the cloth out smoothly 


[ize to March winds still make us 


The sewing 
and cutling of 
tailor’ basting 
is shown in 
Fig. 1; in Fig. 
2, facing on 
front of coat 
(A) and on 
armhole (B) 


on it (keeping the cloth folded through 
the center); now roll it up and let it 
remain for two or three hours; unroll 
it, and press the cloth, first on one side, 
then on the other (still keeping the 
center fold) until it is quite dry. 


Cutting the Material 


Place the pattern according to the 
printed directions on it. If there is an 
up and down to the cloth, as there will 
be except in Poiret twill, tricotine, or 
serge, place the pattern so the smooth 
way of the cloth runs toward the bot- 
tom of each of the pieces. 

Mark all seams, plaits, and notches 
with tailor basting, shown in Fig. 1, 
in the following manner: Fold the 
edges of the pattern back to the seam 
or plait lines, and using a double 
thread (no knot) take running stitches 
about three-eighths of an inch in 

54 


I. Baldt, 


Teachers College, Columbia University 


iu : ) 


this 
in sizes 34, 30, 35, and 40, for 60c apiece 


Patterns for coat may be purchased 


To give the 
coat its 
bloused ef- 
fect, an ex- 
tra lining 
is put in, 
as in Fig.7 


Joining the 
collar to 
the coat is 
shown in 
Mig. 6 
Fig. 6, lin- 
ing in place 


—-—  - 


length, leaving a loop in each stitch. When 
completed, pull the edges of the cloth 
apart and clip the stitches; this marks 
both pieces of cloth alike in one oper. 
ation. This is shown in Fig. 1. 

Baste the parts of the coat together 
matching notches. Place the coat on the 
figure, pin center fronts together, and follow 
the general directions for fitting. See that 
the length of shoulder and sleeve are cor- 
rect, and that the waist-line falls at the 
right place to give a slight blouse effect 
to the upper part of the coat. When the 
upper part is properly adjusted, mark the 
line at the bottom very carefully. 

Rip seams, make corrections on corte- 
sponding seams, and alter the patter. 
Cut the cloth facing for the front and the 
lining from the altered pattern. Cut 
additional pieces of lining as indicated on 
the pattern for the portions which wil 
hold the blouse in position, shown in Fig. 7. 


Making the Coat 


Use soft, unbleached muslin (shrunken) 
for an inner facing for the fronts and arn- 
holes. Place this facing as shown in Fig. 2 
(AandB). Catch-stitch the inner edges of 
the muslin to the cloth; the outer edge 
will be caught in the seams. Use the same 
sort of facing in the front of the skirt part 
of the coat and apply it the same way. 

Baste and stitch the shoulder seam, the 
sleeve, and the underarm and sleeve seams, 
also the hip seam of the skirt. Dampen 
and press these seams very carefully. The 


How to place 
the “stay tape” 
along front of 
coat is shown 
in Fig. 3. Fig. 
4 shows bias 
strip sewn a 
bottom of coal 
a as a supporl 
Fig. 4 


seams of duvetyn or similar cloths 
should be pressed on a velvet pressing 
board, and not dampened, so the pile 
will not be crushed. It is well, in press- 
ing other cloths, to use an old piece 0 
woolen cloth as a cover on the pressing 
board, so seams will not become shiny, 
Lay the plaits in the skirt part next, 
and press them carefully on the wrong 
side, with a damp cloth over them. 
Stitch the cloth facing to the wa's! 
and skirt parts of the coat, right side 
of facing to right side of coat. Ope 
the seam and press flat; then hem one 
edge of a narrow tape or a strip 0 
cambric to the seam and the other 
edge to the muslin facing; this 5 
called a “stay tape,” as it keeps the 
edge! of coat from stretching (Fig- 3): 
Turn the cloth facing to the wrong 
side of the coat, baste on the folded 
edge, and (Continued on page 185) 
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The Little 


The bandeau above is made of net cov- 
cred with metallic gauze. Long, green 
beads and pearl beads are arranged in 
an effective design, but these could be 
varied at the whim of the maker, or to 
match some special gown.  Tridescent 
secuins, sewn between rhinestones on 
gold or silver cloth, give a fascinating 
shimmer to the other wing-like bandeau 


To bring a dress and hat into the 
mode, one need only add a smart 
ribbon girdle and cocarde, The cocarde 
for the hat could be made of light and 
dark ribbon, or of velvet and taffeta 
or — The girdle is effective 
wade Of grosgrain, taffeta, or heavy 
how ribbon, plaited around Beso, 
miiton molds, with narrow, velvet 
ribbon for liltle bows and loops 


Toilette Parisian May be Made 
by Your Own Fingers 


The vogue of the bandeau is so great that an 
evening gown seems incomplete without its 
added sparkle. The two bandeaux shown here 
may be easily made. Directions and patterns 
for making them, as well as the girdle and col- 
lar (above), will be sent upon receipt of ten 
cents in stamps. Directions and patterns for 
making the suéde hat and parrot, with in- 
structions for making the ribbon girdle and 
hat ornament, will also be sent upon re- 
ceipt of ten cents in stamps. Address Good 
Housekeeping Pattern Service, New York City 


With pattern and directions, sent upon re- 
ceipt of ten cents in stamps, this jaunty 
and practical sports hat of suéde leather, 
with parrot ornament, may be made at home 


Touches That Make a 


There is an added joy in wearing a 
lovely frock when one has made it her- 
self, and this one (center) is possible 
for any clever woman. The collar and 
girdle are of crinoline covered first 
with chiffon, then silver gauze, on 
which a latticework is made of gray 
silk. Finally, pearl beads are sewn on 
at the points where the threads cross 


Even those to whom dressmaking is an 
unknown art may make this effective 
overblouse. Select two silk bandannas; 
pin them together along the sides, 
leaving openings for the arms. Slip 
the blouse on the figure, fit it around 
the hips to give the bloused effect, 
and adjust the side and _ shoulder 
seams. Then remove the blouse and 
stitch the seams. No cutting is qeesem y 





THE NATIONAL SHOPPING SERVICE 


Brevity of Jackets and Slimness of Skirts Make 
These Suits Essentially Youthful 


YOUTHLOOK 


Very smart is the 
tan-colored embroidery 
on the navy blue 
Poiret twill three- 
piecesuitabove, match- 
ing the tan crépe de 


Chine blouse sleeves. 


Comes also in all tan. 
In sizes 14 to 38, it 
is approximately $65 


A different note is 
struck by the jacket 
of the suit at right, 
with its snugly-fitted 
hips. Of navy or 


brown twill cord, ef- 


fectively braided, with 
écru blouse printed in 
blue or brown, sizes 
16 to 20, about $80 


HE beginning of the twentieth cen- 
tury has witnessed the growth of 


the trade-mark from a tentative 
experiment to a power which must be 
reckoned with in the manufacturing field. 
The public has given the trade-mark its 
unqualified approbation, as it is a security 
against unscrupulous manufacturers as well 
as a valuable means of identification of 
goods tried and found worthy. 

When a manufacturer sets a standard of 
quality which bears his name, not only to 
the middleman but to the consumer as well, 
it implies a recognition of his responsibility 
to the public and assures protection to the 
purchaser all over the world. Each day, 


If you can not find the models shown here in 
your local shops, write us for the name of a 
dealer in your locality who does carry them. 
Good Housekeeping National Shopping Service 


The lines of this Poiret twill street dress are 
eminently suited to youthful figures. In 
navy blue or tan, with embroidery in harmon- 
izing colors, sizes 14 to 38, about $52.50 
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PHOEBE FOSTER 


Navy blue Poiret twill 


is again used in the 
three-piece suit (left) 
trimmed with bands 
of Persian. embroid- 
ery. The jacket blouses 
in back over the girdle, 
but hangs loosely in 
front. In sizes 1410 
20 years, about $85 


The overblouse of the 
Miss Manhattan suit 
is shown at center. 
Lanvin green or tan 
crépe de Chine, very 
finely shirred, forms 
the blouse, while the 
sleeves are trimmed 
with the same em 
broidery as the jackel 
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Satin-faced crépe 
is combined with 
Georgette crépe im 
sleeves and panel and 
embroidered with silk 
and steel beads to make 
this effective gown. 
In black navy, or 
brown, sizes 16 to 
44, about $39.75 


An afternoon dress of 
ihe new chinchilla 
satin with plaited 
panelat front and back 
of waist, below, ts 
attractively draped for 
the mature figure. In 
black, navy, or brown, 
sizes 16 lo 44, 
approximately $39.75 
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Grace and Dignity for the Mature Wi een 


are in the Lines of These Gowns 


some old product with a*new trade mark 
name is added to those that already go 
to the public under a label and.the name 
chosen is usually descriptive of the chief 
characteristic of the article. 

Practically everything to wear, for both 
adults and children, can be found under 
some trade-mark or other, and by pur- 
chasing clothes which can be identified as 
being first class by their name, the woman 
in the most isolated environment is able to 
dress with as much assurance as any of her 
sisters in the larger cities. 

On these two pages are shown the very 
popular three-piece suit for younger 
women, and dresses for the more mature 
woman. This indicates graphically the 
wide range of selection in trade-marked 
clothes. And the most interesting point of 
all is that in these models one may find 
the newest ideas and materials. 

Ask your dealer for these models by 
name. If he does not happen to have 
them, write us for the name of a dealer in 
your locality who does. Or we shall be 
happy to purchase any of these models for 
you upon receipt of check or money-order, 
just as we do in our regular Shopping 
Service. Address Good Housekeeping 
National Shopping Service; New York-City. 





This gown, left, de- 
pends upon its ma- 
terial, crépe de Chine 
with chiffon sleeves i 
and yoke, and its | 
clever drapery for its | 
subile charm. It 
comesin sizes 36 to 44, 
black or navy, for 
approximately $42.50 













For its extreme prac- 
ticality and excellent 
lines, the coat-dress 
is to be commended. 
This one, below, is 
of blistered crépe, 
with fringed, loosely- 
_ hanging side panels. 
In navy or black, 36 
to 44, about $50.50 
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Made of tan linen, with collar embroidered in 
shades of yellow, this dress would be effective 
for a dark-haired little girl. Detail of em- 
broidery is at right below. Hot-Iron Trans- 
fer Pattern 2003, 15¢ (M1 6 to 12 years) 


For school wear 
this colored linen 
dress, Russian in 
effect, is excellent. 
The sleeve design 
is at right. Hot- 
Iron Transfer 
Pattern 1301, 30¢ 
(M3 6 to 12 yrs.) 


A frock of rose 
and white linen, 
with embroidered 
basket of posies, 
will make any 
litile girl happy. 
Hot-Iron Transfer 
Pattern 1301, 30¢ 
(M4 6 to 12 yrs.) 
58 


fine stitchery that lifts a child’s dress 

from the commonplace to that dis- 
tinctive little frock that is the admiration 
of all who see it. Children, too, like to 
wear a dress that mother made, and delight 
in the dainty stitches and color that are 
added. 

By exercising a little forethought, the 
wise mother can make these frocks with 
ease and not feel that the added stitches 
will take too much of her time. With this 
thought in mind, I have planned these 
little dresses, each one simple, yet attrac- 
tive, and each one with embroidery which 
is most effective and yet can be worked 
with a minimum of time and effort. 

A‘. the designs for the dress at right and 
the two shown at the bottom of the page 
come in one pattern, No. 1301, for 3oc. 
The pattern for the tab collar and cuffs, 
No. 2003, shown at left, is only 15G¢, 
while the cross-stitch pattern for the little 
boy’s Russian blouse suit is 20c. All 
these patterns will be sent together for 
6oc. Mail requests to Anne Orr, Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING. Paper patterns for the 
dresses and suit may be purchased at 
3oc each. Send check or money-order 
to Good Housekeeping Pattern Service. 

You will find additional designs for 
children’s dresses, as well as many other 
needlework suggestions and patterns, in 
Anne Orr’s Needlework Supplement. To 
secure this Supplement, send toc in 
stamps to Anne Orr, Goop HOUSEKEEPING, 
NEw York. 


[' IS the added bit of embroidery or 


eR Children’s Frocks Gain Distinction 


| With Stitchery by Anne Orr. 


This little dress could be 


crépe with cmbroidered bands. 


the embroidery is al left. 


made of washable 
A detail of 
Hot-Iron Transfe 


Pattern 1301, 30c, includes design for this dress 
and two at bottom of page (M2 4 to 8 years) 


SC BS 


The first step from 
rompers lo @ ¥e 

suit is easily taken 
in this Russian 
blouse suit. Hot- 
Iron Transfer 
Patlern 1501, for 
cross-stitching 206 


(M5 4 to 3 ys) 


Address Anne 
Orr, Good House 
keeping, for emt 
broidery patterns 
on this page. For 

aper patterns, 
Tare Wn) Good 
Housekeeping 
Pattern Service 





NEEDLEWORK DEPARTMENT 


The Embroidered Frock Has the Cachet of Paris, and 
Here are Two Excellent Examples of It 


Anne Orr 


From the Ukraine came the inspiration 
for this blouse, cross-stitched in vermil- 
ton, blue, and black. Working pattern 
and directions for cross-stitching No. 
2501, 20c. Blouse pattern (M6), 30c 


For gifts or for one’s own use, these 
handkerchiefs are most dainty. The two 
groups come in palterns ror 5 (above) and 
1002, 30c apiece (55¢ for both), 36 


washable : P d 
patterns in cach, 6 of 6 different designs 
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HOW TO ORDER 
Send check or money-order to Anne Orr, Good 
Housekeeping, for the embroidery patterns on 
this page; to Good Housekeeping Pattern 
Service for dress patterns. All patterns will be 
mailed the same day requests are received 


To make this frock (right) use tan or gray 
crépe marocain. Narrow, black braid or vel- 
vel ribbon is run through eyelels. Pattern 
No. 1502, for embroidery (detail shown below), 
20c. Dress pattern (M7) sizes 34 lo 40, 60¢ 


The frock at left shows the drapery which is 

so much in vogue, and it may be adapted for 
as ; By a tea gown or a simple evening gown. Hot-Iron 
step ae <* jteee Pattern No. 402 for embroidery, detail shown 
theo : : : v below, 20c. Dress pattern (M8), 34 to 40, 60c 
Russian 
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This story will make 
more -than one hunter 
leave his gun at home 


The Friend 
Hurt 


Who Was 


By Emma-Lindsay Squier 


Ftiasterate4 Dy Peal 


glowing cloak over the forest, I 

found my memory carried west- 
ward to the Sound country and to some- 
thing that happened there many years ago 
when Brother and I roamed the woods in 
friendship with the wild things, and sailed 
upon the bay in our little, white boat with 
its leg-o’-mutton canvas. It was a happen- 
ing I have never forgotten, but it came back 
to me so clearly that day, called to mind by 
one of those delicate pastorals that one 
finds at every turn of the trail in the 
friendly woods of Nova Scotia. 

We were looking for a camping place on 
the lake called Yeaton, the Cap’n, the 
Woods Girl, and I. Our canoe was lying 
placidly against the rocks of the shore, and 
the Cap’n had left us a moment to see if 
in the deepthicket of the woods there was 
a clearing where we could pitch our tents. 
We sat silently in the canoe without caring 
to talk, for the day was very quiet; the 
sunshine lay warmly on the glinting water 
and the flickering red and gold of autumn 
leaves. 

In this silence there appeared, directly 
ahead of us, a dainty mother -deer, so 
small as to be easily mistaken for the 
elder sister of the little fawn who fcllowed 
her. She came over the rocks picking her 
way delicately and without so much as the 
click of a pebble. It was in her mind to 
swim the lake, which was so narrow here 

0 


N THE trails of the northland, 
where autumn had flung her 


that it would be no hard task. And so 
intent was she on finding the proper place 
to enter the water that she did not see us 
in the green canoe. Nor did she catch our 
scent, for the slight breeze was blowing 
from behind her. 

With little, mincing steps she went down 
into the water and swam out toward the 
opposite shore. The baby deer was about 
to follow her into the lake, when suddenly 
he saw us, and in his startled gaze was a 
mixture of curiosity, hesitation, and fear. 
If his mother had been with him, he would 
not have minded us so much. But he 
suddenly realized that she was swimming 
away from him, that he was alone with 
creatures he had never seen before. His 
panic was ludicrous. He uttered a snort 
of alarm; his tail twitched in a frenzy of 
fear. He half-slipped. half-fell from the 
rock and landed in the water with a great 
splash, his tiny forefeet churning awk- 
wardly and desperatelv. 

The mother deer was swimming placidly 
toward the opposite shore, and he could not 
overtake her, though he tried with all his 
might. She went up on the beach, shook 
herself like a dog, and nibbled at some 
grass which grew close to the water’s edge. 

The little fellow, however, leaped out of 
the water and dashed away into the woods, 
with the mother deer looking after him as 
if wondering at his strange behavior. We 
could well imagine the turmoil that was in 
his small mind. He wanted to escape from 


Bransowm 


the unknown peril, but he wanted ‘his 
mother with him. So out of the woods he 
came, up to the mother deer, and planted 
himself in a pose that suggested flight, look- 
ing intently at us across the narrowstretch 
of water. Perhaps he told her of the curious 
creatures there, for presently she followed 
his disturbed gaze and saw us, too. 

For an instant she held herself motion 
less, her whole expression tense and won- 
dering. Then she gave a gieat leap and 
dashed away into the shelter of the woods, 
with the baby following close behind her. 
The flash of their white tails was like the 
sudden winging of birds. 

“That,” said the Woods Girl, “was 4 
pretty picture.” 

I sat silent, for across my mind had 
flashed the picture of another deer in th 
water who swam from shore to shore. But 
he swam for his life, and there was 00 
pretty ending to the picture. 


WE thought in symbols, Brother andl. 
If a wet leaf blew across our facts 
we knew that a welcome guest would soo! 
arrive. If we found two sticks crossed 
the trail or at the foot of a tree, we knew 
that a gnome had set his seal upon that 
spot, and that we must carefully avoid 
stepping on it until the wind had blown 
the sticks away. We knew that if a fr 
croaked in the daytime, it was a sign 

coming trouble, and any enterprise unde! 
taken in the face of such a warning Ww? 
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Suddenly, from the greenery of the woods, a deer leaped out, then dashed 


into the bay. 


have a disastrous conclusion. So when I 
aimed an arrow at the target we had fixed 
to a dead pine tree, and hit instead the 
Old Man stump, Kee-Wah-Nee-Tah, we 
knew that some hidden meaning was con- 
tained in the ill-aimed flight of the arrow. 
I was ordinarily a good shot with the bow 
and arrows the Siwash Chief had given us. 
It was unthinkable that I should have 
missed the target at such a short dis- 
tance. 

Kee-Wah-Nee-Tah is the Chinook name 
for “Old Man of the Forest.” And he was 
one of our dearest friends. Kee-Wah-Nee- 
Tah was a cedar stump who stood in a 
little clearing just at the top of the Hill 
Trail, and it did not need our fertile imagi- 
nation to see the semblance of a face upon 
the shaggy sides of the once mighty tree, 
for loggers, in cutting it, had made two 
slits which looked like eyes, and there was 
4 long, bulgy line of fungus which was a 
great deal like a nose. Underneath was a 
Wider gash where they had first commenced 
tochop. And to complete the resemblance 
: 4 grim, old Indian, a red huckleberry 
ush grew from the top of the stump and 
waved in the breeze like a war plume. 

Kee-Wah-Nee-Tah was very grim and 
Sting, and well he might be, for the 
wash Chief told us that he had once been 
b inighty leader among the Fifty Tribes, 
ut by his arrogance had offended his 
People, So they buried him alive, up to 

neck, and left him to die. For five 


Three dogs came close behind, with sharp, triumphant yelps 


days and five nights the tortured chief bore 
his punishment without complaint, then, 
his endurance failing, he called upon the 
Great Spirit to have pity on his suffering. 
The Great One heard and transformed him 
into a stump. And thus he stands always, 
a lesson to those who would abuse the 
confidence of others. 

Brother and I were fond of Kee-Wah- 
Nee-Tah, and we felt somehow that he 
liked us too—that he liked to have us come 
and sit near him, and tell him of the things 
we had seen along the trail. He never 
smiled, but it was our dearest hope that 
some day he would. 

When the arrow lodged in the rough 
bark just above the grim gash that was 
his mouth, Brother and I looked at each 
other in dismay. 

“Tt means something,” said he with 
conviction. 

“Yes,” I agreed. 
Siwash Chief.” 

We found him digging for clams along 
the mud flats just beyond the Pointing 
Finger. He straightened for a moment and 
looked out across the blue waters of the 
bay as if to find the answer to our ques- 
tions. Then he spoke laconically. 

“Tt means that you will hurt a friend.” 

The days came and went, and the evil 
prophecy of the ill-aimed arrow was not 
fulfilled. For we set a guard on our 
lightest words and actions lest they injure 
one of the things we loved. We were 


“We will ask the 


exceptionally polite to Tom Tinker, the 
rat terrier, and I Jet Amarillo, the yellow 
cat, share my bed, even though his fur was 
wet and cold from walking through the - 
dew-drenched grass. We took particular 
pains to see that Chee, the chipmunk, got 
his daily quota of wheat from the barrel 
in the feed-room, and placed a bit of 
apple every day at the foot of the hollow 
tree where we believed a gnome king 
lived. 

Then came the hunting season. We 
dreaded it desperately, for it brought with 
it the baying of hounds on the hill, the 
echo of gun shots deep in the woods, and 
the crash of underbrush where a terror- 
stricken deer was dashing through. Those 
days were hard and cruel ones for the wild 
things of the woods, and Brother and I 
hated with unreasoning venom the brown- 
faced men with red bands around their 
hats, who passed by the little log cabin, 
gun in hand, on the trail of what they 
called “‘sport.” 

Sometimes they paused at the spring 
for a drink of water and related to each 
other stories of the previous day’s experi- 
ence—of how much game they had killed, 
of the quarry that had escaped them, of 
the deer they had wounded, but not to 
death. 

It was these last stories that made 
Brother and me clench our hands and shed 
hot tears after the brown-faced men had 
gone by, for once (Continued on page 112) 
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Good Housekeeping Institute 
Mildred Maddocks Bentley, Chairman Advisory Board 


ae Dependable Service 


for the home-maker is the capstone of the foundation upon which 


Good Housekeeping Institute is built. 


A staff of trained workers 


genuinely interested in evolving ways and means to simplify and 
glorify household tasks always view their work through the eyes 
But occasionally their vision may be a little 
clearer than your own, so you are invited to look at your problem 


of the housewife. 


through their eyes. 
is giving you trouble? 


and fluffy? 


‘What particular feature of your cooking 
Are your cakes far from being light 
Do you bake pies whose crusts will not brown? 


Address such inquiries, with a stamp enclosed for reply, to Good 
Housekeeping Institute, 105 West 39th Street, New York City 


COURTESY 
LEWIS AND CONGER, N. ¥ 


HEN Mother Hubbard found 
her cupboard bare, she was 
filled with consternation. Per- 


haps in her particular case, 
when she was desirous of finding some mor- 
sel for her pet, the situation was one to be 
viewcd with alarm. But what a cause for 
rejoicing it would be if we could. occa- 
sionally go to our ice-box anu find it as 
Mother Hubbard found her cupboard— 
absolutely bare. A full ice-box does not 
always indicate the thrifty, forehanded 
housewife. It more often means that 
purchasing has not been done carefully 
or with the proper understanding of what 
quantities were necessary for the family’s 
needs. 

Recipe and cook books usually plan for 
six portions, and these may be stretched for 
seven or eight, depending upon the ages of 
” the various members of the family. But 
what is the young housewife to do when she 
has but two to cater for? So often the 
young housekeeper thinks that she must 
restrict her selection of meats to steaks and 
chops, whereas, if she only knew it, her 


opportunities for indulging in the luxury 
62 


Market-Basket Wisdom 


By 


Caroline 


King 


As gleaned from the Institute’s experience 


of fresh vegetables in winter, and roast 
beef whenever she wants it, are really 
greater than those offered the woman who 
caters for a large family. Of course, indul- 
gence in unseasonable vegetables requires 
careful planning, so that the extra cost 
involved may be made up on some other 
article. However, it is not the purpose of 
this article to tell how a family of two 
should budget its income. We offer the 
young housekeeper hints and suggestions 
that will enable her to give variety to her 
table and still to purchase economically 
and sensibly. 

Manufacturers and canners have done 
what they could to cater to the needs of 
the small family, for boxes and tins of 
diminutive sizes may now be purchased. 
These may be had small enough for two 
portions, and many delectable dishes may 
be prepared with their aid. 

It is now the custom to buy vegetables 
by count or by weight, rather than by pint 
or quart measure. One tomato is suffi- 
cient for a delicious midwinter salad for 
two, so why buy two tomatoes? Is it 
economy to buy a larger quantity of sweet 


potatoes than is needed for one dinner, 
when your obliging greengrocer will weigh 
any two which you may select, and charge 
you at the rate of so much per pound? 

In buying supplies, it is well to fix firmly 
in mind the difference between “staples,” 

“near staples,” and, for want of a better 
term, “remote staples.” The use of “te 
mote staples” would be occasional. Bay 
leaves would come under that category. 
The largest quantity ordinarily used is not 
over two leaves. It is evident that 4 
pound of bay leaves would furnish the 
young housewife with seasoning for years 
to come. So why not purchase half an 
ounce? Under “near staples” include 
ground spices, unusual flavoring extracts, 
or other articles which might deteriorate in 
flavor or strength before the contents of a 
large container could be used. Under 

“staples” might be classed among other 
things, tea, coffee, sugar, flour, and a small 
quantity of canned vegetables, fruits, and 
soups. 

The ice-box should always contain eggs, 
bacon, butter, milk, and fruit, but aside 
from those articles, the box could well begia 
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j with perfectly clear 
pened unless ae have defi- 
nitely planned to have certain 
foods on hand. A cluttered 
ice-box means careless buying. 

Probably the best aid to- 
ward careful buying is the 
ctice of making menus for 


Ta 
: ne week ahead. The menus 
-hould be made out on Friday, 


.o that the Saturday ordering 
: ay include a great many of 
the articles needed. It isin- «+ | 
telligent planning of this type ; 
that elevates housekeeping to 
the plane of an efficiently man- 
aged business. If you start 
with a well-thought-out shop- 
ping list you may take better 
advantage of the market’s at- 
tractive offerings. Should you 
see something tempting that 
you had not thought of, with 
your plan for the week in mind substi- 
tution can quickly be made. We have 
planned your dinner menus for a week. 
Will you invite us to accompany you to 
market? In all probability you will have 
a guest for Sunday dinner, so purchase for 
that meal with the possibility of an extra 
person in mind, 


Sunday Dinner 
Radishes, Olives, Celery 
Roast Beef 
Baked Sweet Potatoes Creamed Cabbage 
Combination Salad 
Cream Cheese Crackers 
Individual Apple Pie 
Coffee 

The purchases on Saturday should in- 
clude many of the articles which will be 
required during the week. Potatoes, car- 
rots, green peppers, and certain fruits are 
produce which may be kept some time 
without risk of deterioration. Greens 
should be purchased as fresh as possible, 
and it is, therefore, well to learn the 
days on which your greengrocer goes to 
market. 

At the butcher’s, select a Delmonico 
toast, boned and rolled, and weighing, after 
this operation, between three and four 
pounds. The bones should be sent home 
with the roast, as they will serve as 
a foundation for soup stock. Order 
lamb chops to be delivered on Monday 
for dinner. 

The greengrocer’s display on Saturday 
moming 1s an unusually fine one. For 
the combination salad, we shall select let- 
tuce, tomato, cu- 
cumber, Spanish 
onion, and green 
pepper. The mar- 
keting list indicates 
the remainder of 
our purchases, and 
with those in our 
market basket, we 
havea supply suf- 
ficent to last until 
Tuesday, 


Monday Dinner 
Olives 
Lamb Chops 
Riced Potatoes 
Carrots and Peas 
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Pineapple Tarts 








Stuffed Beet Salad eee a Te en 
The supplies for Sunday dinner await the housewife’s magic touch 






















Illustrations on the Institute department pages are 
posed by us and photographed by Bradley and Merrill 


Five large potatoes should be boiled in 
the preparation of this dinner, but only 
three should be riced. The beets are 
stuffed with chopped cabbage, an un- 
cooked section of the head having been 
taken from the cabbage served on Sunday. 
Sufficient pastry may be made when the 
individual apple pies are being prepared, 
so that there will be enough for two indi- 
vidual pineapple tarts. 

Tuesday sees us again at the green- 
grocer’s, and we also leave an order for 
meat for Wednesday. 


Tuesday Dinner 
Creamed Vegetable Soup 
Cucumber Relish 
Roast Beef Hash with Poached Egg 
Spinach Lettuce Salad Pimiento Cheese Balls 
Rice Pudding 
Carrots and peas, celery tips, and pos- 
sibly cabbage may be utilized to make the 
Creamed Vegetable Soup. As the entire 
cucumber was not used on Sunday for the 
salad, the remainder may be chopped with 
some green pepper, and with the addition 
of seasoning, an appetizing relish can be 
made. The extra potatoes which were 
boiled on Monday are used in making the 
hash. Make the pimiento cheese balls, 
which will accompany the salad, from the 
remainder of the cream cheese, into which 
some pimiento has been chopped. 


Wednesday Dinner 
Creamed Spinach Soup 
Sweet Pickles 
Hamburg Steak Baked Potatoes 
Scalloped Tomatoes Hot Biscuits Fruit Salad 





COURTESY JOSEPH BECK, N.T, 
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Wednesday will be a day of 
rest from marketing. The 
oven is used for making three 
dishes on the menu—baked 
potatoes, scalloped tomatoes, 
and hot biscuit—and as a 
result we have a simple but 
appetizing meal for our family 
of two. There will be a suffi- 
cient quantity of spinach left 
from the night before to make 
the soup. The remains of the 
Spanish onion will contribute 
its flavor to the Hamburg 
steak, while the remaining 
half-can of pineapple will add 
to the tempting qualities of 
the fruit salad. 


Thursday Dinner 
Grapefruit 
Rack of Veal 
Mashed Potatoes String-Beans 
Endive Salad with Pimientoes 
Coffee Jelly Lady Fingers 


The butcher will prepare a rack of veal 
for stuffing. This should not weigh over 
four pounds. While at the butcher shop, it 
will be well to order halibut steaks for 
Friday dinner. At the greengrocer’s, the 
order will cover the salad for Friday as well 
as for Thursday’s dinner, because we shall 
plan not to go to market again until 
Saturday morning. 








Friday Dinner 
Tomato Soup 
Broiled Halibut Steaks 
Green Peppers stuffed with Rice 
Buttered Beets 
Romaine Salad 
Lemon Meringue Pie 


Having used only one green pepper 
during the week, the remaining two are 
used for the vegetable course. The shelf 
of staples supplies tomato soup and canned 
beets, and by making use of these con- 
venient articles you will have ample time 
for baking a delicious lemon pie, which is 
always a fine dessert for a fish dinner. 


Saturday Dinner 
Oxtail Soup 
Minced Veal 
Toast Points Baked Potatoes 
Green Pepper and Beet Salad 
Baked Apple Plain Cake 


It is possible to purchase a menu and 
shopping book combined. This would 
serve as a useful reference book, and 
if the household 
were being oper- 
ated on a budget 
system, much valu- 
able data could be 
gleaned from it for 
future budget- 
making. 


Marketing List 

Saturday 

1 bunch radishes 

1 club celery 

3 sweet potatoes 

1 small head cabbage 

1 head lettuce 

1 Spanish onion 

3 green peppers 

(Continued on 

page 174) 








ERHAPS in no other 
single article of- food - 


has the housewife 
encountered more difficulty, 
real or imaginary, than in 
the preparation, cooking, 


and serving of the various. - 


kinds of sea-foods.. It-has 


been an interesting study. 


to determine whether or not 
these seeming objections 
could be overcome, and the 
outcome represents a happy 
solution of a difficult food 


problem which presented it-- 


self in my own household. 

I wonder if- many of us 
realize that our fish does not 
have to be full of bones 
when served to our family: 


Do we know that. bonito, 


Boston mackerel, king fish, 


Something New 


By Ida C. 


Naught 


One of the most delicious meals that the Department of 


Cookery knows of is a planked fish dinner. 


Select a fish 


weighing about four pounds; remove the head, tail, and en. 
trails. Then split the fish and remove the entire center bone 


Sprinkle the inside of the fish well with 
salt. Then prepare a simple dressing made 
of bread, .melted butter, -and_ plenty’ of 
seasoning. - Fill. the fish carefully with the 


- stuffing; then sew it up well as illustrated 


Meanwhile, thoroughly. heat an open plank 
and then remove it and grease well. Score 
the surface of the stuffed fish and lay strips 
of fat bacon in the ‘slashes. Lay the 
fish on the plank in readiness for baking 


Spanish mackerel, blue fish, 
black fish, cod, flounders, 
and halibut—all flat fish, 
in fact — hake, haddock, 
striped bass, whitefish, etc., 
may be made boneless for 
the learning or for the ask- 
ing. The dealer will gladly 
attend to this, but if you 
intend to fillet the fish, as 
the process of boning is 
called, have on hand a 
small, pointed knife, very 
sharp, for cutting around 
the skin and skinning, and 
a large, sharp knife with a 
pointed end for cutting the 
flesh away from the bone. 

To fillet a flat fish, cut 
the skin around the edges 
of both sides; then begin 
at the upper end and place 
the skin closely between 
the knife and the thumb, 
and pressing with the fore- 
finger, tear the skin off. 
With a large knife, cut away 
the flesh fronrthe back-bone 
by putting the knife between - 
the back-bone and the flesh 
and pressing toward the 
left. There will be two 
large pieces of solid meat. 

To fillet blue fish, white fish, or others 
of similar character, it is not necessary 
to skin the fish, and in many instances 
the skin aids in holding the flesh together 
while cooking. 

Mackerel is more simple, having flesh 
of a different consistency, and the back- 
bone may be removed by cutting around 
it and pulling it free from the flesh. The 


PLEO LOO LE WINGS 


few remaining bones may easily be pulled 
out. Of course, steaks are filleted by 
simply removing the center bones: They 
may then be tied or skewered together, 
the center being stuffed or not. Tying 
helps to hold the filleted_steak together. 
Use strips of cheese-cloth or string. 

In cooking filleted fish, dip the fillets 
in well-salted milk, then in seasoned bread 


«or cracker-crumbs, place jn a 
well-oiled baking container, and 
dot the top of the fish with bits 
of butter or oil. Bake at 425° F, 
from twenty minutes to one 
hour, depending upon the thick. 
ness of the fish. 

The older methods of frying 


fish are undeniably good, but 
a very satisfactory method 
tried by the writer has been 
in the use of fairly deep fat. 
This may be used over and 
over again for the same pur- 
pose. Dip the fish in egg and 
cracker-crumbs, or one may 
use flour or cracker dust, 
corn-meal, or bread-crumbs. 
This method of frying 1s 
adapted particularly to fillets, 
clam fritters, soft crabs, etc., 
and although equally applic- 
able to other fishes that may 
be fried, it does not obviate 
the use of the small frying- 
pan. In frying in a shallow 
pan, I am partial to butter, 
as it imparts a delicious flavor. 
To prepare fish for broiling, 
clean, wash, and wipe it dry. 
The fish is split down the 
back, filleted, and broiled 
whole. The head and tail may 
be removed first, if desired. 
Do not spread the fish out; that is, do nol 
separate the halves. The juice is retained 
in the fish, and it has a much finer flavor, 
if it is broiled in its original form and not 
turned. One of the greatest mental ‘and 
actual handicaps to the housewife, 
broiling a fish, is the difficulty experien 
in removing it from the broiler to t 
platter intact, and the fact that parts 0 
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About 


Tested in this Department 


Eis ht 


just before putting the planked fish in the oven, sprinkle the 
<alge surface with salt and pepper. Then bake the fish in 
a moderate oven of about 425° F. for forty-five minutes, 


or until the fish is tender. 


the fish invariably cling to the 
broiler, either through breakage 
Gr insufficient greasing. . Also ‘the 
odor either remains for some time 
on both broiler and dripping pan, 
or requires much care to remove 
it, so the following method for 
broiling is suggested for any fish 


y 
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such as king mackerel: Broil 

the fish in a gas oven or similar 

overhead heat, using a heat- 

proof glass platter or earthen- 

ware dish which can be used 

as the serving dish. If the 

regulation stove broiler and 

dripping-pan belonging to the 

stove are used, have in readi- 

ness a piece of cardboard cut 

very slightly longer and wider 

than the fish and thoroughly 

diled on both sides with an 

unsalted fat. Wash the fish 

and wipe with a damp cloth; 

temove the head and tail and 

split down the back and front - 

the entire length. Remove 

the back-bone by pressing the 

finger underneath. Remove 

the extra bones with the knife 

held between the thumb and 

forefinger, or a pair of 

tweezers, if more convenient. 

Place the fillets on top of each 

other in their original position 

and place on the heat-proof platter on the 
oiler, or mounted on the cardboard on 
the broiler. Put a little bit of hot water 
in the dripping pan and place the fish about 
two and one-half inches below the heat 
Baste at least once with lumps of butter, 
or other fat, distributed over the top of 
the fish, or about twice with a tablespoon- 
ful of hot water. Allow about ten minutes 


So Sabin 


Remove from the oven at once 


Ma WADED Dali”: 


Prepare well-seasoned, mashed potato, 
adding one beaten egg to each quart of 
the mashed potato. Put it in a 
pastry bag and make nests of the 
potato around the edge of the plank 


Return the plank to the oven and brown the 
mashed potato; then remove and fill the 
cups with well-seasoned hot peas and diced 
carrots, alternating them around the fish. 
Garnish with radish roses and crisp parsley 


|. Per | 


several slices of bacon, put 
a bit of parsley on top, and 
serve with the following 
sauce: 

Braid one tablespoonful 
of lemon-juice into one 
tablespoonful of butter; 
add one tablespoonful of 
chopped parsley and blend 
all together. Set aside in the 
ice-box to remain cold until 
the fish is served. It may 
be rolled into balls and 
garnished with parsley, 
and be served on a sepa- 
rate dish, one ball being 
placed on each service of 
fish. The above amount of 
sauce serves four persons. 

In baking a fish, care 
should be taken that the 
fish is well salted inside and 
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to the pound to broil. The fish will be 
entirely cooked when the meat has lost 
its glassy appearance. When cooked, 
draw out the broiler, salt the fish, garnish 
the platter, then serve. If the plain broiler 
has been used, grasp the cardboard at 
either end with a towel and slide the fish 
directly on the serving platter. Then 
resalt the top of the fish, garnish with 


out, before going into the 
oven. If there is one ingre- 
dient more necessary than 
another, in the preparation 
of fish, it is salt. The fol- 
lowing is an excellent way 
of baking fish: 

In preparing a three or 
four-pound fish for baking, 
leave the head and tail 
on. Place in a_ baking- 
pan, using a strip of 
muslin on the rack under- 
neath the fish. An open or 
covered roasting pan pro- 
vided with a rack is excel- 
lent for baking fish. Place 
a little hot water in the 
pan and baste the fish fre- 
quently, if the pan is an 
open one. While the flesh 
is still fairly firm, remove 
the fish from the oven, 
remove the cover if you 
have used one, and place 
the fish under a gas or 
electric broiler. Place dots 
of butter and a row of raw, 
sliced tomatoes on top of 
the fish. Let the fish finish 
cooking under the flame. 
Remove the fish to the 
platter by taking the two 
ends of the strips of muslin and removing 
the fish to the platter. Have in readiness 
fried eggplant and strips of fried bacon; 
place the pieces of eggplant around the 
edge of the platter and decorate with slices 
of lemon, parsley, and strips of bacon. 
Serve with this, creamy mashed potatoes, 
hot rolls, and coffee, and stalks of celery 
stuffed with (Continued on page 147) 
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For Cinnamon Rolls, roll the dough thin, spread with softened butter, then sprinkle with cinnamon and sugar 


Cinnamon Rolls Simplified 


The Bride’s C 


HERE are, as every mother 
knows, a few goodies which 
stand out as preeminently pleas- 

ing to children. And for first place on 
the list the laurels are pretty evenly 
divided between the adored gingerbread 
man and delicious cinnamon rolls. As 
the cinnamon rolls are just as enthusi- 
astically welcomed by the grown-up 
members of the family, we have chosen this 
as our subject for the Bride’s Primer Page. 
We know of no other dish which, for the 
effort expended, affords such great plea- 
sure. We should, perhaps, more properly 
call them Cinnamon Biscuits, for they-are 
really but a simple variation of plain 
baking-powder biscuits—a variation, how- 
ever, which dresses them in their “Sunday 
best.’ 

The first step in making them is to mea- 
sure and sift together two cupfuls of sifted 
bread flour, four teaspoonfuls of baking- 
powder, two tablespoonfuls of sugar, and 
one teaspoonful of salt. Add two table- 
spoonfuls of shortening and work in thor- 
oughly, using either two knives in the 
cutting motion, or the finger-tips in quick, 
deft movements. The latter method 
should be adopted only by the ex- 
perienced, for the dough must be 
kept as cold as possible. The mass 
should now resemble coarse meal. 

Then add gradually, mixing 
carefully with a spatula, enough 
milk to make a soft dough—yet 


Roll tightly and cut into three- 
fourths inch pieces; lay cut side up 
in pan and bake until golden brown 


~, 


Cinnamon Rolls are always a delight 


one which can be handled easily. About 
three-fourths cupful of milk will probably 
be needed, although the exact amount can 
not be stated, as flours vary in the amount 
of moisture they will absorb. 

Turn the dough out on a well-floured 
board; then either pat with the fingers or 
roll lightly until you have an oblong sheet 
about one-fourth of an inch in thickness 
and twice as long as it is wide, keeping the 
edges as straight as possible. Have ready 
about two tablespoonfuls of butter which 
has been softened by working with a 
wooden spoon. Spread this lightly and 
evenly over the surface of the dough, using 
a flexible spatula. Next, sprinkle the entire 
surface freely and evenly with a mixture of 
cinnamon and sugar. For this, about 
one-third cupful of granulated sugar and 
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one-fourth teaspoonful of cinnamon 
well mixed will be needed. Cinnamon 
and sugar can be purchased ready mixed 
in sprinkle-top cans which are very con- 
venient to use. Then sprinkle over all 
generously one-half cupful of currants 
or seedless raisins which have been 
carefully cleaned and dried. 

The next step is the one which requires 
the most care, but is‘really not difficult. 
Flour both hands, gently raise the edge 
nearest you, and tightly roll the dough 
away from you, as shown in the illustration, 
being careful not to disturb the currants 
or sugar mixture. A broad spatula may 
be helpful in starting the rolling. When 
you have finished, press the edge down 
lightly to prevent unrolling. The mass 
now should resemble a jelly roll. Cut the 
dough into pieces about three-fourths of 
an inch in thickness. Use a sharp knife 
and cut in quick, short, downward strokes. 
If, in cutting, the slices have become flat- 
tened, shape them lightly into rounds. 

Place them on a shallow, greased pan or 
baking-sheet, with the edges just touching 
and with the cut surfaces up. Bake in an 
oven which registers 450° F. for about fit 
teen minutes, or until they are an 
even golden brown. 

Let the process of making the 
cinnamon rolls be as quick as pos- 
sible, particularly after the milk has 
been added, for therein lies the 
secret of light, delicate biscuits. 


i 


Use standard measuring cups and 
spoons end make all measurements 
level. Always sift flour before using 
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very little of the palatability and 

nutritious value of Chinese food 
properly prepared. Once introduced to 
the members of your family, or to your 
guests at those delightfully informal, after- 
the-theater chafing-dish suppers or at a 
luncheon, you will be convinced that it is 
delicious as well as novel. 

Confucius, the great philosopher of an- 
cient times, maintained that food should 
not be eaten unless it had first been prop- 
erly chopped or cut into small pieces, so one 
of the laws of Chinese cookery is that the 
ingredients must be cut to small, uniform 
size before cooking. As there are several 
fundamentals required for practically every 
dish, it is well to have a foundation knowl- 
edge of these recipes before proceeding. 
Have you ever attempted to make Chop 
Suey at home and wondered why it didn’t 
taste so good as it did at a Chinese res- 
taurant? The real secret lies in the use of 
the Primary Soup for the gravy and for the 
final cooking instead of using water. This 
soup is always made of equal weights of 
chicken and lean, fresh pork. For two 
quarts of prepared Primary Soup, use four 
pounds of fowl cut up and four pounds of 
lean, fresh pork. Chop the pork into small 
pleces and cut the fowl into as small pieces 
4% possible. Combine and cover with five 
quarts of cold water. Add one tablespoon- 
ful of salt, cover the kettle closely, and 
simmer very slowly for two hours or until 
the liquid has evaporated about half. At 
the end of this time, remove the meat from 
the liquor, skim off any fat, and strain the 
whole through a double thickness of cheese- 
cloth. Repeat this process until the soup 
is clear. Cool it quickly and skim off any 
Temaining fat on the surface. Then bottle 

soup, place in the refrigerator, and use 
48 needed. 


Another of the fundamentals is Chinese 
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Sauce, or Soy Sauce as we Americans call it, 
which may be purchased at any Chinese 
store or restaurant. It is made of the 
Chinese white bean boiled slowly for many 
-hours, then strained and set under glass in 
the hot rays of the sun until it has become 
thick and brown. Then it is skimmed off, 
salted, bottled for use, and sold as See 
Yout, meaning sauce. Sesamum-seed oil 
is a strong delicious oil, a few drops of 
which will greatly improve a dish and give 
it a real Chinese tang. The Chinese seldom 
use butter; instead, they use peanut oil in 
almost all their recipes. This oil is now 
found in most grocery stores. 

Last but not least you will need to know 
how to make Chinese Gravy: To make 
this, you use one cupful of Primary Soup 
as the basis. Bring this to the boiling 
point; meanwhile combine one-teaspoonful 
of corn-starch, one-half teaspoonful of Soy 
Sauce, three drops of sesamum-seed oil, 
one-half teaspoonful of salt, and one-fourth 
teaspoonful of sugar. Add this gradually 
to the hot Primary Soup, stirring con- 
stantly. This recipe may be increased as 
desired. 

With these five fundamentals mentioned, 
you may proceed with any Chinese recipe, 
feeling sure that you will have good results. 
The ingredients such as water chestnuts, 
bamboo shoots, bean sprouts, mushrooms, 
etc., are known as secondary vegetables 
and may be purchased from a Chinese 
supply house. 

One of the popular Chinese dishes is 
Chow Min. Beat one egg well, pour into 
a hot, oiled frying-pan, spreading the egg 
over the entire surface of the pan, thus 
forming a thin layer. Fry until the egg is 
done; then remove and cut into strips one 
and one-half inches long. Then cut. one 
pound of cold roast pork into shreds of the 
same length. Make a gravy from four 
cupfuls of Primary Soup by bringing it to 
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the boiling-point. Combine one and one- 
half tablespoonfuls of corn-starch and 
one and one-half tablespoonfuls of Chinese 
Sauce and add ‘to the Primary Soup 
gradually, while stirring constantly. Add 
one and one-half teaspoonfuls of salt and 
one-fourth teaspoonful of pepper. Mean- 
while, add two tablespoonfuls of peanut oil 
to one and one-half pounds of Chow Min 
noodles, and steam them either in the top 
of a steamer, or in the top of a double- 
boiler for one-half hour or until the noodles 
are tender, turning them frequently with a 
fork to prevent their sticking together. 
Then fill a large frying-pan about two- 
thirds full of peanut oil, and when at 
360° F. add the steamed noodles a few at a 
time and fry until brown and crisp. Drain 
on absorbent paper. Cut onions into 
shreds, measuring one and one-half cupfuls. 
Cornbine with one cupful of raw, fresh pork 
cut into shreds, and fry in a small amount 
of hot peanut oil until tender. Then add 
to the Primary Gravy. Arrange the fried 
noodles on a platter and spread the onions 
and pork over them. Then pour the Pri- 
mary Gravy over all and serve at once. 
This amount serves eight persons. Chinese 
use but very little salt; more salt may be 
added to the recipe if desired. 

For Chop Suey, cut one and one-half 
pounds of fresh pork-into thin strips. To 
the pork add two pounds of fresh bean 
sprouts and one and one-half eupfuls of 
onions cut into shreds; two cupfuls of bam- 
boo sheots cut the same-size as the pork, 
@fid one and one-half cupfuls of .fresh 
mushrooms~cut into slices, «Cover the 
bottom of a large kettle with peanut.oil— 
about one-fourth cupful—and when hot, 
add the above mixture. Cover and cook 
twelve minutes; add enough Primary Soup 
to cover the mixture and cook for fif- 
teen minutes. Then add one cupful of 


Chinese Gravy and serve at once with rice. 
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Game followed game until finally Chase the Squirrel was played. Cula, touring around the circle of players, who were hand 


Under a Thousand Eyes 


By Florence Bingham Livingston 


Chapter XXIX 
Cems STANLEIGH opened his 


eyes after an interrupted night and 

lay staring apathetically at his old, 

wrinkled shoes toeing out uncan- 
nily under the cane-seated chair. There 
had been a terrific thunder storm about 
midnight, and the rain had pelted on the 
tin roof over the kitchen veranda with 
the frenzy of a boys’ tin-pan orchestra. 
Scarcely had it abated when the storm 
veered and came back harder than ever. 
One could not sleep. 

Clif had no need for an alarm clock. At 
half-past six Mrs. Bailey paused in the 
stirring of muffin batter, or the spanking of 
Timmy, or whatever other household duty 
might be engaging her attention, picked up 
the stove-lifter, and rapped smartly four 
times on the pipe that ran up through 
Clif’s burrow, known importantly as the 
“kitchen chamber.” It was a gable room 
composed of a floor, upright walls about 


three feet high, and a top shaped like a 
wishbone. It was a roasting oven in sum- 
mer and a cheerless, gray hole in winter. 
The Baileys had been managing the farm 
since the foreclosure the year before, and 
they occupied the entire house except this 
undesirable room. 

Beginning another day made no appeal 
to Clif. “What’s the use?” he thought 
gloomily. ‘“‘What’s the use?” 

He yawned, stretched his arms above 
his head; then dropped them abruptly. 
And a man who can not follow a panther- 
stretch through to its finish of delicious 
relaxation is low in his mind indeed. Clif 
was near the depths. 

He made a vicious grab for the patch- 
work quilt and tossed it back. As he 
swung over, there was a crisp rustling of 
corn-husks in the tick between the feather- 
bed and the ropes of the ancient corded 
bedstead. His clothes were draped in 


picturesque carelessness over the gaunt, 
wooden chair with the cane seat and high, 
straight back. As he pulled them on, his 
eyes were drawn to the shadows of maple 
branches on the small patch ot sunlight 
that came in through the low window and 
lay on the soft-wood floor. They were 
gay, hurrying shadows, playing back and 
forth, up and down, before the caprice of 
the high wind, but however they interlaced, 
they seemed to Clif to be writing one hide- 
ous word, “Failure.” That was the thing 
ahead; it was the only result his life had 
accomplished. 

He wouldn’t have rebelled against the 
long struggle if he could have reached the 
goal. He had stripped the farm; he had 
wrung reluctant dollars out of that 
wretched store; he had denied himself evel 
down to necessities, and had sent to 
brothers repeated checks in cheerful letters 
But now his weapons were blunted and the 
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He wrenched himself free and started after her. 
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If he caught her, he would kiss her 


Heather Davenway finds a fiancé for the town 
spinster, and Clif Stanleigh finds a friend 


Illustrated 


fight only partly won. Neither boy was 
really on his feet, and Clif was close to the 
wall. In a few days this farm would have 
to go; he could see no hope of redeeming it. 
There was his stock of goods, but there 
were also bills that must be met. He 
could begin over, of course. That wasn’t 
what frightened him; it was failing his 
brothers when they needed all the help 
they could get. And it hurt to let this 
farm go. It had been his mother’s home. 
It would seem like striking apart a linl 
that was dear. 

i For many months Clif had been facing 
lnancia] trouble at close range, but he had 
managed to keep up a pretense of cheer- 
lulness the greater part of the time. To 
himself he admitted that Heather Daven- 
Way S engagement had been the final factor 
in his depression. He had had no life of 
his own so far, no chance even to think of a 
life of his own, but he could not remember 


by 


a time when Heather had not occupied a 
devoted place in his thoughts. 

When she had come back this summer, 
there had been no mistaking her real aloof- 
ness. She had been kind. Kind! There 
can be no greater cruelty, he thought 
bitterly. She had pushed him gently 
aside—and for Wylie Chamberlain. His 
reason told him that he couldn’t blame her. 
He, Clif, was a failure. Hampton had no 
use for him, no patience with him, since he 
hadn’t the potentiality of success. It was 
no wonder that Heather felt the same 
Yet so long as she had been free, he had 
not fel: entirely cut off. 

As Clif approached the Hotel Hampton 
on his way to the store, his face brightened. 
On the veranda stood a middle-aged man 
with the elusive air of the city in his dress 
and manner. He was Henry G. Nye from 
New Haven. He had been in town two davs. 
and Clif had had several talks with him. 
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“Coming in to see you a little later,” 
called Mr. Nye. 

“Glad to have you come,” returned Clif 
heartily. He went on into his store on 
Railroad Street opposite the Gorham 
Block, which was Hampton’s only brick 
office building. 

Mr. Nye’s presence in Hampton had 
been the cause of much speculating. Rail 
road Street and Lower Main had nipped 
large corners out of business hours for the 
purpose of discussing and deducing. Wh. 
should Mr. Nye, a man of evident wealth 
be staying at the Hotel Hampton when he 
had no relatives, no boyhood associations, 
no business interests, in the Valley? Par- 
ticularly, what could call him into the 
Stanleigh store, which he had been seen to 
enter many times? In spite of its self- 
complacency, Tesapton did not expect 
anybody to come into égwn without a 
definite reason; neither dif intend 
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that the reason should remain hidden. 

The real truth would have been incom- 
prehensible to the village—that Mr. Nye 
had come here to hunt up Clif Stanleigh. 
He ‘had gone into the store on the after- 
noon of his arrival. Clif, advancing be- 
hind the counter, knew at once that this 
was not a customer. The stranger’s scru- 
tiny was unmistakably personal, and yet 
he called up no memory of previous 
acquaintance. 

“You are Clifton Stanleigh,” said the 
older man, as if he had convinced himself. 
“T am Henry Nye of New Haven.” 

Clif’s expression changed to one of. warm 
welcome. He came quickly around the 
scratched glass case of notions. “I am 
glad to meet you, sir,” he said heartily. 

They shook hands in silence and some- 
what solemnly, as men do when they feel 
drawn toward each other. It seemed diff- 
cult for either one to find words. 

“T know,”’ Clif began at length, “I know 
from.Mason how deep—” 

Mr. Nye took the sentence from him. 
“Mason is—was—the closest friend my 
son ever had.” His voice had wavered in 
the middle of the statement, but he finished 
it steadily. 

Again they looked at each other without 
speech, their thoughts occupied with the 
unusual bond “between two college lads 
that had been broken by the death of 
Grantham Nye. In that moment Granth- 
am’s father and Mason’s brother reached 
out toward each other in an intuitive 
friendliness which showed that there was a 
congeniality between the families, as there 
had-been between individual members. 

They did not refer to the subject again 
at that time. Clif led the way to his dingy, 
old office; and during the few minutes 
before he was called back into the store by 
customers from the farm districts, they 
spoke of matters that were safely general. 

They had had frequent talks in the two 
days that followed, and more from a silent 
mental interchange than from things that 
were said, they had come to understand 
each other with an insight that was funda- 
mental. For the first time in years, Clif 
felt that he had found a friend, a man who 
could take Lis viewpoint and 


busines;, he had acquired more money than 
he could use. 

After months of loneliness, of acute 
wretchedness, he had realized that if he 
were to go on, he must find an enterprise 
that would absorb his time and thoughts; 
he must set himself a task and pretend 
that its consummation was of vital con- 
cern. This meant that he must build up 
something, develop it, make it grow and 
flourish. 

Exploring New England for an opening, 
preferably for some sort of manufacturing 
—different from the lines with which he 
was tiresomely familiar and yet not too 
technical for him to manage—he had come 
into Vermont as far as Broomfield. This 
had brought Clif Stanleigh to mind. He 
had made it a point to get thoroughly 
acquainted with Mason Stanleigh, to have 
him often in his home, to draw him out, to 
determine for himself the sort of chum his 
son had selected. And Mason, an in- 
genuous, open-hearted boy, had talked 
naturally and proudly of his brothers—of 
Ward, who was making the big struggle in 
New York, and of Clif, who was pegging 
away at homeand sacrificing himself that the 
others might have a chance. Mason had 
told this gradually, hardly realizing how 
much he revealed, not realizing at all that 
he was being cleverly probed; but as a 
result, Henry Nye knew the Stanleighs 
quite as well as the Stanleighs knew 
themselves, probably better: 

Being near their home town, he had felt 
a sudden keen desire to hunt up Clif Stan- 
leigh as a shadowy link in the chain that 
bound him to his son:*»But he had not 
anticipated the strong partisanship which 
Clif and Clif’s plight had roused in him. 
He could see that Clif was in a-hole with 
this: terrible store and that his own town 
was not ‘helping him—seemed, rather, to be 
pushing him farther in, by lack of sym- 
pathy and encouragement as confessed 
naively by various citizens. Mr. Nye 
proposed to find out why. 

On this morning, when he reached Clif’s 
store, Clif was standing by a packing-box, 
stringing price tags into the button-holes 
of a new lot of children’s shoes. Mr. Nye 
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came in with unusual briskness and af 
vanced on Clif with a total absence of fe 
customary calm. 2 ie 

“Clifton Stanleigh,” he said, throwin 
out his arms in exasperation, “if you kn 
what Vermont granite was for, you’d 4 
large boulder of it to your stock of oo 
and throw the whole thing into the 
— a you — get out into 
world, where you belong. Why don’tx 
do it?” oO 

Clif looked up with a smile. If a 
Hamptonite had made this implied a 
cism of his stock, he would have resented 
it, because it would have been prompted by 
cynicism, but this man spoke out of yp. 
selfish understanding, which made a yast 
difference. 

“I'd do it in a minute, Mr. Nye,” he 
said, “if I thought it would stay under 
water, but the blamed stuff would come 
to the surface, and I’d still have it to dis. 
pose of. I’ve no faith that the granite 
would stay with it very long.” 

Henry Nye’s eyes traveled with keen 
appraisement from one item to another— 
these stubby shoes, with thick soles and 
too much dressing; overalls and aprons that 
smelled of cheap dye; bolts of vivid calico; 
stacks of children’s hats jammed one on 
top of another. 

“Seriously,” he continued, “this junk 
distresses me. Can’t we work out some 
way to dispose of it and get in a different 
line that you can make money -out of?” 

Clif was genuinely astonished. “Why, 
I make money out of this.” 

“Tmpossible!: You couldn’t.” 

“But I do.” 

Mr. Nye looked around again, shook his 
head. ‘You must fool yourself somehow. 
I don’t believe you could make a turnover 
in ten years.” 7, 

Clif put the last pair of shoes on the shelf 
and took. up the handle of the truck which 
held the packing-box. “Come back to the 
office,” he said, “and I’ll show you what 
can be done in Hampton Valley.” 

They went back to the small, fenced-off 
room which Clif called an office. It con- 
tained two chairs, a row of shelves, a 
cupboard, and a safe and roll-top desk of 
bygone workmanship. Ciif got 
out his ledger cards, whieh 





whose breadth of vision had 





kept him untainted by the 
arbitrary standards of success 
and failure which had barred 
Clif from the sympathy of 
Hampton. 

Henry Nye impressed the 
village as a favored and self- 
sufficient individual, but in 
reality he was uprooted and 
restless, searching for distrac- 
tions because he no longer had 
any interests. After the death 
of his wife five years before, he 
had centered every thought and 
every ambition in his only son, 
Grantham. When that son had 
died a year ago, it had been a 
devastating bereavement. 
There had been nothing left— 
absolutely nothing. It had been 
the end of Henry Nye’s home 
life; he had sold the beautiful 
house because he could not en- 
dure memories that met him 
at every turn. The making 
of money had long ceased to 
have any attraction. ‘Through 
inheritance and through his 








Forgetfulness 
By May Williams Ward 


My maiden thoughts had builded a wall 
About my shy little heart, 

With gates of iron, frowning and tall, 
For locking my heart apart. 


But I forgot that Love is perfume, 


Through many a cranny sifting; 


That Love is the wind, with plenty of room 


To come from its heaven home drifting. 


And I forgot that Love is a bird 


That over all walls can fly; 


» That Love is a dream-thought, clothed in a word, 


Borne on the breath of a sigh. 


And then I remembered that Love is a key, 


Unlocking the stubbornest gate; 


But Love had long been in the garden with me, 


So I thought of it all too late! 


showed scores of live accounts, 
and the working sheets that 
itemized his gains. 

Mr. Nye glanced over them. 
He said little, but he looked at 
Clif with a new respect. 

“What do you hear from your 
brother Ward?” he _ inquired 
abruptly. 

“He’s going through some 
anxious days, as near as I can 
make out,” Clif returned. 
“They put on one of his plays 
at Atlantic City early this 
month, and as Ward said, it 
‘didn’t fail.’ He also said he'd 
found out he was no genius who 
would hit a star with the first 
arrow. Queer thing, isn’t it, 
that no one knows what 4 
play’s going to do till it gets 
before the footlights?” : 

Mr. Nye nodded. “It’s like 
taking the baby visiting. He 
may behave, and he may dis 
grace the whole family. I hope 
your brother will try another 











play.” 








Booth Ransome accepted Mrs. Davenway’s ministrations with an odd resentment, 


smoldering and sullen. 


“Not at present,” declared Clif grimly. 


“Fe’s still trying on this one. ’ If a play 
has any life in it anywhere, they give it 
oxygen and coax it along, you know. 
Sometimes they get a hardy veteran that 
Way. Ward’s play has been down to 
Baltimore and Washington, stopping occa- 
sionally on the way, and I judge it’s getting 
braced up a bit. They’re bringing it north 
again now, and it promises to circle around 
to New York in a few weeks.” 
“That’s fine.” 

' Mr. Nye’s tone was cordial, but his atten- 
tion had wandered to a row of dishes on 
the shelf opposite him. They were broken 
and nicked dishes out of stock—bowls, 
4 tureen, and some pitchers. Evidently 


they had lost their value, and yet here 
they were, preserved with methodical care. 
They were so incomprehensible as to 
arouse his curiosity. Now he went over 
and stood on tiptoe to look into them. 

“What under the canopy!” he mut- 
tered, because what he saw was no ex- 
vlanation at all. 

ach dish contained small pieces of 
wood, heterogeneous in kind and size, some 
of them carved or turned in strange shapes, 
some of them splashed with colors. 

“What are these things?” 

Clif, who had been called to the door by 
Tom Davis, wheeled to see what had been 
indicated. 

“Oh, those!’’ He shrugged indifferently. 


He spoke sharply, he swore, but her manner never changed 


“Those are nothing. I used them to ex- 
periment on, but I might as well dump 
’em out.” 

He crossed the office and opened the 
cupboard door. “This was a pink, little 
pipe-dream I had once, and I mistook it 
for a big idea. I thought I was going to 
help amuse the youngsters of the country.” 
He waved a negligent hand toward the 
shelves. 

Henry Nye came over and stood looking. 
His first impression of variety presently 
resolved itself into items. There were 
games made chiefly of hard wood; figures 
modeled in clay; a house of wood and 
pasteboard, with curtained windows and 
a roof. Clif (Continued on page 148) 





MTSE A 


‘Department of HOUSEHOLD. ENGINEERING 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


INSTITUTE 


Mildred Maddocks Bentley, Chairman Advisory Board 


Hh DLOALOLLE ELE LALEOD ELLE OS DEEMED LEER DEAS! Dh Ti Hilla if 


a Institute Bulletin 


Ar you familiar with the broad scope of our service? 
Each bulletin deals with an individual 


vice is just one 


phase of it. 


Service 


Our bulletin ser- 


housekeeping problem. ‘The woman starting in housekeeping, will surely find 
help in our latest bulletin, ““Complete Equipment for the Service Rooms,” 


printed at a cost price 


of twenty-five cents. 


Write to Goop HousEKEEPING In- 


STITUTE, 105 West 39th Street, New York City, for a list of our other bulletins 


Convenience in House Wiring 


B 


N wiring a house, as in many things in 
life, it is the attention to details that 
makes for comfort and convenience. 
With the same class of materials and 

the same grade of workmanship the actual 
wiring will be much the same for one house 
as for another, but the results, in terms of 
usefulness and satisfaction, will be in 
proportion té the attention given to the 
planning of details. Every house has its 
individual wiring problems, and it is not 
possible to give a master plan that will 
cover all cases. However, the same things 
that make for convenience in one home 
can be used in another, so that the general 
suggestions in this article may be applied 
to individual cases. 

The company furnishing the electrical 
power usually owns and controls the ser- 
vice wiring outside the house, but the house 
owner has everything to do with the wiring 
inside the house. He can plan and operate 
it as he chooses, so long as he 
stays within the rules and regu- 
lations formulated for his own 
and the community’s protection 
by municipal and other author- 
ities having jurisdiction. 

Although the meter that mea- 
sures the current consumed is 
generally installed by the light- 
ing company, the mounting for 
it must be put in place by the 
house builder. Right at this 
point it is possible, by using a 
little care in the location of the 
meter, so to plan that many 
steps will be saved for the house- 
wife. Mount the meter at right 
angles to, or facing, a cellar win- 
dow that is accessible from the 
outside of the house, or in a box 
or cabinet that can be bu‘lt and 
secured to the outside of the 
building. This arrangement will 
make it possible for the lighting 
company’s representative to read 
the meter without disturbing the 
household or tracking dirt 
through the rooms. If there are 
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no cellar windows accessible from the street, 
have the meter mounted where it can be 
reached readily and, preferably, close to the 
point at which the service enters the house. 
Such a place can frequently be found in an 
extension or outer vestibule. 

From the meter the main feed wires are 
carried to a distributing panel and con- 
nected to the various wires that go to the 
fixtures and outlets throughout the house. 
Each circuit is here equipped with fuses 
designed to protect the wiring against 
excessive amounts of current. The dis- 
tributing, or fuse, panel should always be 
placed so that it may be easily reached 
when a fuse blows. In many houses the 
fuse panel is mounted on a ceiling, where 
it is extremely difficult to get at, but there 
is no excuse for this. Have the fuse panel 
mounted on a side wall high enough to be 
out of reach of children, but convenient 
for those who may have to change a fuse. 
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Locate outlets for small devices at elbow height 


Alder 


Frequently a better location than the cellar 
can be found for the fuse panel—for 
example, space at the head of the cellar 
stairs or in the pantry. In large houses 
having many circuits, it is generally de- 
sirable to have more than one fuse panel— 
perhaps one on each floor, or one in each 
section of the house. The fuse panel se- 
lected should be of the design in which no 
live wires are exposed, for with this type 
fuses may be changed without any danger. 
These safety fuse panels are most desirable, 
and for his own protection the house owner 
should not countenance any other kind. 
A simple arrangement that further adds 
to convenience is a light so mounted thatit 
will illuminate the face of the fuse panel. 
This should be on a circuit by itself, so 
that it will not be affected if trouble occurs 
and the fuses blow on any other circuits in 
the house. Another provision for con- 
venience, which apparently is not generally 
. appreciated, is the labeling of cir- 
cuits and fuses so that they may 
be easily identified in case of 
trouble. Any one who has at- 
tempted to replace a fuse in the 
darkness, standing on a damp 
cellar floor, where the fuse panel 
was of the antiquated type with 
exposed wires, all of them alive, 
will most appreciate the type « 
equipment we are suggesting. 
From the fuse panel let us 
trace the circuits to the various 
parts of the house and see what 
measures can be taken to get@ 
maximum of convenience. 
Starting with the cellar, you 
will want sufficient lighting out- 
lets on the ceiling to give good 
general illumination and pe 
haps additional outlets for wall 
brackets or drop lights near the 
work bench or storage shelves. 
At least one of the cellar lights 
should be controlled from 4 
switch at the head of che cellat 
stairs. This is indeed a conv 
nience and well worth the slight 
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extra cost of the switch 
andwiring. ‘The cellar 
is frequently neglected 
from the standpoint of 
appliance outlets—or 
“convenience” outlets, 
as they are now being 
called, but this is un- 
fortunate, for sooner or 
later there is certain to 
be a need for them. 
For example, the use of 
automatic furnace reg- 
ulators is becoming 
more and more popu- 
lar. One type of these 
operates the furnace 
dampers by an electric 
motor, which gets its 
current from the house 


service and, of course, an A low outlet is convenient for floor lamps and certain devices 


outlet would berequired 
for this. Again the handy man of the 
house would appreciate an outlet by his 
work bench for the connection of a motor 
operated drill, Jathe,or anelectrically-heated 
soldering iron or glue pot. Then, too, the 
day of motor-operated ash-chutes has ar- 
rived, and for these a convenience outlet 
would be required. While you may not 
have all of these devices at this time, it 
is well to look into the future and plan 
your wiring accordingly. 

The laundry, being one of the work 
rooms of the house, should have ample 
provision for the connection of labor- 
saving devices. A convenience outlet 
should be installed for the washing machine 
and, because it is often desirable to be able 
to iron while the washer is in operation, 
at least one additional outlet should be 
provided for the ironing machine or the 
hand iron. The lighting outlets should 
allow for a ceiling fixture to give general 
illumination, and perhaps for wall brackets 
placed high enough so that they will be out 
of reach, but so located that more light 
will be had over the work centers, particu- 
larly the ironing machine or ironing board. 
Both for safety and convenience 
itis desirable to have these lights 
controlled by wa!l switches. 

On the first floor of the house, 
also, it is possible through little 
things to add to the convenience 
of your wiring. For example, 
you may have a light over the 
front door or on the porch 
ceiling operated from a switch 
mounted on the outside of the 
house just high enough to be 
out of reach of prankish chil- 
dren, This arrangement will 
eliminate fumbling for key- 
holes in the dark, an annoy- 
ance unnecessarily suffered by 
most of us. The same light 
can also be controlled by an- 
other switch indoors, so that 
it may be used to welcome the 
Visitor or light him safely on 
his way. It is now quite a 
common practice to have the 
lower hall lights so wired that 
they may be lit or extinguished 
either from the upper or lower 
hall. This is accomplished by 
means of so-called “three-way” 
switches and a special arrange- 
ment of the connecting wire. 
t is not generally realized, 































which they are con- 
nected wired to wall 
switches. This arrange- 
ment makes it possible 
to control the lights 
from a central point, 
which is not only a con- 
venience, but permits 
quick changes in the 
lighting effects. If you 
have a piano or phono- 
graph operated by an 
electric motor, it is de- 
sirable to have a conve- 
niently located outlet. 
Almost every one is 
familiar with the many 
electrical appliances, 
such as percolators, 


M2, toasters, grills, and waf- 


however, that his same idea can be used to 
advantage in many other rooms. When you 
are going from one room to another—for 
example, from the living-room to the dining 
room and then to the kitchen—if the 
lighting circuits have three-way switches, 
you can switch on the lights in the room, 
ahead of you and switch off those behind 
you without retracing your steps. These 
three-way switches are truly step-savers 
and if the housewife realized their value 
from this standpoint, they would no doubt 
be much more frequently used. It is 
generally desirable to have an outlet in the 
hall, to which the vacuum cleaner may be 
attached, so as to eliminate the necessity 
for connecting it to a lighting fixture or 
else running the cord across the floor of 
the adjacent rooms. 

In the living-room, outlets should, of 
course, be provided for portable lamps. 
While the convenience of having enough 
of these is becoming more appreciated, it 
is a fact that too few are provided in most 
homes. When portable lights are used 
exclusively for illuminating the room, it is 
desirable to have the convenience outlets to 





The Institute 
Coins a Name 
Step- Saver Switches 


HERE are certain switches with 

which it is possible to control lights 
from two or more points. Most fre- 
quently they are used with hall lights, 
so that these may be switched on or 
off either from up-stairs or down-stairs. 

From the housewife’s viewpoint these 
switches are essentially STEP-SAVERS, 
and we feel that if their advantages were 
more fully known, they would find much 
greater use. In planning your wiring, 
we commend to your attention what we 
would like to see called STEP-SAVER 
switches, but which are now known 
as three-way and four-way switches 









fle irons whieh are so 
well suited for use in 
the dining-room. The maximum satis- 
faction from these will not be realized, 
however, unless adequate convenience out- 
lets are provided to which they may be 
connected. One outlet is hardly enough, 
because it is generally desirable to have 
two or more of these devices in use at one 
time. The properly wired table or table 
wagon frequently is a satisfactory way of 
providing outlets for table devices. 

So many electrical devices are made for 
assisting the housewife in her cooking and 
kitchen work that ample thought should 
be given to the provision of fac‘lities for 
the connection of these. There are elec- 
trically-operated mixing and beating de- 
vices, electric fireless cook stoves, refriger- 
ating machines, dishwashing machines, and 
a host of cooking devices that may be 
connected to convenience outlets. If an 
electric range is to be used, special wiring 
will be necessary, as the current require- 
ment is in excess of that permissible 
on convenience outlets and their wiring. 
Your range circuits should have a separate 
switch and fuses, and here you will find it 
convenient to install a so-called “safety” 
switch and fuse box, so that 
the fuses may be replaced 
easily and with absolute safety. 
Besides an outlet for a ceiling 
light it is frequently desirable to 
have outlets for wall brackets 
over the sink and other work 
centers so as to give a more 
concentrated light at these 
points. Both winter and sum- 
mer the kitchen needs ventila- 
tion, and an electric fan provides 
a satisfactory means of obtain- 
ing it. A mounting and outlet 
for the fan should be installed 
seven or eight feet above the 
floor and in such a position 
that the fan will be opposite to 
and facing a window. 

Electricity is finding exten- 
sive use in bedrooms, both for 
devices and illumination. Curl- 
ing irons, electric warming pads, 
milk bottle warmers, vibrators, 
etc., are conveniences for bed- 
room use. Portable lamps are 
used frequently, and in some 
cases lighting fixtures are being 
attached to, or built into, the 
furniture. Naturally, outlets 
must be provided if it is planned 
touse (Continued on page 198) 


















TABLE (STOVE COGAR ERY 


As We 


Have 


Evolved It at 


the 


Institute 


By Helen Morse Whitson 


OW many times, upon coming in 
on a cold night, have you longed 
for a hot drink and a tempting 
bite? And how much more 

homelike it seems to be able to draw. the 
tea-table before the fire and watch the 
worker as she prepares some delicious 
concoction. And this is so true of the so- 
called “kitchenette breakfast” or informal 
luncheon that the electric table stove or 
grill has come to hold an important place 
as an accessory cooking device. 

These stoves are of many types and 
kinds. First, there is the simple disc stove 
with either the solid top or open top heating 
element. These stoves are useful for cook- 
ing in small quantities, using your own 
utensils, and are useful while traveling. 
Indeed, your own ingenuity will teach you 
to use them for a variety of purposes. 

Then there is a more elaborate design for 
cooking both above and below the heating 
element. For instance, on these stoves 
toast may be made in one of the utensils 
placed below the heating element at the 
same time that cooking is in progress on 
top of the stove. Or if desired, bacon or 
chops may be broiled below the element in 
the place of the tcast. 

In the type of table stoves illustrated 
at the left and right the heating element is 
divided, an arrangement whereby toast or 
waffles may be made between the elements 
while cooking is being done above and 
below them. In the stove at the right one 
egg, two slices of bacon, and four slices of 
bread were nicely prepared in seven 
minutes. The bacon was crisp and well 
done, the egg tender and appetizing, and 
the toast was a golden brown. Breakfasts, 
even for a family of three, can be 
easily and well accomplished. We 
suggest a menu as foilows: 

Fruit 
Cream 
Bacon 


Cereal 
Buttered Toast Cofiee 


In preparing such a breakfast, a 
After preheating ten minutes, a de- 


licious, crisp waffle was made in this 
stove in two and one-half minutes 


choice must be made between a hot cereal 
with a cold drink and a cold cereal with a 
hot drink, since obviously the top element 
can not be used for two boiling processes. 
For the special or company breakfast, waf- 
fles may be substituted for the toast and are 
a real treat. In using the waffle attachment 
when no other cooking is being done, in the 
manner shown below, the reflector plate 
should be in place below the elements and 
the top element covered. We procured 
best results by pre-heating the iron for ten 
minutes before the batter was put in. It 
required about 214 minutes to make a 
delicious, crisp waffle pronounced excellent 
by the Institute Staff. 

The variety of dishes that can be pre- 
pared on these stoves which are adapted to 
two or three types of cookery is almost un- 
limited. For this reason they lend them- 
selves well to the late spread or the light 
luncheon. Menus such as the following 
and many others of its type are not 
difficult of accomplishment, even for the 
inexperienced cook. 


Chicken a la King Toast Points 
Sandwiches 
Coffee 


For the housewife who wishes to do all 
kinds of cookery in small quantities the 
table stove accompanied by a small oven 
or ovenette is an excellent choice. It 
is obvious that such a stove is not 
strictly a table stove, but valuable never- 
theless for it is surprising, but true, that 
with a little forethought a very accept- 
able dinner for two or three people may 
be prepared with such equipment. At the 
Institute the following menu was served. 


Soup 
Pan-Broiled Potatoes 
Dessert 


Roast Beef 
Green Salad 


In preparing the three-pound roast with 
potatoes, which we have illustrated; the 
oven was preheated to the proper temper. 
ature with the vent in the oven closed. 
The roast was then put in and the vent 
opened for twenty minutes for searing. Tt 
was then closed for forty minutes, at the 
end of which time the roast was well seared 
and rare done, and the potatoes well 
browned and cooked. The oven was then 
removed from the stove and the roast kept 
hot on the retained heat in the oven, while 
the soup, which may be either canned or 
previously prepared, was heated. Of 
course, it is understood that the salad and 
dessert are ready to serve, and much in- 
dividuality may be shown in their 
selection. 

We found it possible, also, after a little 
practice in manipulation, to bake cake, 
biscuits, and various scalloped dishes in 
this oven. It was found that for gen- 
eral baking turning the current on “full” 
to pre-heat and reducing to “medium” 
as soon as the food was put in to 
bake gave the most satisfactory results. 
For roasting, however, the heat should 
be left on “full” during the entire 
cooking period. 

As a final word may we suggest that in 
connection with this table stove cookery 
much disorder and untidiness may be 
avoided if seasonings and other ingredients 
are measured and placed upon the table 
in readiness for the worker. Small glass 
or earthenware custard cups make ex 

cellent containers for salt, sugar, 
flour, etc. and require but little space. 
It is good judgment, also to place the 
tab’. stove upon a tray which not 
only prevents the intense heat from 
injuring the table, but also protects 
the tablecloth from crumbs and other 
bits of food. 


A table stove with ovenette attachment 
makes it possible to accomplish many 
kinds of cooking in small quantities 
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Many of the 
supplies and 
utensils needed 
forfurniture care 





HERE is no argument about it, 
the coal substitutes thrust upon 
many of us this winter have made 
a brand-new problem of keeping 


the house and furniture clean. Wacuum 
cleaners, dustless mops, and furniture 
polishes, efficient as they . have proved 
to be, are not quite equal to disposing 


of the oily film of sooty soil that de-— 


posits upon furnishings and woodwork of 
all kinds. For that reason the Institute 
went back to old-fashioned housewifery 
lore and tested out a cleansing formula for 
you that can be uscd upon any wood finish, 
to clean and restore it, ready for the 
routine use of furniture polish. 

Don’t misunderstand me. The vacuum 
cleaner is invaluable; keep on using it 
together with the dustless mops and the 
floor finishes and furniture polishes to 
which you have been accustomed. They 
still prove the best of equipment, but this 
year many of us require even more, for the 
housekeeper who used to find little or no 
dust or soil on furniture and furnishings, 
because she used her vacuum cleaner, 
today is complaining of hangings and chair 
coverings that already are dingy, and 
fogged and grimy woodwork that proves 
areal trial to the thrifty. 

As much as possible, then, pack away the 
unwashable hangings, and cover overstuffed 
furniture with trim, close-fitting glazed 
chintz, mohair, poplin, or satine slip-covers. 
These fabrics will prove an excellent choice 
lor winter use. Fortunately fashion has 
set the seal of approval upon these slip- 
covers. They prove a practical suggestion 
for all of you, because Good Housekeep- 
ing’s Department of Furnishings and Dec- 
orafions, 119 West 49th Street, New York 
City, has published a folio which you 
may obtain for 25 cents. It tells you just 
how to make these slip-covers, and since it 
is the making that proves costly, you will 

d hemareal saving. There is no really 
satisfactory cleaning method for restoring 
grimy furniture of the overstuffed type; 
hence the importance of the slip-covers. 
Any hangings or overstuffed furniture 
eft uncovered should be vacuum cleaned 
ra once each week. Use the floor tool 

ngings and lay each one flat on 
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A Primer of 
Housework 
How to Keep the 


Furniture Clean 


By 
Mildred Maddocks Bentley 


the floor over a rug or carpet. They are 
difficult to clean on‘ a bare floor. Of 
course; you will use the hand tool for 
the stuffed furniture, and be sure that the 
entire surface is gone over as well as the 
tufted corners and crevices. 

It used’ to be enough to wipe over the 
woodwork of furniture with a soft polish- 
ing cloth, then occasionally rub it down 
with a small amount of furniture polish, 
but the wood finishes today require more 
than that. They demand actual cleaning 
before the polish is applied. Therefore, 
as soon as you find that the usual rubbing 
with furniture polish does not give a clean, 
bright finish, try washing with Miss Par- 
los’s solution: Into a gallon of warm 
water shave one-half cake of castile soap, 
then add one ounce of any bland oil such 
as corn, olive, cottonseed, etc. When the 
soap has entirely dissolved, pour into jars 
and label. 

The solution was made up in Good 
Housekeeping Institute and tested care- 
fully upon all kinds of fine furniture. It 
was also used upon hard-varnished finishes 
found on old-fashioned furniture, upon 
rubbed enamel, and painted furniture as 
well as reed and rattan. It washes them 
clean without harm to finish. It leaves a 
soft luster, but it in no sense takes the 
place of the usual furniture polish. The 
new rubbed-down and waxed finish of 
mahogany and walnut, however, will need 
no further polish after their soft luster is 
restored. . 

But possibly all of you do not know 
just ‘how to apply furniture polish to get 
the best results. The secret lies in the 
following method: Pour into a glass jar 
two tablespoonfuls of any one of the fur- 
niture polishes that you like best to use, 
but pour it immediately out again. In 
the empty jar place a square of velveteen 
or chamois or even Italian silk, although 
the two former give better results. Cheese- 
cloth does not absorb quite so uniformly. 
Leave the cloth in the empty jar for a day 
or two before you attempt to use it. It is 
surprising how the o!] and wax penetrate 


Overstuffed fur- 
niture should be 
cleaned with a 
vacuum cleaner 















the fabric—in small amounts, to be sure, 
but uniformly and in sufficient quantity to 
polish without leaving any traces of the 
polish itself. And that, after all, is what 
we wish in furniture cleaning. Until the 
wood needs actual washing, use this cloth, 
then, for the routine dusting. It will dust 
and polish at the same time. It is adapt- 
able for use on the piano or on any other 
highly finished wood as well as the whole 
gamut of veneer finishes. 

White spots and “fog” are often a bug- 
bear. They are especially apt to come 
after a vase of flowers or a glass has been 
standing on the side-table. The so-called 
“fog’’ or whitish bloom found on furniture 
is a less acute symptom of exactly the same 
disease, and both are caused by a reaction 
between water and the varnish in the fur- 
niture finish. With a table top treated 
solely with either oil or wax in the now 
popular rubbed-down finish, these water 
spots can not occur. They are especially 
common in the so-called “gift” furniture of 
mahogany that is too often carelessly 
finished. The remedy is simple. Wipe 
over with a cloth wrung as dry as possible 
from weak ammonia water; then polish 
with whatever furniture polish you use. 
The ammonia in the water simply restores 
the color, and the polish is needed to restore 
the finish. 

Wicker and reed furniture present a 
problem in themselves. A stiff brush and 
the cleaning solution whose formula I 
have given constitute the best treatment. 
Either paint, stain, or varnish can be used 
to restore color. If you wish a light stain, 
thin either the oak or walnut, and you 
will get the protection the varnish affords 
to the wicker, with the new look which 
many housekeepers enjoy in wicker fur- 
niture. 

The painted furniture in both rubbed 
enamel and plain finishes responds per- 
fectly to the cleaning solution. A very 
small amount of furniture polish may be 
used afterward if desired. It possibly 
lesSens the tendency for the oily film to 
stick on the wood finish. Be sure that 
you do not use too much, however. 

Papered walls are impractical to attempt 
to clean beyond (Continued dn page 106) 
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THE HUNDRED 
PERCENT 


OOD intentions 
alone do not win 
victories—or make 
women good mothers 


HERE is an old Gal- 

lic saying that I re- 

call but imperfectly, 

which runs somewhat 
in this fashion, ‘Many feath- 
ers in the wind make a fowl 
that goes somewhere to 
roost.” 

There have been many 
feathers in the wind blowing 
from the east, west north, and 
south, and the other morning 
I found a fowl full-fledged 
and comfortably roosting on 
my doorstep. He surprised 
me not a little until I began 
to recall the feathers. 

They began with my 
neighbor in the Dutch house, 
the youngest and prettiest 
mother in our block. I 
passed her wheeling a per- 
ambulator down the street. 
A late afternoon sun was 
shining full on the small face 
of her  three-months-old 
baby, sleeping soundly. She 
stopped me with the hap- 
piest, little, gurgled greeting. 

“Oh, my dear, did you 
hear Mrs. Blank give that 
wonderful talk on the Divine 
Mission of Motherhood?” 

I shook my head and 
asked if it was good. 

“Perfectly wonderful. You 
have no idea how poetic and 
inspiring she was.” 

“What did she say?” 

There was a moment’s 
hesitation. “Oh, I can’t remember all she 
said, but it was so beautiful! She made 
us feel that mothers had souls that were 
different from anybody else’s.”’ 

I looked at the sleeping baby with the 
glare of the sun hard on those sheer, trans- 
parent lids and asked quite irreverently if 
Mrs. Blank had said anything about a 
mother’s common sense and gumption. 

My pretty neighbor looked a trifle dis- 
mayed. “I can’t recall just now. Just 
what do you mean by that?” 

“Well,” I smiled, “did she say anything 
about the barm of letting the sun shine 
directly into a baby’s eyes, awake or 
asleep?” 

There came a little, startled “Oh,” and 
then followed eager, solicitous movements. 
The carriage was turned away from the 
sun, the hood reversed, and there was open 
distress in the little neighbor’s face when 
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she turned back to me. “I didn’t know. 
It is bad, isn’t it, for a baby to have all 
that bright glare?” 

“Could you stand it very long, lying 
flat on your back?” 

Since then the youngest and prettiest 
mother on the block is very careful to keep 
her baby’s eyes shielded. But think of the 
miles of babies there are every day, asleep 
in their carriages with a glaring light 
directly in their eyes. And then consider 
the fact that the aggregate eyesight of 
school children is so poor that the health 
boards in many cities are having to make 
a special appropriation of funds for the 
treatment of eyes. With this fact couple 
another: it has. been found needful to 
organize a national society for the conser- 
vation of eyesight. 

The next feather came by way of my 
neighbor in the English stucco house. 


Sawyer 


Other things count 
more. What some of 
them are ts told in 
this article b ry a mother 


“Did you hear Mrs. §, P. 
C. Brown at the Professional 
Women’s Club?” 

I was digging around my 
tulip bulbs as the question 
was called over her hedge to 
me. Again I shook my head 
and asked what Mrs. Brown 
had to say. 

“Most practical, most sen- 
sible lecture I have heard 
this year. She talked on the 
value of every mother con- 
tinuing her professional or 
business career. She showed 
absolutely how much better 
it was for the woman who 
has been trained to a pro- 
fession or business to con- 
tinue in it after her children 
come. She can earn sufli- 
cient to pay whatever domes- 
tic help she needs to run her 
house and take care of her 
children. Mrs. Brown said 
that that was the only thor- 
oughly economic, present- 
day arrangement. Good 
domestic help costs so much 
—so many men can’t afford 
it out of their incomes. 
But, you see, a professional 
mother of that kind could 
afford to employ a specially 
trained nurse who in t 
majority of cases would give 
the children better care than 
the mother could.” 

“Why not put the children 
in an institution?” I asked. 

This neighbor literally gasped her dis 
may. ‘How can you suggest anything 9 
dreadful!’ 

“It’s as sensible as turning her house 
into an institution, isn’t it? And inar 
institution the children would at least 
have the benefit of companions.” 3 

My neighbor took up the cudgels in 
honest defense of Mrs. Brown. “I dont 
think you understand her idea at al 
Every mother would be supervising the 
care of her children just the same, and 
would be with them every night an 
morning.” ; 

“The hurried and the tired parts of the 
day. What was left over from her days 
work and the stress and demands of 
business would be the children’s shaft 
How much do you really think it would be 
worth?” 

“But don’t (Continued on page 142) 





EK SOUP MAKES THE MEAL TASTE BETTER SS 


No wonder Campbell’s Soup tastes great! 
Just stop and look a minute. 

And don’t forget that every plate 
Has all these good things in it! 


Ingredients 
of Campbell’s 
Ox Tail Soup 


Ox Tail Joints 
Ox Tail Broth 
Beef Broth 
Tomato Puree 
Carrots (cubed) 
Carrots (puree) 
Turnips (cubed) 
Turnips (puree) 
Barley 

Celery (diced) 
Celery (puree) 
Onions (puree) 
Parsley (puree) 
Leek (puree) 
Wheat Flour 
Rice Flour 
Kitchen Bouquet 
Salt 

Sugar 

Cayenne Pepper 
White Pepper 
Allspice 

Cloves 

Bay Leaves 
Marjoram 

Shot Pepper 
Thyme 

Savory 

Nutmeg 


. 


Suppose you had to make your own soup! 


SS. 


SESE B2EEE 


Sus 


Suppose you had to go to all 
the trouble and expense of buying 
and preparing the many different 
ingredients of Campbell’s Ox Tail 
Soup! Yet all these nourishing 
foods and tasty seasonings are 
necessary if you want to enjoy 
Ox Tail Soup at its very best. 
Let Campbell’s famous chefs work 
foryou! Letthemmakeyoursoup! 


21 kinds 











Campbell’s Ox Tail Soup is a 
delicious and hearty blend which 
makes a splendid luncheon dish 
generously supplied with sustain- 
ing food. At dinner it is both 
appetizing and satisfying—a sub- 
stantial part of the meal. If 
allowed to simmer a few minutes 
in the saucepan this soup will 
yield its finest flavor. 


12 cents a can 


All advertisements guaranteed 
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“All Wool” may be 
all wool; but if 
large part of it has 
been worn before, 
you should know jt 
and pay less for it. 
That is the reason 
for a bill now before 
the Senate. Yoy 
should ask the Sena. 
tors from your state 
to vote for the Wool 
Woven Fabric Bill 
—Senate Bill 799 
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FRONT LACE Ruth Leigh exp/ains 


The Wool Woven 
La Camille gentiysienders the F | b , 1 C B 1 / / 


lines that are too prominent— 
flattens back ana hips—gives 
the whole silhouette a younger 
equal bene- HE tailored suit was smart, good gray find out—whether or not the cloth contained 

fits to comfort and health mixture tweed, straight-lined box-coat, any undesirable aduiterations? ; 
: ; ae : snugly-fitting shoulders and sleeves. In asking the question as you did, you fol- 
Only LaCamille has she four Nodding approval, she surveyed her silhouette lowed our regular shopping custom. We have 
exclusive conifelaekrane: in the mirror. ; been taught to trust that little phrase “all 
; : “Yes, I’ll take it. You're sure it’s all wool?” wool.” It used to mean “virgin wool,” but 
Ventilo Back © Ventilo Front Shield “Absolutely all wool, madam, every thread that is no longer the case. Today, “all wool” 
Lox-It Clasp Bendil> Flexible Top of it,’ the saleswoman answered truthfully. is just a general term that includes shoddy. 
; : Bar She bought the suit, leaving the store with You may not know that two-thirds of the raw 
You wi'l be delighted with seventy-five dollars less in her bank account. material used in making “all wool” clothing 
the new La Camille models. Eight or ten weeks later, she was wearing a__ today is shoddy, not virgin wool, as you have 
Low-iouned — liohtly-boned. tweed suit, with a shapeless box-coat rubbed always believed. That is the reason for the 
Daints : pil oom hrarie and worn at elbows and wrists, baggy at the slump in the quality of clothes; it is due to the 
ee ee ee knees—a gray-mixture tweed suit, but a poor- increasing use of rags and adulterants in woolen 

tual model, looking one. To a casual observer it might goods. 
ew found have cost thirty or forty dollars. Shoddy is made from rags, odds and ends of 
ing It’s a common experience, this; has probably cloth, waste from the garment-manufacturing 
happened to you, caused you to talk indig- industry, swept up from the floors of tailors’ or 
nantly of the “disgraceful quality of clothes dressmakers’ shops, even picked out of the 
they make nowadays.” Perhaps only recently gutter—cast-off and worn-out apparel of all 
Bre you have bought an expensive suit at a reliable kinds bought from old-clothes and rag-men 
: chop, only to have it give poor, unsatisfactory from the four corners of the world. Once the 
OLOD wear. fibers used in these woolen rags may have 
d Health The reason is easy to find; you can trace it grown on a sheep’s back, but no one knows 
in fam ceel filn down to one practical question that you asked whether or not they were worn to tatters by 
ig examples of prope: and | when buying the suit: “Is it all wool?” The some one in America, or Russia, or Syria, of 
: | saleswoman answered “Yes,” and she told the Egypt. Rags are reworked into wool six, 
truth; it was all wool. eizht, or ten times—not even the shoddy manu- 
You got an honest answer to your question, facturer can tell how often they have been 
| but the trouble is, you asked the wrong ques- , used before. 

| tion. Instead of asking, “Is this all wool?”, All these rags are gathered by rag-men, sold 
what you meant was, “Is this virgin wool?” to the larger dealer, and then to the shoddy 
| Stop to think: isn’t that what you wanted to manufacturer, who (Continued on page 194) 
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Cantilever Stores 
Cut this out for reference 
11 Orpheum Arcade 
Aurony—Hewert's Silk Shop, 15 N. Pearl St. 
Bendheim’s, 1302 Eleventh Ave. 
i pomeae 43 
Atlanta—126 P tree Arca 
Ae -325 North Charles Se. 


Berkeley—The Booterie 
Bingh seston — Parlor og —— 
Birmingham — 2 19 North 1 
—W. K. Mollan 
—414 — Se. 

Buffalo—639 Main St. 

i , Veer & Blanchard 

.—Hubert Shoe Co. 
om O.—H. M. a co 
Cedar ids—The Killian Co. 
may S. C.—J. F. Condon & Sons 
Charleston, W. Va.—John Lee Shoe Co. 
Charlotte—221 Piedmont Bldg. 

- {30 E. Randolph St. (Room 502) 
Chicago) 1059 i (near Broadway) 
Cincinnati—The McAlpin Co. 
Gleneland—Graner-Powers, 1274 Euclid Ave. 
Colorado Springs—Wulff Shoe Co. 
Columbia, S. C.—Watson Shoe Co. 
Columbus, O.—104 E. Broad St. (at 3rd) 
Dallas—Leon Kahn Shoe Co. 
Dayton—The Rike-Kumler Co. 
Denver—224 Foster Bidg. 

Des Moines—W. L. White Shoe Co. 
Detroit—41 E. Adams Ave. 
Elirabeth—Gigl’s, 1053 Elizabeth Ave. 
Elmira—C. W. O’Shea 
Erie—Weschler Co., 910 State Se. 
Evanston—North Shore Bootery 
Fall River—D. F. Sullivan 
Fort Wayne—Mathias App’s Sons 
Fort Worth—Washer Bros. 
Grand Rapids—Herpolsheimer Co. 
Greenville—Pollock’s 
Harrisburg—26 No. 3rd St. 
Hartford—86 Pratt Se. 
Houston—306 Queen Theatre Bidg. 
Huntington, W. Va.—McMahon-Diehl 
Indianapolis—L. S. Ayres & Co. 
Ithaca—Rothschild Bros. 
Jacksonville—Golden’s Bootery 
Jersey City—Bennett’s, 411 Central Ave. 
Kansas City, Mo.—300 Altman Bldg. 
ille—Spence Shoe Co. 
Lancaster, Pa.—Boyd’s, 5 E. King St. 
Lawrence, Mass.—G. H. Woodman 
i! , Ky.—Denton, Ross, Todd Co, 
— Mayer Bros. Co. 
Los Angeles—505 New Pantages Bldg. 

i —Boston Shoe Co. . 
Lowell—The Bon Marche 
Lynchburg—Isbell-Bowman Co. 
Madison—Family Shoe Store 
Memphis—28 No. Second Street 
Milwaukee— Brouwer Shoe Co. 
Minneapolis—25 Eighth St. South 
Mt. Vernon, N. Y.—A. J. Rice & Co. 
Nashville—J. A. Meadors & Sons 
Newark—897 Broad St. (2nd floor) 

New Bedford—Olympia Shoe Shop 

New Castle, Pa.—229 E. Washington St. 
New Haven—153 Court St. (2nd floor) 

New Orleans—109 Baronne St. (Room 200) 
Newport, R. L.—Sullivan’s, 226 Thames St. 
New Rochelle—Ware’s 


New York—14 W. 40th Se. (opp. Public Library) 


Norfolk—Ames & Brownley 
Oakland—205 Henshaw Bldg. 
Omaha—1708 Howard St. 
Pasadena—378 E. Colorado Street 
Paterson—10 Park Ave. (at Erie Depot) 
Peoria—Lehmann Bldg. (Room 203) 
Philadelphia— 1300 Walnut Sc. 
Pittsburgh—The Rosenbaum Co. 





Plainfield—M.C. Van Arsdale 

Portland, Me.—Palmer Shoe Co. 

Portland, Ore.—353 Alder St. 

Poughkeepsie—Louis Schonberger 

Providence—The Boston Store 

Reading—Sig. S. Schweriner 

Richmond, Va.—Seymour Sycle 

Roanoke—L. Bachrach Shoe Co. 

Rochester—148 East Ave. 

Rockford—D. J. Stewart & Co. 

St. Louis—516 Accade Bldg. (opp. P. O.) 

St. Paul—43 E. 5th St. (Frederic Hotel) 

Sepinsw—Goeschel-Brater Co. 

Salt Lake City—Walker Bros. Co. 

San Diego—The Marston Co. 

San Francisco—Phelan Bldg. (Arcade) 

Santa Barbara—Smith’s Bootery 

Savannah—Globe Shoe Co. 
henectady—Patton & Hall 

Scranton—Lewis & Reilly 

Seattle—Baxter & Baxter 

Shreveport—Phelps Shoe Co. 

Sioux City—The Pelletier Co. 

Sioux Falls—The Bee Hive 

South Bend—Ellsworth Store 

Spokane—The Crescent 

Springfield, Mass.—Forbes & Wallace 

Stamford—L. Spelke & Son 

Syracuse—121 West Jefferson St. 


Tacoma—255 So. 11th St. (Fidelity Trust Bldg.) 


Toledo—LaSalle & Koch Co. 
Topeka—The Pelletier Store 
Trenton—H. M. Voorhees & Bro. 
Troy—35 Third St. (2nd floor) 
Tulsa—Lyon’s Shoe Store 

Utica—135 Genesee St. (Room 104) 
Washington — 1319 F Sereet 
Waterbury—Howland-Hughes Co. 
Wheeling—Geo. R. Taylor Co. 
Wichita—Rorabaugh’s 

Wilmington, N. C.—Wilmington Shoe Co. 
Worcester—J. C. Maclnnes Co. 
Yonkers—22 Main St. 
Youtgstown—B. McManus Co. 


Agencies in 305 other cities 











































CFvery Step Counts ~ 


Nature Can Guide your Footsteps Along Happier Ways 


F you walk with free, unhamper- 

ed feet like the girl at the right, 

you are gaining in health het 
tality because the exercise is beneficial. 
But when your feet are restricted by 
unnaturally shaped shoes with stiff 
shanks and high heels you are using 
up your reserve as the girl at the left is 
doing. She is too tired to enjoy life 
—and so would you be. 


Wonderful Springs 


Do you realize that Nature has placed 
springs in your foot? They are won- 
derfully made of the bones of the foot, 
held in an arched position by mus- 
cles. They give you an elastic, tire- 
less step and take away the jarring 
impact of walking. 

Your everyday happiness depends 
to some extent on these carefully ad- 
justed “springs”. Without realizing 
it, Most women have weak- 
ened their foot muscles in 
shoes with stiff arches. This 
takes the spring out of the 
step. Flexible arch Cantilever 
Shoes enable every part of 
your foot to exercise and 
strengthen with each step. 
When you walk in them you 
build up energy and ward off 
fatigue. 
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Examine a Cantilever and See Why 


Bend the heel and toe downward and 
see how easily the arch flexes. Note 
how the leathers at the arch are mould- 
ed wp and in to follow the curve of 
your foot as snugly as a fine silk stock- 
ing. Turn the shoe over and study the 
natural sole lines that are patterned 
after the print of the normal foot. 


Now, put-the shoe on. How light 
it is!~Lace it and feel how the flexible 
shank curves upto give the right de- 
gree of support. «Note how trim and 
good looking the-shoe appears on 
your foot.and how comfortable itis. 


Cantilevers have neatly shaped toe- 
and low heels or medium heels. They 
are made of fine leathers and sell for 
moderate prices. 


Where to Buy Cantilevers 


Every pair is trademarked to insure 
. your getting genuine Cantilev- 
ers. Except in New York City 
they are sold by only one store 
in each town. 


If you do not find the Cantilever 
dealer who is near you listéd at the 
left of this advertisement, write the 
manufacturers, Morse &- Burt Co., 
2 Carlton Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y., 
for his name and address and for a 
booklet which tells about feet and 
shoes. Cantilever Shoes are made 
for men also. 


Endorsed by Women’s Colleges, Women's Clubs, Public Health 
Authorities, Physicians, Osteopaths, Directors of Physical Educa- 
Lebrities and prominent women everywhere 


( antilever 
Shoe 


All advertisements guaranteed 
































































































EREVER floors 
get hard usage, use 
KOVERFLOR. It is the new 
way. KOVERFLOR is a 
liquid floor covering. It is 
laid with a brush and cre- 
ates atile-likesurface. Easy 
to keep clean andsanitary. 


KOVERFLOR protects floors 
against the wear and tear of 
everyday use—against damage 
by water, oil, grcase, or alkali. 
It preserves wood floors against 
decay, and prevents cement 
floors from~™crumbling and : 

dusting. It keeps both sightly. ms 


For Floors—Wood or 
Cement, Inside or Outside 


KOVERFLOR is supplied in at- 
tractive colors for wood and 
cement floors of kitchens, 
porches, bathrooms, laundries, 
cellars,garages,dairies, factories, 
hospitals, schools, and public 
buildings — also for steamship 
and boat decksexposed to either 
fresh or salt water, and for linc- 
leum. 
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HEALTH and HAPPINESS 
ae a ee 
onducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


\ \ 7 THINK you will 
agree with us that 
this isa beautiful 
| baby—but have you thought 
| how much its beauty depends 
| upon the health and happiness 
evident in its features? If 
| you want your baby to be as 
| lovely, you should begin with 
| those two essentials. 
| Few young mothers realize how completely 
|the health and happiness of the little son or 
daughter is in their power. Few mothers 
understand the supreme necessity of endowing 


ration for the baby. They 
tell you the simple, healthful 
foods that build a perfect 
child. They take up the little, 
annoying troubles that may 
come to you, and give you 
counsel. They talk of cun- 
ning cribs, and fittings for the 
nursery, and they eveninclude 
three patterns from which 
you can design any number of cunning little 
dresses and petticoats and wrappers. 

This material has been carefully arranged in 
a series of seven pamphlets, of the most con- 
venient size. Each pamphlet covers a month, 


A Service for 
the Mother- 
to-be and the 





Baby-to-come 


Ask your hardware or paint dealer 
about KOVERFLOR, or send us his 
mame and receive the KOVERFLOR 
Sample Book. 


STANDARD VARNISH WORKS 


443 Fourth Ave. 


55 Stevenson Street, San Francisco, Cal. 
506 Oakland Ave., S.W., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Foreign Branches: London, Paris, Melbourne 


Manufactur- ff 


accepted 
standards in 


New York City 


STANDARD VARNISH CoO. 


of Iliinois 


Licensee and Western Manufacturer 
2600 Federal Street 


Chicago, Ill. 


Varnishes 
Enamels 
and 

Allied 
Specialties 


ers of 
world. 


Elastica Varnishes 


For every architectural and household 


Purpose 
Kwickwork Auto Enamel 


Can be applied one day and the car 


used the next. 
Satinette Enamel 


The immaculate and enduring white 
1 
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their child with a constitution that will give 
it a peaceful, untroubled life. Few young 
mothers know that upon their own health and 
their own scheme of living rests the burden of 
their child’s health. 

For years Goop HouseKéeEprnc has felt the 
need of prospective mothers for wise counsel 
which they could trust implicitly. And at last 
the service is ready, a service by a skilled 
physician, who is more than a skilled physician 
—a skilled mother. 

We have asked Dr. Josephine Hemenway 
Kenyon to write for you a series of articles 
that will guard in every way the health and 
happiness of the mother-to-be and the baby- 
to-come. For six years Dr. Kenyon was 


| associated with Dr. Holt, at the Babies’ Hos- 


pital, in New York City. For three years she 


| was supervisor of the health work of the Y. W. 


C. A. Now she is prominent as a practicing 
physician and as a lecturer on the care of 
Teachers College, -Columbia 
University. 

These articles discuss every branch of prepa- 


and tells you just what should be done in that 
month. Everything is systematized, scheduled, 
so that the right things are done at the 
right time. 

These pamphlets will be sent you month by 
month, just as you need them. If—for in 
stance—you have completed the first four 
months of your pregnancy, we will send the 
first four pamphlets all at once, and then the 
rest at regular intervals. 

This series does not in any way attempt to 
fill the place of a physician. In fact, the first 
advice you will find in them is to go to4 
physician at once and continue your visils 
regularly up to the time of actual childbirth. 

Send us fifty cents in stamps, your name 
and address, and the date when you expect 
your baby. Each month you will receive 4 
letter from Dr. Kenyon, mailed in a plain 
envelope so that no one will know the contents. 

Address the Health and Happiness Club, 
Goop HovuseKEEPING, 119 West goth Street, 
New York City. 
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Many successful 
housekeepers always 
order Fels-Naptha 
Soap in the conven- 
ient ten-bar carton, 

With the one 
double-duty soap 
always . handy, 
your cleaning is 
simplified. 














WA ihe pmar seein elie aa Dig e 





ay ow many soaps 


on your kitchen shelf } 


Wouldn’t you welcome one soap that does the work of 



















ee. several? 
Real naptha! You can tell Because Fels-Naptha ‘Soap has the cleaning ability of. 
by the smell splendid soap and the cleaning ability of real naptha, combined 
in one sanitary golden bar, it is wonderfully efficient all over 
5; the house. 
FeleNaptha. Bil clothes with Fale Fels-Naptha washes sheets and shirts and sheerest waists 
Naptha, if you v ‘Phe se 3 sy : 

eee Fe eee oe hygienically clean with speed, thoroughness, and safety. For 
go, no matter whether the water is dishwashing it is amazing how Fels-Naptha dissolves the grease, 

cool, lukewarm or hot. i ‘ F 
and leaves the dishes streakless and glistening. And for scrub- 






bing floors and cleaning painted woodwork, it routs dirt so 
thoroughly that germs starve for lack of nourishment. 

Fels-Naptha does all soap-and-water cleaning better because 
it is more than soap. It is more than naptha. It is splendid 
soap and real naptha so blended that you get the benefit of 
these two great cleaners in one compact, economical bar—two 
cleaners each gentle, yet efficient in action. 

Fels-Naptha’s double-cleansing lightens your work, saves 
you time, and will cut down your yearly soap bill. 

Get Fels-Naptha at your grocer’s today. Make your home 
radiant with Fels-Naptha Cleanliness. “= 




















The original and genuine naptha soap, 
in the red-and-green wrapper. Buy PROVE Fels-Naptha’s (labor-saving abilities in ieee 
# S6ap, adelphia. 





it in the convenient ten-bar carton. 





for a sample bar. Address Fels-Napth: 
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BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR © Philadelphia 


All advertisements guaranteed 81 
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DO NOT MISS 
THIS PARTY 


The most entertaining party 
ever planned by Elaine is The 
Song of the Nations Party. 
interesting for children, grown- 
ups, and young folks of all ages 





THE CHARM 
of Well-selected Curtains 


Windowsare“highlights” |The Song of The Nations 


of the home—made beauti- 


ful lace by th 3 ? . 
aweaee Party for Children 


Scranton Lace Curtains . 
are soft, graceful, transpar- By ELAINE, Entertainment Editor 
ent curtains, in designs that 
emphasize good taste. They 
conform to every size and 
kind of window. They are 
always beautiful—even after 
years of use. 


Correct Curtain Selection 
is made easy for you by our 
interesting book—‘'New 
Outlooks for Every Home.” 





Fill out the coupon, now, 
for this authoritative work INSTRUCTIONS 
by a New York decorator, 
and Companion Book which 


’ ON RECEIPT OF 10c 

' oduces Scranton fab- 
tg ay A gg Ay IN STAMPS, ELAINE 
ag EA Tae WILL SEND THE FOL- 
every pair of curtains ag ot Hye tat 
1 NATIONAL COS- 
TUMES. 2. INSTRUC- 
TIONS FOR MAKING 
COSTUMES. 3. ORIG- 
INAL VERSES TO BE 
READ, OR SUNG 


THE SCRANTON LACE COMPANY 
Dept. 2-C Scranton, Penna 


oe Ln EEN THROUGH THE BYERS of 


Home” and Companion Book with repr : ¥ 
tions of Sceaatod Lace Curtains, Filet a. PA R 7 y 
Super-Filet Nets, Novelty: Curtains, Shams. and 
Scarfs; Dimity, Crochet and Satin Bedspreads. 
N RECEIPT of ten cents in stamps, addressed to Elaine, Entertainment 
Editor, Goop HousEKEEPING, 119 W. 4oth Street, New York City, instruc- 
tions for the Irish Party, pictured in the February Goop HOUSEKEEPING, 
will be sent. This party includes: The Irish Come Hither Invitations in verse; 
8, ae The Irish Potato Has Eyes table centerpiece or grab bag; If The Brogue Fits, Wear 
Megs: SA Seger” It game; and Say It With Shamrocks favors. It is advisable to send requests for 
an this party to Elaine at once, so they may receive her prompt attention. 
March 1923 Good Housekeeping 
















S 


Y P 
party 

is The 

Party, 

grown- 

Ul ages 





















Once or twice a week for nearly fourteen years, 
Mrs. Monaieabeae. sweptand suction-cleaned 
her rugs with The Hoover. She has twenty-four 
rugs; the newest are twelve years old, while the 
oldest are eighteen. And she keeps roomers. 


o & Even her 18-year-old rugs are 
still in good condition 


“My rugs are frequently admired for their bright and clean appear- 
ance, yet I never have to pay to send them out for cleaning—lI use 
The Hoover. People can scarcely believe it when I tell them the age 
of my rugs, for nothing is harder on your rugs than roomers.” 


And Mrs. Wm. F. Maertz, whose house Surely she is qualified to speak with 
at 880 First Street, Milwaukee, is pic’ authority! 

tured above, adds: “I have been told by “Some of my friends,” continues Mrs. 
people who knew nothing about The Maertz, “liked my Hoover so well that 
Hoover that it was injurious to rugs. they sold their cleaners and bought 


‘ ; Hoovers. Others are sorry they didn’t 
My own experience causes me to believe 47 about The Hoover before buying. 


that rugs not Hoover-cleaned wear out Many people are satisfied with their 

twice as fast. I know that The Hoover cleaners until they see The Hoover work. 

has paid for itself over and over by mak- «Personally I have tried other cleaners 

ing my rugs last many years longer. Be- ince I have had The Hoover and am 

sides it makes sweeping a pleasure.” convinced I would have no other.” 
Write us for names of Authorized Dealers who will gladly 


demonstrate The Hoover on your rugs—no obligation. On the 
divided payment plan, 17¢ to 23¢ a day soon pays for a Hoover 





Tue Hoover Company, Norta Canton, On10 
IF The oldest and largest makers of electric cleaners 
The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 


The HOOVER | 


It BEATS.-- as it Sweeps asit Cleans 


All advertisements guaranteed 
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Three Tests 
Se 


Tooth Paste 


It must clean the teeth 
—thoroughly. 


Ipana Tooth Paste cleans with- 
out bleaching or scouring. Itis 
entirely free from harmful gritty 
substances and will safely polish 
the most delicate enamel. 


It must care for the gums 
—safely. 


Ipana Tooth Paste contains 
Ziratol, a healing antiseptic, 
long used by dentists. Ipana 
heals bleeding gums and helps 
to build firm, strong foundations 
—so essential to good teeth and 
good health. 


It must please your 
taste—delightfully. 


Ipana Tooth Paste has a flavor 
that is refreshingly different. 
The smooth, snappy “after- 
taste” that it leaves in your 
mouth will make you Anow your 
teeth are cleaner than they ever 
were before. 


LET a free tube, enough to 
last a week, prove that Ipana 
Tooth Paste meets these 
“tooth paste tests.” 


Fill out and mail this coupon 
* You'll never regret it 


BIZATN 


TOOTH PASTE 


is 
' eae 


Bristol-Myers Co., 47 Rector Street 
New York, N.Y. 


Gentlemen :— 
Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH 
PASTE without charge or obligation on my part. 


Name.. 
Address 


City and State 
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‘important part in 


HEALTH 


and BEAUTY 


Development and Symmetry — How They 
May be Attained by the Thin Woman 


Fa 


ROM the standpoint of health, it 
is better to be a trifle overweight 
than to be a great deal under- 

weight, since a little superfluous tissue 

is like money in the bank—it can be 
drawn upon in case of emergency. But 
it is apparent from actual correspon- 
dence on the subject that more women 
are interested in reducing than in 

building up, which indicates that a 

desire for beauty is a stronger spur to 

action than a desire for perfect health. 


What Makes One Thin 


There are various causes of thinness, 
among which the following are most 
common: insufficient. mastication of 
food; erroneous and irregular habits 
of eating; insufficient liquid with 
meals; a lack of foods containing suf- 
ficient fats and carbohydrates in proportion to 
the amount of proteids; tense nerves, prevent- 
ing the absorption of the nourishment in the 
stomach and intestines; shallow breathing; and 
other causes too numerous to mention. 

Right thinking, regular exercise, deep breath- 
ing, a rational amount of rest and relaxation, 
daily baths, and a diet liberal in carbohydrates, 
with the right proportion of proteids and fats, 
will do wonders in building up any thin woman. 

Proteids provide albumen for the body, and 
contain the needed elements of nitrogen. They 
are found in all 
animal foods; in 
some vegetables, 
such as beans and 
peas; in all grains; 
and they are pres- 
ent in concen- 
trated form in 
eggs and milk. 

Carbons we get 
in the starch and 
fuel foods. Hy- 
drogen we get in 
water. 

The digestive 
system plays an 


To develop 
the chest, 
arms, and 
waist mus- 
cles, move 
arms as in- 
dicated in 
Fig.1, at 
the same 
time standing 
on tiptoe 


building up the 
body, and it is a 
serious fact that 
one of the effects 
of the high ten- 
sion under which 
we live in this 
commercial age is 
an impaired diges- 
tion. This is due 
largely to the fact 
that we are in too 
much haste to 


Fig. 1 


By°Anna*Hazelton Delavan 


properly. Masticate your food thor- 
oughly, eat moderately of wholesome, 
simple foods, and observe regularity in 
your hours for eating. Learn to breathe 
deeply, and to think cheerful thoughts, 
for cheerfulness aids digestion and 
assimilation, thereby doing much to 
promote health—and health is the 
foundation of youthfulness and beauty. 


To Gain Weight 

The following exercise will give a 
beautiful contour to the chin, throat 
and chest. 

Fig. 3. Lie flat on the back, and 
while keeping the hands, feet 
and shoulders close to the floor, raise 
the head on the neck muscles alone 
and look at your toes for a moment or 
two. Then let the head down gently, 
raise it again with tense muscles, repeating the 
process ten to twenty times. 

To develop the chest, arms, and waist 
muscles (Fig. 1) stand on tiptoe, arms hanging 
loosely in front of the body, backs of hands 
touching. Raise the arms;until the hands 
(backs still touching) are in front of the chest; 
then bring the arms to an upright position 
directly above the head, palms of hands to- 
gether; slowly circle the arms outward and 
downward until they are level with the shoul- 
ders, palms of hands pushing backward, as if 
trying to push a 
weight away. As 
the arms are 
raised, inhale 
slowly, as_ they 
are lowered, ex- 
hale. Repeat the 
exercise ten times. 

Fig. 2. To 
round out the 
forearms, extend 
the arms horizon- 
tally, palms 
downward. Close 
the hands with a 
tight grasp. Bend 
the clenched 
hands from the 
wrist as far down 
as you can, curl- 
ing the clenched 
hands toward the 
under part of the 
arms. Next bend 
the hands, still 
clenched, as far 
back as you can, 
keeping arms rigid 
and bending at 
wrists only. Re- 
peat ten times. 


For round- 
ing the fore- 
arm, stand as 
en Pig. 2. 
Move hands 
from wrists 
only. Fig. 3. 
shows exer- 
cise for the 
chin, throat, 
and chest 
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As a protection against March winds the right cream is an absolute necessity 


A cream that protects 
against wind and cold 


Everyone knows the coarse, dry texture that 
is spoken of as “weather-beaten.” That is 
the result of constant and continued exposure. 


But'even a single day’s exposure can cause 
chapping that is actually painful. Wind 
whips the moisture out of an unprotected 
skin—cold roughens it. To prevent these 
dangers, a cream is needed that will shield 
the skin. The cream made by a special 
formula for this purpose is Pond’s Vanish- 
ing Cream. 

Try a little of this particular cream side 
by side with any cold cream and see the 
marked difference. The cold cream is oily— 
the Pond’s Vanishing Cream has not a drop 
of oil in it. Instead it is made from another 
ingredient famous for its softening and 
soothing qualities and which the skin can 
absorb instantly. This cream keeps the skin’s 
natural moisture in, and so protects it from 


‘PONDS 


Cold Cram for cleansing 
Vanishing Cream 


to hold the powder 


the drying effects of wind and cold. No 
matter how cold and windy it is, your 
skin will keep its natural transparency and 
softness if you always smooth on Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream before you go out. 


A very different cream for a thorough 
cleansing 
No one cream can completely care for your skin. 
To give your skin the thorough cleansing that 
keeps it fresh and supple a cream made with oil 
is needed. 


The cream with just the right amount of oil to 
reach deep into the pores and remove every trace 
of dirt and impurity without overloading the skin 
is Pond’s Co/d Cream. Smooth it into the skin of 


‘ the face and neck every night before retiring. 


Both these creams are so fine in texture they 
cannot clog the pores. Neither contains anything 
to promote the growth of hair. The Pond’s 
Extract Company, New York. 


OUS TUBES—MAIL COUPON TODAY 





GENER 





Ponp’s Extract Co., 
135 L Hudson St., New York. 


Ten cents (1oc.) is enclosed for your special intro- 
ductory tubes of the two creams every normal skin 
needs—enough of each cream for two weeks’ ordinary 
toilet uses. 






All advertisements guaranteed 
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A Gift for Home Lovers 


Your Home Beautifying Questions Answered in Writing 
—and Without Charge 


One of several unigue services rendered the American people 
by the Home Furnishing Styles Association of America, is 
the free use of its Home Beautifying Consultation Bureau. 
This nears that you may secure, without charge to you, ad- 
vice and gvidance regarding any question bearing upon the 
decoration, arrangement, placement, draping, color harmony 
etc., of your home interiors. All.you need do is ask the 
nearest Authorized Exhibitor of the. Association for a Home 
Beautifying Quesiion Sheet, (or write for one direct to the 
Home Furnishing Styles Ass’n :f America, Dept. B3, 6 
East 39th Street, New York, N.¥.) Indicate your problem 
on the question sheet and then mail it to the Association. The 
following announcement tells you what the Association’s A uth- 
orized Exhibitor means to you and where and how to find him. 


How National Award Winning Models Are Selected 


Illustrated on this page are a few of the models selected from the 
latest group of National Award Winning Home Furnishings 
announced by the Association’s Committee of Awards. These 
models, selected because thev qualify along the lines of good taste 
in design, honesty of construction and economy of price, are 
placed on exhibition for vour inspection, on the floors of the Asso- 
ciation’s Authorized Exhibitors located throughout the country. 


The SHELBURNE—In refinement of line and contour, and in the straight, 
finely turned and flu:ed legs, this bedroom suite is reminiscent of the Louis XVI 
period. A unique feature of the decoration is the little carved oval medallion on 
the doors, drawer fronts and headboard of the bed. Genuine walnut veneer 
panels. Bow end bed, dresser, chifferobe and vanity, nationally priced at *$438. 


How Authorized Exhibitors Are Selected 


In your town there is a store ranking far above the usual stand- 
ards of furniture retailing. That’s why it has been selected by 
the Association as an Authorized Exhibitor of National Award 
Winning Furniture. 


How to Tell Award Winning Models 


You’ |] know this furniture by the Association’s mark of approval— 
H-F-S-A-of -A+3 


TRIPLE GVARANTEE 4 


TRADE MARK 
This grade mark, branded on every article selected by the Asso- 
ciation, (and on no others), is the combined guarantee of dealer, 
manufacturer and Association. Each article so marked carries a 
tag describing the important features of its materials, construction 
and finish, The TRIPLE GUARANTEE covers the truth of these 
printed statements. What’s in the furniture is on the tag. 


How these Award Winning Home Furnishings 
May Find a Place in Your Home 


Although only a limited number of the TRIPLE GUARANTEE 
Award Winning models is sent to each Authorized Exhibitor jor 
display purposes, arrangements have been made to enable the 
public to secure these exhibition pieces at nationally known* prices, 


You take pride in your home; you’ve always wanted the 
best for you and yours: you can be sure of getting the best of 
home furnishings at honest KNOWN* prices, within your means, 
by selecting TRIPLE GUARANTEE Award Winning Home Fur. 
nishings, at the store of the Authorized Exhibitor in your city, 


The SANTA BARBARA—Designed on thoroughly comfortable 
as well as artistic lines is this delightfully complete living room or 
sun parlor suite of blue and put y colored fiber, upholstered with 
floral-striped cretonne. Set, comprising chair, rocker, davenport 
table lamp, floor lamp, oval table, writing desk, desk chair and 
fernery, nationally priced at *$336.00. (Individual pieces may be 
purchased separately). 


The Home Furnishing Styles Association is your 
Association. Its services are intended for you 
and your home, Make use of the many advan- 
tages offered you by visiting the nearest Author- 
ized Exhibitor to your home. You’ll know him 
by this shield in his «indow— 


Bs 


j The BETSY ROSS— 
The many who delight 
in things Colonial will 
welcome this charming 
mahogany toned four- 
poster bungalow bed, 
with its traditional acorn 
finials. A special feature 
is the wonderful new 
device for locking the 
rails in position, a con- 
venience unknown to our 
forefathers. Nationally 
priced at *$32.50. 


Future Awards 

If you are interested in seeing artistic reproductions of the Style 
Awards to be announced by the Association from time to time, 
ask the Authorized Exhibitor in your city to show you a copy 
of *««Home Furnishing Stvles,’? the de luxe monthly magazine 
of home beautifying, or write for his name and a Home Beauti- 
fying Question Sheet, addressing Home Furnishing Styles Ass’n. 
of America, Inc., Dept. B3, 6 E. 39th St., New York, N. Y. 


*Freight additional in certain sections of South and West 


This educational announcement is issued by the HOME FURNISHING STYLES ASS’N. OF AMERICA, Inc., Dept. B3, 6 East 39th St., New York, N.Y. 


NOTE: The TRIPLE GUARANTEE seal is not the trade-mark of any manufacturer or group of manufacturers. It is the Association’s official O. K. appearing on only award- 
winning models, selected from time to time, from America’s best makers. It is your definite protection that the article so marked lives up, in every respect, to printed specifications 
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Good Housekeeping 
Iustitute 


ANTEE N° DOUBT you are finding every 
day short-cuts in housekeeping. 


it i i i 
Or tor Why not do your bit by letting us give 


bie the others the benefit of such discoveries? 
‘prices, For all suggestions accepted for pub- 

lication, GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
ed the INSTITUTE, 105 West 39th Street, 
best of New York City, pays one dollar each. 


Send a stamped, addressed envelope 


means 3 
: for the return of unavailable matter 


1e Fur- 
ir city, 
of the handiest tools in my kitchen is a good- 
sized screw-driver, which I use to pry the lids 
off sirup and shortening cans. It is stronger 
than a knife, and there is no danger of cutting 
the fingers. G., C. Cal. 


A Liquid Soap Container—I like the idea 
of Mrs. G. R. T., Mass., in the September 1922 
Goop HouseKEEPING, of having.a liquid soap 
container above the sink. I think, however, 
she will find that a mixture of two ounces 
glycerine, one ounce of rosewater, and the 
juice of half a lemon will be much more satis- 
factory than the plain lemon-juice. It does 
away with the necessity of using cold cream 
afterward. C.H.D., N.Y. 


A Novel Use for the Dumb-Waiter—A 
suburban housekeeper who had a hand in plan- 
ting her own new little house had installed a 
dumb-waiter leading from kitchen to cellar. 
The dumb-waiter had a securely-fitting, sliding 
door which safely shut in the contents. She 
used it as a device to save running into the 
cellar with things which must be kept cold 
after she stopped taking ice. The perishables 
were placed in the dumb-waiter and the door 
was shut. Then one movement lowered them 
to the cold depths of the cellar, where the door 
protected them from dust and mice, and whence 
they could be lifted easily when needed. 

E. M.G., N. Y. 





For Your Reading Glasses—Here is a sug- 
gestion for those who use reading glasses and 
i carry them around in cases: Write your name 





i and address plainly and legibly on a piece of 
g paper and paste it securely on the inside of the 
cover of your case. Recently mine were lost, 
a and a stranger, finding them, saw my name and 
e address and returned them to me at once, thus 
. saving me much embarrassment and incon- 
. venience. J. M., Va. 
iT 
y 
_To Keep a Pillow in Place—To keep a 
pillow comfortably in place at the back of a sick 
person who is sitting up, do not merely put it 
Style behind the patient in the chair, where it will 
. slip or fall at the first movement. Use a com- 
ime, : fortable rocker with a rather narrow back. Let 
opy the pillow cover (which should be a loose one) 
zine sip down over the chair back. Your conval- 
sia escent will be able to change position without 
. rearranzing the pillow. I know, having been 
o: the patient. LPS C. 
Receptacle for Medicine Bottles—I have 
found that a round, tin coffee can makes a good 
Ly, Teceptacle in which to carry bottles of medicine 
when traveling. Bottles may be packed in the 
er can and the cover put on with no danger of 
mend breaking the bottles or of the medicine leaking 





out on other things, F.H., N.Y. 
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reakfast should be 
“double-breasted, too 


— KEEP the child warm inside as well as 
outside, oatmeal is best. But—you can 
never realize the startling difference in oatmeals 
until you have tried H-O (Hornby’s Oats). 


The superiority of H-O is due to an exclusive process 
of Steam-Cooking and Pan-Toasting the oats in the old- 
ashioned way. 

Thorough Steam-Cooking in closed: kettles at 250 
degrees, dextrinizes the starch and makes the oats di- 


gestible. Pan-Toasting over live coal fires at 650 
degrees, produces that delicious H-O flavor. 


H.-O oats are plump, curly and brown—exclusive 
characteristics made possible only by the Steam-Cook- 
ing and Pan-Toasting process. 


Oatmeal made from H-O (Hornby’s Oats) has dis- 


tinctive color, flavor and texture, unlike any other oats. 


For free trial package, write The H-O Cereal 
Company, Inc., Buffalo. N.Y., Department “D.” 





4 
ss 


Seenaied OATS ‘ariavon 





All advertisements guaranteed 





—yes, even though you sew 
“only a little” or have never 
sewed a stitch in your life. 


—no matter where you live, 
or what your circumstances 
or your needs. 


—no matter how often you 
have said to yourself that 
you could never, never 
learn to sew at home. 


Tuink oF iT! In just a few fascinating 
hours you can have a becoming dress or 
a dainty bit of lingerie or some other 
pretty garment! 


Aren’t you glad to know that you can 
do this? For you can! There is no magic 
—no mystery about it. It is simply the 
new, easy method of making your own 
clothes at home as taught by the Woman’s 
Institute—the largest woman’s school in 
the world. 


You start at the very beginning by 
actually making a pretty garment, and 
step by step as you proceed, you learn to 
make, with surprising ease, every gar- 


ment your heart desires. 


The Woman’s Institute 
New Course in 
Dressmakinég and Designing 


brings you this new plan. It has been 
developed, simplified and _ perfected 
from the experience gained in seven 
years of teaching girls and. women— 
170,000 in all. 


Here are the seven distinctive fea- 
tures of this New Course :— 


You Start by Making Actual Gar- 
ments. From the very beginning, the time 
spent on your course is devoted to the making 
of clothes to wear. 


Materials for Several Garments 
Furnished Free. You receive, at no cost 
to you, pretty materials for several garments, 
cut out and ready to use. 


Reference Volumes. In addition to 
the practical lessons on dress construction, you 
receive three handsomely bound Library Vol- 
umes on Textiles, Sewing Materials, Color Har- 
mony, Care of Clothing, Laundering, Renovat- 
ing, Dyeing, Dry Cleaning, etc., a complete 
library of dress information. 


Personal Consultation Service. You 
are entitled to an unlimited personal service on 
individual problems of dress, affording intimate 
advice and help on the planning and making of 
appropriate, becoming clothes. 


Seasonal Fashion Service. Twice 
yearly—each Spring and Fall—you receive an 
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exclusive Fashion Service, containing 100 or 
more designs interpreting the season’s correct 
mode, with complete detailed instructions for 
developing and making each garment shown. 


Monthly Fashion Service. Each 
month you receive a special supplement to the 
Fashion Service, illustrating and describing the 
important new developments in dress. 


Monthly Magazine. Each month you 
will also receive “Inspiration,’’ a magazine de- 
voted to the interests of students of the Institute. 

Even if you have had no experience, 
you can start from the beginning and 
learn to make actual garments in this 
fascinating, easy way that makes sew- 
ing a joy. 

If you have had some experience, 
you can gain, through this New Course, 
the ability to plan, design and make 
the distinctive, becoming clothes that 
mark the well-dressed woman. 


Let us send you—free—a handsome 
booklet telling all about this New 
Course. Just write a letter or postal, 
or mail the convenient coupon to the 
Woman’s Institute, Dept. 8-Q, Scran- 
ton, Penna. 


WOMAN’S INSTITUTE, Dept. 8-Q, Scranton, Penna. 


Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet describing the NEW Course in 
I am most interested in the subject before which I have marked an X:— 


Dressmaking and Designing. 
(CD How to Make My Own Clothes 


I (J How to Make Children’s Clothes 
| (J How to Earn Money as a Dressmaker 
i 


I ITITINI sccinhachlliieninnclsielisheceniipeerpiibinte oscrnescentennindistedet iN Aasadigca Psa eitontatie ictitieginapicapulesiieintguaitnesguilbatbieieibdaminimiatadiedi 
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CZ How to Design Becoming Clothes 
.] How to Make My Own Hats 
(J How to Earn Money as a Milliner 


(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 


Just a few fascinating hours 
and you have something 
pretty to wear! 


Discoveries 


Aprons to Match Your House-Dresses— 
When making your dresses for morning weg, 
buy extra material and make one or mop 
aprons to match each dress. You will fing 
that it looks better than an apron oi ontrasting 
color or material. When the dress requires 
mending, the apron, having had about the same 
amount of washing, will furnish perfectly 
matching material for needed patches, Try 
this, and you ‘will be well pleased with the 
result. L.C. A. Mass 


To Keep Round and Oval Necked Dresses 
in Place—Perhaps some of your readers 
have experienced difficulty in keeping in place 
dresses with bound oval or round necks. The 
following suggestion given me by a saleswoman 
has proved effective: Make a small sachet bag 
to match the dress. For this you will need an 
eighth of a yard of ribbon about one and one. 
half inches wide. Sew the sides and ends 
together, enclosing two thin layers of cotton, 
which may hold a little sachet powder or a few 
drops of perfume. For attaching it to the 
gown, make a strand by buttonholing closely 
over about six threads three-quarters of an 
inch long; fasten one end of this strand to one 
corner of the bag and the other end to the 
inside of the dress at the center front. The 
weight, slight as it is, will keep the gown from 
slipping off the shoulders and spoiling the line, 

Mrs. J. K.M.,N Y. 


A New Hope-Chest—Instead of buying 
things for my hope-chest as I go along, I have 
a savings account in a local bank, which I call 
my hope-chest account. When I see some- 
thing I should like to have in my hope-chest, I 
put the amount of money required to purchase 
itin that account. In that way, when the time 
comes, my money with the interest can be used 
for these articles with their latest improve- 
ments. For one who is cramped for space, or 
who must move from place to place, this idea 
will be particularly helpful. E.G.,0 





Oilcloth Covers for Dressers—A(ter a 
guest had accidently spilled perfume on one of 
my mahogany dressers, and spoiled the top, I 
purchased white table oilcloth and from it cut 
covers to fit all my dressers. It proves very 
satisfactory, for it does not show under the 
covers and saves the tops from spots and 
scratches. R. B.G., 0. 


To Keep a Dish From Slipping—When 
making boiled icing, it is sometimes difficult to 
beat the mixture while pouring the sirup over 
the egg-white, because the dish slips. To pre- 
vent this, partly fill a teakettle with water to 
give it weight. Place a damp cloth over the 
top and set the dish on this. It will not slip. 
Any receptacle with a large base and small top, 
such as the lower part of a double-boiler, or an 
earthen beanpot, will answer the same purpose. 

C.G., Nebr. 





To Put on a Pillow-Case—In putting clean 
pillow cases on your pillows, slip the fresh case 
on over the open end of the pillow, and then 
draw off the soiled one, thus keeping the lint 
from flying. 1. P., S.C. 


When Cooking With Oil—Living in the 
country, I use a four-burner oil range for 
cooking during the summer. I have dis- 
covered a way to keep my food hot while 
waiting for my meg to come in for their meals. 
Simply place a cover from the coal range over 
each burner after the food is sufiiciently 
| cooked, and they will heat rapidly, keeping the 
|food hot without allowing it to burn to the 
cooking dishes. When the food is cooking 00 
top of the range cover, turn off the flame an 
| the food will keep hot for some time. as the 
| range cover retains heat for a long period. 
| Mrs. W. E. B., Conn. 
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pr. WILEY’S 


Question-Box 


westions concerning food, sanitation, and 
jealth will be answered by Dr. Wiley only 
if a stam ped, addressed envelop accom- 
panies your request. No exceptions can 
be made to this rule. Prescriptional 
advice can not be given, nor can samples 
be analyzed. Address Dr. Harvey W. 
Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bu- 
reau of Foods, Sanitation, and Health, 
Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


Approval from High Quarters 


“You were so good as to write the Prime 
Minister of France on the occasion of our deci- 
sion to replace the present white bread by a 
coarser, cheaper, and not less wholesome prod- 
uct. M. Poincaré instructs me to convey to 
you his sincere thanks and to tell you that 
your kind message and congratulations were 
the more appreciated that they came from such 


a well-known authority on questions of pure | 


food and of public health.” 
ila (Signed) 3 Jusserand 


RencH AmbAssaADOR 
The despatch from Paris on which my com- 
munication to the French Premier was based 
was dated August 25th. It stated that M. 
Poincaré had dined with the Cabinet in which 
the new wheat bread was given its official 
tasting. The Minister of Agriculture was 
sustained by the Cabinet in his rule requiring 
the present white bread. to be replaced by a 
coarser, but more wholesome, recipe. In my 
letter I stated: “I have taken the liberty of 
addressing you on this important subject, 
because of my many years of activity in public 
health work in this country, urging our people 
to do away with white flour and its products 
and to go back to the natural food of whole 
ground, unbolted, and undegerminated prod- 
ucts of milled cereals. It is extremely grati- 
fying to see the Cabinet of our honored and 
beloved sister republic giving official approval 
of this wholesome doctrine.” 


Spinach the Best Source of Iron 


Please give me a diet list that wiil overcome 
a tendency toward anemia and will not cause 
any great increase in weight. Kindly suggest 
foods that may be eaten between meals. 
have my meals at a boarding-house and can 
not have choice of a great variety of foods. 
Have raisins any value as an iron-producing 
food? Is a hemoglobin content of 80 per cent 


any cause for alarm? Miss D. A. Y., Arkansas 


Your best food, being overweight and 
anemic, will consist largely in leaf vegetables. 
If you could have spinach every day, it would 
help you overcome the anemia. All leaf vege- 
tables of every description contain iron and 
vitamins. Raisins contain some iron. They 
May, moreover, be eaten at any time, and thus 
In your case can be eaten between meals. If 
you have 80 percent of hemoglobin color, you 
can not be in any serious danger of anemia, 
although it is about 10 percent lower than it 
should be. 


Carrying Wallets to Wall Street 


_ I have a recipe for the preparation of grape 
juice, which calls for the use of one-half 
pound tartaric acid to twelve pounds of grapes. 
The grape juice is to be diluted with three 
times its volume of water for drinking pur- 
Poses. Please tell me if this quantity of tar- 


taric acid is harmful. Mrs. F. L. B., Illinois 


It seems to me worse than useless to add 
tartaric acid to grape juice. Tartaric acid is 
the natural acid of the grape, and there is no 
hecessity of adding more than nature provides. 
ere is a simple recipe for making grape juice: 
F Irst, get the grapes, then express the juice. Or 
Mt you wish the juice to be colored with the 
skins of the grapes, boil the grapes first in 
their own Juice and then express it. Let the 
expressed juice stand until the sediment falls, 
ba and bottle the juice, and after bottling 
Po the bottles in cold water, heat to the 

iling-point, and continue the boiling for 
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No More Shade 





is only as good as its voller... . 

“and-so-in millions of American homes, housewives of . 

intelligence have come to realize that if silent, unnoticed, 

dependable shade service is to be had, their shades MUST 
be mounted on Hartshorn Rollers. 


The automatic spring shade roller was invented by Stewart 
Hartshorn ’way back in the sixties, Ithas since maintained its 
leadership by perfecting its construction and. constantly im- 
proving and guarding its quality so that today it is the only. 
shade roller nationally known by name and the only one so 
high in quality that it is recommended by high class retailers. 


of shade 


“On request, we will send with our compliments, a copy of ‘the 
latest edition of Mrs. Alice Burrell Irvine’s “Shade Craft and ~ 


Harmonious Decoration,” a booklet invaluable in home decoration. 
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FLORENCE 


Oil Stoves and Ranges 


92 


Better Kitchens 
Better: Homes 


A wickless Florence Oil Range brings more 
than good cooking. It brings a wonderful 
beauty. It brings the cheerfulness and im- 
maculateness of white or blue enamel—the 
sparkle of nickel trim. Florence means fewer 
kitchen hours and more time for the outside 
things you love to do. 


A Florence burns with an intense blue 
flame. It burns the gas from kerosene. Each 
Florence burner is large and powerful and 
directs all the heat close up under the cook- 
ing. A turn of the lever regulates the heat. 
A Florence is so economical it quickly pays 


for itself. Send for booklet. 


The Florence Tank Water Heater brings 
the luxury of plenty of hot water—at little 
cost—to any home connected with running 
water. Burns kerosene, the most inexpensive 


fuel. 


Central Oil & Gas Stove Co., 531 School St., Gardner, Mass. 


Makers of Florence Ranges, Florence Ovens, Florence 
Tank Water Heaters and Florence Room Heaters 


Made and Sold in Canada by MClarys; London, Canada 
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More Heat 
Less Care 


Leveler 
Eacu leg of the 


Florence has a simple, 
practical leveling screw. 
By simply turning this 
screw the leg may be 
lengthened or shortened, 
so that no matter how 
uneven the kitchen floor 
the Florence always 
stands firm and perfect- 
ly level. 





Dr. Wiley’s Question- 
Box 


half an hour. A grape juice made as yoy 
recipe calls for is an adulterated article under 
the Foods and Drugs Act. 


Not Such a Trifling Matter 


I am anxious to know your opinion about 
water drinking. I find that if I drink a quantity 
of-water about four or five o’clock in the morn 
ing, I am entirely relieved of Constipation 
Will you please tell me is there any harm jn 
drinking water that has stood by my bed 
through the night? Please pardon my bother. 
ing you with such a trifling matter. 


Mrs. J. R. G., New York 


I do not think that it is a trifling matte 
about which you ask. The importance of pure 
drinking water, free from contamination, js 
greatly underestimated by most people, If 
the water is pure in the first place, and you 
will keep the container covered with paper ora 
fine cloth, it will not be injured by standing 
overnight. Often constipation is greatly 
relieved by drinking water freely in the mom. 
ing. The water should not be too cold; it 
ought not to be below 60° Fahrenheit, and it js 
better to have it near blood temperature. 


The Evil Men do Lives After Them 


Will you give me information, or tell me 
where I can get it, regarding the provision 
which allows manufacturers to add one-tenth 
of one percent of benzoate of soda to canned 
foods? I know it is permitted, but I do not 
know what body passed on it and sanctioned 


its use. L. E. A, M.D., Wis. 


The authority granted to manufacturers to 
use benzoate of soda was based upon a decision 
of a board known as the Referee Board of 
Consulting Scientific Experts, or commonly 
known as the Remsen Board. It is called Food 
Inspection Decision No. 104, issued March 3, 
1909.- The language used is as follows: “It 
haying been determined that benzoate of soda 
mixed with food is not deleterious or poisonous 
and is not injurious to health, no objection 
will be raised under the Foods and Drugs Act 
to the use in food of benzoate of soda, pro- 
vided that each container or package of such 
food is plainly labeled to show the presence 
and amount of benzoate of soda.” The 
creation of this board was in direct violation 
of the provisions of the Foods and Drugs Act. 
President Roosevelt directed the Secretary of 
Agriculture to create this board, thus disre- 
garding the plain provisions of the act, which 
placed in the Bureau of Chemistry the sole 
power of determining for administrative pur- 
poses whether a food is adulterated or mis- 
branded. The Bureau of Chemistry conducted 
a long series of experiments in which it was 
shown that benzoate of soda exercised a highly 
deleterious effect on health and digestion. 
This hamstringing of the Foods and Drugs 
Act still remains unrepealed. Any Secretary 
of Agriculture, with the approval of the Sec- 
retaries of the Treasury and of Commerce, has 
the power of repealing this illegal provision. 


Editors Learn Slowly 


I believe you have very much opposed the 
use of candy and cane sugar, believing it to 
be injurious to the health of both children and 
adults. I think you will be much. interested 
in the enclosed clipping from the Seattle 
Times. Is it true that science has assumed 
a more genial attitude toward the use o 
sugar and candy? = Mr. W. B. E., Seattle, Wash 


The editor only voices the common impres- 
sion among those who are not enlightened 
respecting the fundamental principles of nutt- 
tion. I quite endorse what he says regarding 
the improved quality of candy and other con 
fections; since the enactment of the Pure F 
Law the cleanliness and quality of candy have 
vastly improved. There is no doubt of the 
growing taste for the consumption of sweels. 
But for the health of our country, and & 
pecially our children, this desire should be 
diminished. I urge parents not to lay the 
foundation of future diabetes in their children 
by feeding them candy and sugar. 
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I; WILL be found’that in those homes where the art of din- 
ing well is really understood, quality is more in evidence 
than quantity. A few foods of superlative goodness is the 
rule. Hence the frequent appearance of Libby dishes in such 
homes. A dessert, for instance, of Libby’s California Peaches 
conveys an effect of having the very choicest of the world 
at one’s command—as, in fact, one has in all the fruits, vege- 
tables, meats and condiments packed under the Libby name. 


* Libby, M‘Neill & Libby, 203 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 
Libby, M¢ Neill & Libby of Canada, Ltd. 
Chatham, Ontario, Canada 


Send for the new booklet, 
“Libby’s Luscious Fruits.” 
It contains many interesting Canned Foods Week. 


Suggestions and recipes 
March 374 to 10+ 
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Designs 4266-4303—The 


costume suit with coat blous- 


ing over a narrow belt. 

Designs 4299-4306—The 
youthful box coat is a favorite 
for this season’s costume suit. 


Design 4298—very straight 
is this graceful coat-frock and 
slashed to the hem. 
Designs 4293-4251-4264 
—The costume suit with the 
blouse jacket. 


aU TTE RICK PATTERN‘S 
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The draped gown leads, circular, straight 
and bouffant modes following close— 
short jackets all important—you your- 
self can make the newest models with all 
the perfection they demand 








HIS season with its fascinating wealth 

of styles makes it seem almost neces- 
sary to have three or four costumes in 
each of the dominant modes. And hun- 
dreds of women are rejoicing in the 
knowledge they can make the things they 
want so perfectly that no one would be- 
lieve they were ever made at home. 









Take the newest note of the season— 
the costume suit. Street clothes are all- 
important in the Spring! There are three 
favorite types for its short jacket—the 
box coat, the blouse jacket, or the short 
coat bloused over a narrow belt at the 
low waist-line. Formerly 
making a suit might have 
pea an undertaking to 
some women, but today 
they know they can do it 
easily and successfully 
with the Deltor. With the 
Deltor cutting layout you 



















TO MAKE PLAITS 


SREASE AT © BRING 
| CREASES TO e- 
1 ALONG UPPER 

\ £05 > 


BASTE WITH 
a , UPPER EDGES EVEN 





\cenTER BACH 
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You make the new 
dresses perfectly 


This is one Deltor putting together picture for 
a draped dress. See how clearly these particular 
steps are visualized for you. You work simply, 
securely, following the Deltor, and your dress 
when done is perfect because you have put it to- 
gether the correct pe wae a | way. 
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cut out your coat? and the frock that goes 
with it—which may have a draped, cir- 
cular, straight or accordion plaited skirt 
—with the sureness and style of an expert. 


How the different silhouettes are created 


When you come to putting together your 
costume suit the Deltor shows you ex- 
actly how to create the silhouette your 
model conforms to. You manage a draped 
skirt, or insert a circular movement as 
successfully as you ever basted a seam. 
And the jacket you find as simple to 
make as one of the new straight blouses 
—you set in sleeves and tailor your coat 
triumphantly. 

The professional guidance the Deltor 
gives you makes handling collars, cuffs, 
even an interlining —if you want one— 
the easiest thing imaginable. 












You will be delighted at the 


material you save 


You select the cutting layout that ex- 
actly meets your —for the view 
you have chosen in your size, laid on 
the very width material you are using. 
It saves you from % to 134 yards on 
everything you make. The Deltor 
cutting layouts are made for you by 
men who specialize in cutting. They 
save you material as only an expert 
can. And the lines of your dress are 
right because each piece has been cut 
on the proper way of the goods. 


HE 
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Spring brings four silhouettes and the costume 
suit with three types of jacket—waist-lines 
remain practically unchanged 


Couching in bright wool, and metallic 
thread embroideries enliven the season 


When it comes to finishing your costume 
this Spring the Deltor is all important. 
For this season many dresses have the 
upper part brightly embroidered with 
metallic threads or with couching in vivid 
wool put down with another color or with 
silver or copper thread. The Deltor shows 
you exactly how to make the finish your 
dress calls for. 

Every new Butterick pattern now gives 
you this complete and unique service. 
Not general instructions, but individual 

uidance on every step in making and 
finishing your dress, Stop at the pattern 
department today and look at the new 
Spring styles and the Deltor. 

When you are in Paris stop in at the 
shop where more patterns are sold than 
at any other in the world, 
our Butterick shop, 27 
Avenue de l’Opera. And 
our London shop, on 
Regent Street, is a delight- 
ful place to spend a morn- 
ing. Butterick, New York 
—Paris—London. 




















You achieve a French finish 


Every detail of the finishing of your dress the 
Deltor shows you just as graphically as these 
pictures of how to make one of the new orna- 
ments. None of the new effects: is difficult for 
you because you have the Deltor. And conse- 
quently your dresses look as lovely, as up-to-the- 
minute as imported clothes. 
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BRAND: SELF RAISING 


CAREFULLY PREPARED i 
FROM THE THREE STAFFS°OF LIFE 


WHEAT, CORN & RICE 


TOGETHER WITH PHOSPHATE LEAVENING, 
CORN SUGAR AND SALT x 


®y THE FISHBACK CO. 


INDIANAPOLIS, IND. E KANSAS CITY 
USA. ~ 


VIRGINIA SWEET pancake 


flour is a self-raising package flour 


with which consumers and dealers 
are never dissatisfied. They will tell 
you that is the truth. 

In pancakes, waffles or mufhns, 
it is a wholesome and economical 
food, possibly not equalled at the cost 
by any other. 


**THE FISHBACK CO. 


INDIANAPOLIS KANSAS CITY 


If your grocer does not have Virginia Sweet, send 15 cents 
in coin or stamps and we will send you a package containing 
a pound and a quarter. Please give your grocer’s address. 
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What Makes Color Right? 


(Continued from page 4 


lightest tints isivory white, which explains why 
most blues produce a more agreeable combina- 
tion with the warm, ivory white than with pure 
white. At the extreme of the dark shades of 
orange, we find the rich, brown, mahogany 
effects so popular just now, so it is no accident 
that brown mahogany and a gray or dull blue 
go so well together. 


Blue as a Background 

Usually it is not good practice to render the 
walls in the key color. They may be done in 
some tint of the complement, orange, mixed 
with white, or in a neutral tone—the comple- 
ment grayed. For that reason our blue room 
would be very effective with cream, buff, or 
ivory walls. Buff usually contains more red 
than cream, in addition to being darker, and is 
the complement of green-blue. Or if our walls 
are painted, we may uce a warm gray for our 
basic tone and for variety’s sake soften the 
effect and “break” the color by stippling it, 
either with another tone of gray or with ivory. 
Whether the wall is papered or painted, the 
woodwork may be either in the same color or 
walnut, brown mahogany, or ivory enamel, 
While a tapestry brick of a soft tan would be 
a good color for the fireplace, as related to the 
key color, blue, a rich red brick will give more 
tone or accent. But if all blue rooms were 
worked out only with the complement orange, 
blue in decoration would be very limited. We 
may, if we wish, swing to tones of red in our 
circle or to green to use with blue. The red 
may appear as the purplish red known as 
mulberry, or the green as a rich green-blue. 
The combination of rose, blue, and mulberry 
is even more subtle and elusive than the blue 
and orange. Looking across the circle we see 
it may be relieved with notes of yellow or 
green, depending upon whether the red notes 
or the blue predominate in our scheme. So 
again we see the reason for our pleasure in the 
combination of blue and mulberry with ma- 
hogany, or blue and green with mahogany. 

Blue at the windows, if in solid color, should 
always be balanced by ivory or écru glass 
curtains. Figured cretonne is a happy choice, 
because the color is broken and made more 
interesting through the presence of other hues, 
such as green, blue, mulberry, yellow, or black. 


The Dining-Room Walls 


No color is lovelier with silver than blue, so 
our chosen hue may well. be selected for the 
dining-room. Of course, the warm notes of the 
complement are needed to counteract the cold- 
ness of the blue with the silver. Because of 
the limited use of the dining-room, we are 
more free to use design on the walls than in 
the living-room. For that reason a wall-paper 
with a distinct pattern may be chosen, or we 
may select one of the lovely, scenic wall-papers 
so reminiscent of Colonial days. 

Blue in the bedroom is one of the favorite 
colors, but the daintier tints are, of course, 
most in place, though they may vary through 
all the soft tones of Nattier and Alice blue to 
the clear Madonna blue—this last color should 
be used sparingly. Cream wall, soft, blue- 
silk curtains, a bedspread of the same material, 
and perhaps a hint of yellow in one of the 
chairs, will make a delightful room. Or per- 
haps palerose may be substituted for the 
yellow, if you are so inclined. If papered, 2 
striping or delicate floral design showing yellow, 
rose, or silver supplies the necessary warmth 


| and variety. 


Yellow as the Key Color 
Pure yellow, even more than blue, is useful 


| in decoration principally through its related 


hues. True yellow is a cold color, and our 
so-called “yellow” tones which are so sunshiny 
in their decorative effect are, in reality, tints of 
orange or yellow-orange. It is the addition 
of the red that givesthe warmth. These tones 
are delightful for rooms that do not get much 
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What Makes Color Right? 


The complementary colors of this 

up are green-blues, with red-orange and 
‘ellow-green belonging to the analogous 
harmony group. So if walls are ivory, cream, 
or buff, the decorative scheme will be better 
¢ the rug is predominantly green-blue with 
bits of oral 
ivory-tan wa ) 
lavender or for mulberry upholstering or a 
dark rug in solid blue. Red, orange, and 
yellow blossoms in a blue bowl carry the 
color scheme still farther. 

Red in Decoration 

We may safely say that red is not being used 
in homes today as a dominant room color. 
There was a time, however, when it was exceed- 


sunshine. 


ingly popular, back in the golden oak age also | 


passed away! Many of us recall those days, 
with their ponderous woodwork and heavy 
colors. A red room is never restful. Red will 
always hold its undisputed place, however, in 
theater and public hall decoration, because it 
has the property of bringing the walls appar- 
ently nearer to the eye and giving that inti- 
mate note that the theatre strives for. 
You have undoubtedly observed how effective 
rich red is when used about the proscenium 
arch of the theater, where one wants to feel 


that the stage is near at hand, but when it | 


Bring Spring Inside 


comes to using red for the walls of the home, 
we can, only say, don’t! 
Pink in the Bedroom 

Pink is the pale sister of red, and because red 
is the most exciting color, a very little of its 
palest tint is sufficient to give the impression 
of apink room. We like pink roses with their 
green leaves, but we instinctively know that the 
combination must be softened if used in deco- 
rative schemes. The complement of pink is a 
bright leaf green, which of course greatly 
intensifies the red in the pink. It is natural, 
then, to use as much white or gray as possible 
in the pink room, to offset or balance the 
aggressive color. Notes of blue often supply 
interesting contrast also. 

The Green Room 

Green is naturally everything that red is not, 
being its complement, and should be used only 
in'rooms that are light and sunny. It is a cool, 
restful color, which becomes brighter as yellow 
is added. As a solid wall color, pale tints of 
green may sometimes be used in the bedroom, 
bathroom, or a stronger tint in the sunroom, 
or in a living-room in the manner of the English 
rooms of the Georgian period, employing a 
rather light tint of blue-green, or yellow-green 
which has been grayed. It is also a most use- 
ful hue in broken color wall tones, such as the 
mottled or stippled combinations in painted 
walls, 

A suggestive effect calls for silver-gray 

as the background color, stippled first with 
green with an over-stipple of ivory-gray. The 
soft texture of the stippled wall enables one to 
feel the restful quality of this hue without the 
weight of the solid color. The same soft tex- 
ture is given by the two-toned or blended wall- 
papers, which grow more beautiful in color and 
quality every year. All the woodwork may 
be painted the same color as the walls, and the 
effect will be smarter and more restful than if a 
white or dark color is used. Woodwork is 
more and more being treated as a part of the 
wall decoration, and not merely as a necessary 
part of the building. 
_ There is just as much thought and study 
involved _in learning to use color effectively 
as in building and using tone to create music. 
And there is a technique, too, which comes 
only through the constant association with, 
and use of, color in a decorative way. We 
can’t all be Kreislers or Paderewskis in the 
decorative world, but every one of us can 
develop his taste and sense of what is good in 
color and achieve thereby a real harmony 
In his daily life. It is merely a matter of 
study, and a little experimenting. 
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the House Now! 


RESHEN up your home. Increase its 

attractiveness. Add to its value. Bring 
Spring inside your home now with Acme 
Quality Paints and Varnishes. 

The floors, the walls, the woodwork, the furni- 
ture! What a joy to bring new beauty to all the 
old familiar things—to restore all their original 
attractiveness! No need to wait longer to paint 
and varnish and renew inside the house. 


You can do it now with Acme Quality Paints 
al and Varnishes. There is one for 
; gKee “every surface, inside and outside 
Qe the house. 
al There are thousands of Acme Quality dealers. 
They can give you helpful suggestions tell you 
just what finish is best for each surface you 
want to renew and protect. 

If you do not know the Acme Quality dealer 
in your town, write to us. We will be glad to 

send you his name and our literature. 





ACME WHITE LEAD & COLOR WORKS 
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You can save money 
by subscribing now 


END us 85 cents in money 

order, stamps, or check 
and we will promptly enter 
your name for a full year’s sub- 
scription to the Minerva Knit- 
ting Books — seven beautiful 
volumes illustrated in color 
and black and white. They 
show all the newest and best 
designs in knitted and cro- 
cheted garments and novelties. 


With each illustration there 
are clear and simple directions 


that you can easily follow, 
and full instructions just which 
type of Minerva Yarns you 
should use in making up each 
garment. 


You will find that the use of 
Minerva Yarns will give a new 
joy to hand-knitting and cro- 
cheting. They are uniformly 
soft, even, “lofty,” and pleas- 
ing to the touch and come in 
almost three hundred beautiful 
and becoming colors. 


JAMES LEES & SONS CO. 
220 Tifth Ave., New York City 


ae ee ee cet ne ni ee et cee cy 
JAMES LEES & SONS CO., L-2) 
220 Fifth Ave., New York City. 
Gentlemen: ~Please find enclosed 85 cents in 
money order—check—stamps—for a year’s sub- 
scription to the Minerva Knitting Books. 


Address 
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Fill out this coupon and mail 
it with money order, check, or 
stamps so that we can begin your 
subscription with the new Sports 
Book. 


The Discovery of God 
(Continued from page 26) 


gods, that they may provoke me to q . 
Do they provoke me to anger, saith the Lor 
Do they not provoke themselves, to the cop. 
fusion of their own faces?” 

So persistent was the belief that Ashteroth 
the Queen of Heaven, could do for them what 
Jehovah could not that years later, wher 
because of the Babylonian conquest many of 
the Hebrew people had taken refuge in Egypt 


“| much as in 1914 the Belgians took refuge a 


England and France, the retort could be made 
to Jeremiah that evil had followed on obey} 
his behests. 

“Then all the men which knew that their 
wives burned incense unto other gods, and al] 
the women that stood by . . . even all the 
people which dwelt in the land of Egypt, in 
Pathros, answered Jeremiah, saying: 

“As for the word which thou hast spoken 
unto us in the name of the Lord, we will not 
hearken unto thee. But we will certainly 
perform every word that is gone forth out of 
our mouth, to burn incense unto the Queen of 
Heaven, and to pour out drink-offerings unto 
her, as we have done, we and our fathers, our 
kings and our princes, in the cities of Judah, 
and in the streets of Jerusalem. For then had 
we plenty of victuals, and were well, and saw 
no evil. But since we left off to burn incense 
unto the Queen of Heaven, and to pour out 
drink-offerings unto her, we have wanted all 
things, and have been consumed by the sword 
and by famine.” 

To the lad of Anathoth the consciousness of 
being called to react against this falling away 
from God came early. 

“Now the word of the Lord came unto me, 
saying . . . ‘Before thou camest forth out 
of the womb I sanctified thee. I have ap- 
pointed thee a prophet unto the nations,’ 

“Then said I: ‘Ah, Lord God, I can not 
speak. I am too young.’ 

“But the Lord said unto me: ‘Say not, I am 
too young. For to whomsoever I shall send 
thee thou shalt go, and whatsoever I command 
thee thou shalt speak. Be not afraid of them; 
for I am with thee to deliver thee.’ ” 


The Lord Chooses Jeremiah 

Shrinking from the duties he was ordered 
to assume, Jeremiah was both warned and 
encouraged when the word of the Lord came 
to him again. 

He was to gird up his loins and face any un- 
popularity that might assail him. The attempt 
to placate those whom he was told to rebuke, 
a weakness from which he was not free, would 
only react upon himself by calling forth their 
scorn. Reluctant as he might be, there was no 
escape for him. God having chosen him, he 
must obey. 

He was to point out to the people that evil 
threatened them from the north. Purchasing 
the favor of the Queen of Heaven by the cheap 
and easy material means of drinks and cakes, 
they were ignoring the only sufficient protec- 
tion, which was spiritual. In the north there 
were two sources of danger, one immediate, 
the other further off, but both disturbing. The 
first of the migrations of barbaric peoples 
which was to imperil civilization for the next 
thousand years was already under way. From 
their breeding grounds to the west of the Cas 
pian the Scythians were coming southward. 
leaving ruin in their wake. On the banks of the 
Euphrates the Babylonian Empire was be 
coming a menace to the rest of the civilized 
world. 

“Then said the Lord unto me: ‘Out of the 
north evil shall break forth upon all the i 
habitants of the land. For, lo, I will call all 
the families of the kingdoms of the north, 
saith the Lord; and they shall come, and they 
shall set every one his throne at the entering 
of the gates of Jerusalem . . . And I will 
utter my judgments against them touching 
their wickedness, in that they have forsaken 
me, and burned incense unto other gods, a” 
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The Discovery of God 
worshiped the works of cag own Poa 
erefore, gird up thy loins and arise. 
ba them all that I command thee. 
dismayed at them, lest I dismay thee 
before them. For behold, I have made thee 
this day a defenced city, and an iron pillar, 
and brazen walls, against the whole land, 
‘nst the kings of age aor 5 princes 
inst the priests thereof, and against 
the people of the land. They shall fight 
against thee, but they shall not prevail 
inst thee; for I am with thee, saith the 
Lord, to deliver thee.’ ‘ 

The Scythians having appeared on the 
northern border of Palestine, Jeremiah’s words 
seemed about to be fulfilled. He himself 
expected their fulfillment. It was for this that 
the Lord had sent him. A people who would 
not repent for love began to do so from alarm. 

But suddenly, for no given reason, the 

Scythians veered to the east and passed on 
toward Egypt, doing Judah no injury. The 
danger was over. There was no need of 
repentance after all. Jeremiah was discredited. 
For a time he seems to have dropped out of 
sight. 
Having made a brief reappearance during 
the reformation under Josiah, he again becomes 
silent. Only with the disastrous reigns of the 
last four monarchs of the House of David does 
his continuous ministry begin. 

The four kings followed each other swiftly. 
Assyria, which had made a protectorate of 
Judah, had declined and been defeated by 
Egypt. To Egypt Judah was soon a vassal 
state. Shallum, otherwise called Jehoahaz, 
the son of Josiah, had reigned but three months 
when the Egyptians carried him away. The 
fire of Jeremiah’s inspiration bursts into flame. 

“Weep ye not for the dead, neither bemoan 
him; but weep sore for him that goeth away, 
for he shall return no more nor see his native 
country. For thus saith the Lord touching 
Shallum, the son of Josiah king of Judah, which 
reigned instead of Josiah his father, which went 
forth out of this place. He shall not return 
hither any more; but in the place whither they 
have led him captive, there shall he die, and 
he shall see this land no more.” 


Be not 


Jehoiakim is King 

Shallum is succeeded by his brother Jehoia- 
kim who, in accordance with the spirit of 
priests, prophets, and aristocracy, maintains 
the tradition of fictitious prosperity. Though 
under tribute to Egypt he is spendthrift of 
splendor, going so far, in the building of his 
new palace, as to compel his subjects to work 
without pay. Extravagance and oppression 
being but signs of the national apostacy from 
God, the prophet cries out against the abuse of 
power. 

“Woe unto him that buildeth his house by 
unrighteousness, and his chambers by injustice; 
that useth his neighbor’s service without 
wages, and giveth him not his hire; that saith, 
I will build me a wide house and spacious 
chambers, and cutteth him out windows; and 
it Is celled with cedar, and painted with ver- 
milion. Shalt thou reign because thou strivest 
to excel in cedar? Did not thy father eat 
and drink and do judgment and justice? Then 
It was well with him. . . . But thine eyes 
and thine heart are not but for thy covetous- 
ness, and for the shedding of innocent blood, 
and for oppression, and for violence. There- 
fore thus saith the Lord concerning Jehoiakim 


the son of Josiah, king of Judah. They shall 


not lament for him, saying, Ah, brother! or Ah, 
aster! They shall not lament for him, saying, 
Ah, Lord! or Ah, his glory! He shall be buried 
with the burial of an ass, drawn and cast forth 
beyond the gates of Jerusalem.” 
gue years after the accession of Jehoiakim 
€ power of Egypt is curbed by Nebuchad- 
nezzar, who in the following year becomes king 
of Babylon. After a period as to which there 
's some uncertainty the allegiance of Jehoiakim 
is tranferred to the new lord of the world. 
ith Assyria fallen, Egypt exhausted, and 
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Today, the belief that Garland means 
better cooking is a household convic- 
tion all over America. In tens of 
thousands of families, a Garland Range 
in the kitchen is actually a tradition 
of three and four generations.. This 
positive preference for Garland in 
the home—which is a growth of more 
than 50 years—rests on the unmistak- 
able superiorities of design and opera- 
tion which make Garland also the 
choice of the great majority of our 
leading hotels and institutions. 

If you do not know the name of the nearest Garland 

dealer, or if you have any heating or cooking prob- 


lems, write direct to us because there is a Garland 
heating and cooking device for every purpose. 


The Michigan Stove Company 
Detroit, Michigan 
Makers of the Famous Garland Line of Stoves, 


Ranges, Furnaces and Pipeless Furnaces, 
for Coal, Wood, Gas and Electricity 


ARLAND 


COOKING AND HEATING 


All advertisements guaranteed 
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The Discovery of God 


Babylon supreme, Judah might look forward 
to a time of peace and prosperity, consoling 
her for her loss of independence. 

Precisely then Jeremiah is moved to rebuke 
this shallow confidence. He rebukes jt by 
putting forth the truth for which he has been 
contending all his life, and which he now throws 
into an almost dramatic clarity. Peace and 
prosperity were not to be secured by political 
chances, or diplomatic arrangements, Ap 
such peace would be only that of suspense: 
any such prosperity a prosperity on paper and 
nomore. Welfare that would have the Vitality 
to endure could be reached in one way only, 

“In the beginning of the reign of Jehoiakim 
son of Josiah, king of Judah, came this word 
from the Lord, saying: 

“Thus saith the Lord: Stand in the court 
of the Lord’s house, and speak unto all the 
cities of Judah which come to worship in the 
Lord’s house, all the words that I command 
thee to speak unto them. Keep not back a 
word. It may be they will hearken and tum 
every man from his evil way, that I may repent 
me of the evil which I purpose to do unto them 
because of the evil of their doings. And thoy 
shalt say unto them, Thus saith the Lord. If 
ye will not hearken unto me, to walk in my 
law . .. then will I make this house like 
Shiloh, and will make this city a curse to all 
the nations of the earth.” 

Jeremiah’s offence was great. He had said 
that just as the ancient sanctuary of Shiloh 
had been destroyed because of the wickedness 


The Luxury of ene eee nee the same fate would 


“And it came to pass, when Jeremiah had 

made an end of speaking . . . that the 

Tl e OoTri priests and the prophets and all the people 
laid hold on him, saying: 


“‘Thou shalt surely die. Why hast thou 


ITH Welsbach Heaters your home will hold a new pooees ky be like Sune ad the 


delight. Your sun-porch can be used on bitter, wintry shall be desolate, without inhabitant?” 
days. Those other rooms that seem so hard to heat can be The indignation was so fierce that the whole 


made snug and comfortable all day long. — came together, Jeremiah in their 


Warmth —radiant, healthful, odorless—is yours. Warmth “And when the princes of Judah heard these 


ae : : : ’ : things they came from the King’s house unto 
in its cheeriest, most delightful form at an instant’s notice. the house af the Leod, gud ther sat in GA 


There is no carrying of fuel, no tedious preparation, no smoke, of the Mew Gate of the Leul’s house, 


no ashes—just solid comfort from the instant you light the gas. spake the priests and the prophets unto the 
princes and to all the people, saying, This man 
is worthy of death, for he hath prophesied 


* against the city.” 
Jeremiah Writes his Message 
It was the old and the permanent accusation. 


The man who saw things as they were was a 


GAS HE ATERS traitor. He must be done away with. If they 


dared not kill him, they could imprison him; 
‘‘THE MOST HEAT FOR THE LEAST MONEY” if they dared not imprison him as yet, they 
could at least shut him out of the be < 
ili - - t f the Temple, Jeremiah ha 
For dependability, combined with clean, ever-ready, econom- yr yf ng aco e Temple, Jerer 
ical service, no source of auxiliary warmth excels good gas heat. “And it came to pass in the fourth year of 


i Jehoiakim, the son of Josiah, king of Judah, 
Welsbach Heaters are the achievement of a that the wool came unto Jocumiak tour 


thirty years of study and experience. Hot in- ; Lord, saving: 

tense cones of fire leap up in the glowers the : or? Tabe . a roll of a book, and write 
moment the gas ignites. Instantly a glorious ead a a therein all the words that I have spoken unto 
flood of sun-like warmth pours steadily out to ‘ee, tine from the days of Josiah even unto 
you. There is no waiting for the air to be warmed, this day “It may be that the house of Judah 
no odor, no wasted warmth. The metal reflector will hear all the evil which I purpose to do unto 


i i st turn the handl 
48. lagen gaeecdl ely oda as hse hammers 7 the lighter on the them, that they may turn every man from his 


Ae rr ee ee eee ee Welsbach Heater and evil way, that I may forgive their iniquity and 


Every feature of Welsbach Heaters, their a spark will ignite the their sin.’ 

. A gas without use of - - ; d 
beautiful appearance, the volume and quality of matches or pilot Then Jeremiah called Baruch . . . am 
the warmth they give, their instantaneous, light. This wonder- Baruch wrote from the mouth of Jeremiah all 
odorless, self-lighting service make them the hog ven er ae pad the words of the Lord . . . upon a roll of a 
final word in auxiliary heating comfort. Welsbach Heaters book. And Jeremiah commanded Baruch, 

saying: . 
Six heaters, in a size and finish for every need, constitute the Welsbach “‘T am shut out. I can not go into the 
auxiliary heating service. They are priced, east of the Mississippi, from house of the Lord. Therefore go thou, an 
$8 to $35. Ask your dealer or the Gas Company to show them to you. read in the roll . . . the words of the Lord 


in the ears of the people.” 


WELSBACH COMPANY, Gloucester, New Jersey The result was general excitement. The 


MEMBER AMERICAN GAS ASSOCIATION people having heard the contents of the roll, 
the princes would hear the same. 
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: The Discovery of God 


hast read in the ears of the people, and come.” 

“$9 Baruch the son of Neriah took the roll 
jn his hand and came unto them. And they 
said unto him: : 

“Sit down now, and read it in our ears.’ 

“Sq Baruch read it in their ears. Now it 
came to pass when they had heard all the words 
they turned in fear one to another. And they 
said unto Baruch: 

“We will surely tell the king of all these 
rords.’ ” 

The king, being told, desired that the roll 
should also be read to him. 

“Now the king sat in the Winter House, in 
the ninth month. And there was a fire in the 
brasier burning before him. And it came to 

, when Jehudi had read three or four leaves 
that the king cut it with a penknife, and cast 
it into the fire till all the roll was consumed. 
And they were not afraid, nor rent their 
garments, neither the king nor any of his 
servants, that heard all these words.” 

The lack of fear was part of the unbelief 
which led to the prophet’s final rejection. He 
was never heeded, but if not heeded he was 
hated. All that might have silenced him was 
done. Imprisoned, tortured, degraded, he 
continued to deliver his message. National 
disaster was imminent—but it could be stayed. 
There was a way of staying it, if the nation 
would only adopt it. That way lay not in a 
civil policy, nor in subjection to a military 
power, nor in religious orthodoxy, nor in 
ecclesiastical ritual. Nevertheless, there was 
a way. If followed, it would bring safety, 
happiness, wealth. It would lead to indepen- 
dence of the foreigner, with a prince of their 
own as king. 

“Out of them shall proceed thanksgiving and 
the voice of them that make merry. I will 
multiply them, and they shall not be few. I 
will glorify them, and they shall not be small. 
Their children shall also be as aforetime; their 
congregation shall be established before me; I 
will punish all that oppress them. And their 
prince shall be of themselves, and their ruler 
shall proceed from the midst of them.” 


The Prophecies Go On 


Still having princes of their own, they were 
convinced that the line of David could not be 
dispossessed. Jehoiakim died and was suc- 
ceeded by his son, Coniah, otherwise called 
Jehoiachin. The prophet hails the new mon- 
arch thus: 

“As I live, saith the Lord, though Coniah 
the son of Jehoiakim, king of Judah, were the 
signet upon my right hand yet would I pluck 
thee thence. I will give thee into the hand of 
them that seek thy life, and into the hand of 
them of whom thou art afraid, even into the 
hand of Nebuchadnezzar, king of Babylon 
. . » And I will cast thee out, and thy mother 
that bare thee, into another country where 
ye were not born, and there shall ye die. But 
to the land whereunto their soul longeth 
to return thither, shall they not return 
O earth, earth, earth, hear the word of the 
Lord! Write ye this man childless, a man that 
shall not prosper in his days, for no man of his 
seed shall prosper, sitting upon the throne of 
David, and ruling any more in Judah.” 

Three months after this cry Coniah, and the 
Queen-Mother, with four thousand of the 
highest in the land, were carried prisoners to 
Babylon. It was a foretaste of the great 
Babylonian Captivity, which was still delayed 
eleven years. They were eleven years of res- 
pite, but of respite to no purpose. Coniah 
being succeeeded by Zedekiah, another son of 
Josiah, priests, princes, and people seemed to 
be more than ever hardened against God. 
They had weathered the worst. God’s anger 
was slaked in the four thousand victims he had 
already sent to Babylon. _ No further calamity 
would come on them. They could begin in 
the same old way all over again. 

During the new reign Jeremiah’s offence 
Was in counseling the people to be reconciled 
to the Babylonian power. Resistance would 





A lesson in the new cleanliness 
that Mrs. Turner never forgot 


HEN her little Catherine 

was able to be up and 
about again, the doctor on his 
last call gave Mrs.Turner some 
good advice. “I would suggest, 
Mrs. Turner, that from now on, 
you form the habit of frequent 
and systematic disinfection.” 


Disinfection aids in 
keeping sickness away 


The doctor explained that 
germs of all sorts multiply by 
millions in a garbage can; and 
also in sinks, toilet bowls, cel- 
lars, dark closets, and out-of- 
the-way corners. 

He pointed out that ordinary 
soap-and-water cleaning is in- 
adequate to remove or destroy 
germs. Frequent disinfection by 
an efficient germicide is needed. 
“Lysol” Disinfectant, by killing 
the germs with which it comes 
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Manufactured only by LYSOL, Inc. 
635 Greenwich Street, New York City 


Lehn & Fink, Inc., New York 


Sole Distributors 
Canadian Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Limite! 


10 McCaul St., Toronto 


The genuine ‘Lysol’ Disinfectant is put up in brown 
glass bottles packed in yellow cartons, 3 0z., 7 0%. and 
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in red on every bottle of genuine ‘‘Lysol’’ Disinfectant. 


Disinfectant 


in contact, prevents their further 
increase and dissemination. 

Doctors and boards of health 
everywhere are urging the new 
kind of cleanliness that only 
frequent disinfection can give. 

Invaluable for personal 
hygiene, too 

Not only is “Lysol” Disin- 
fectant a satisfactory and effi- 
cient agent for household disin- 
fection, but it is also used by 
doctors and in hospitals every- 
where in maternity cases. 

It is used, too, by discriminating 
women for personal hygiene.“Lysol” 
Disinfectant is more effective than 
other preparations for similar use. 
In proper solution with water, it 
is non-caustic, and does not irri- 
tate the delicate membranes. 

Directions on the package tell 
how to make and use “Lysol” Disin- 
fectant solution for every purpose 
as a disinfectant and antiseptic. 
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id Altavista Va 


Nature gave generously to the heart of the cedar tree. Her 
deft fingers traced a fairy graining in soft, sunset tints. She 
touched it with a magic permanence, and perfumed it with 
subtle scents. 

LANE has fashioned this “Wood of the Ages” into lasting 
cedar chests. Panels are inseparably dovetailed. Corners are 
interlocked. ‘Tops are dust-proof; bottoms damp-proof. The 
moth-preventing aroma is kept inside for generations. 
Cushioned, a LANE Cedar Chest provides a charming win- 
dow seat or convenient lounge at the foot of a bed. A corner 
in the living-room, a nook in an upstairs hallway and many 
other places between basement and attic suggest the decorative 
warmth and lasting utility of a LANE Cedar -Chest. 

LANE Chests may be bought as low as from $12 to $15 upwards. Made in 


many sizes and designs. For permanence as well as fragrant beauty see that 
the name, LANE, is burned inside the lid of the chest you buy. If your 
dealer cannot supply you, write to us for name of one who can. 


THE LANE COMPANY, Inc. 
Altavista, Virginia 
Formerly The Standard Red Cedar Chest Co., Inc. 
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be useless. Nothing but the needless sheddi 
of blood could come of it. God meet 
Babylonians to rule till Judah had repented, 

Not only was the suggestion scouted, but 
Jeremiah was thrown into a dungeon. Durin 
the rest of the reign of Zedekiah he was hardly 
ever free. Only the king’s superstitious fear 
that he was truly a prophet of the Lord stood 
between him and assassination. 

The end came through slow stages of public 
agony. In the tenth year of his reign Zedekiah 
heedless of the prophet’s warnings, rebelled 
against Babylon. Nebuchadnezzar. marched 
on Jerusalem. After a siege of nearly two 
years a breach was made in the walls, and the 
Chaldeans entered the city. 

“And it came to pass that when Zedekiah 
the king of Judah and all the men of war saw 
them they fled, and went forth out of the 
city by night, by the way of the king’s garden 

. But the army of the Chaldeans pursued 
after them, and overtook Zedekiah in the 
Plains of Jericho. And when they had taken 
him they brought him up to Nebuchadnezzar 
king of Babylon in Riblah, in the land of 
Hamath, and he gave judgment upon him. 
Then the king of Babylon slew the sons of 
Zedekiah in Riblah before his eyes. Also 
the king of Babylon slew all the nobles of 
Judah. Moreover, he put out Zedekiah’s eyes, 
and bound him in fetters, to carry him to 
Babylon. And the Chaldeans burned the 
King’s House, and the houses of the people, 
with fire, and brake down the walls of Jeru- 
salem.” ~ 

Of the people the majority were driven into 
Chaldea. Some were left in the land, Jeremiah 
among them. Of these a number took refuge 
in Egypt, compelling the prophet to go with 
them. There he disappears. Whether he 
died in Egypt or returned to his native land 
is unknown to history. 


Jeremiah’s Gospel 

And yet the events of his agitated life are 
no more than the setting to this prophet’s 
main contribution to religious experience. It 
is not in his warnings to his people that we 
read his value, nor in his protests against 
wickedness. Others protested against wicked- 
ness whose words were not sent down to new 
generations; others predicted the fate that 
would overtake Israel whose very names are 
lost to us. If Jeremiah has survived, if for 
those who understand him he holds a special 
place in the development of thought, it is 
because he discovers in God something never 
emphasized before him. 

It is he who first lays stress on the individual’s 
relationship to God, and God’s relation to the 
individual. He discovered the necessity for 
individual righteousness as the chief factor in 
a nation’s good. To him first it was clear that 
in God’s eyes the unit was not the race or the 
church, but the man. If Judah was to be 
saved, it was to be not through the agency of 
priests or prophets or kings, but by every one 
turning from his evil way. God’s dealings, 
God’s care, God’s love, included churches and 
nations of course, but they blessed the indi- 
vidual first. 

Jeremiah may be called the discoverer of the 
individual’s responsibility. It was not that 
this concept was unknown before, but only 
that it had never before been stressed. It is 
implied in all previous discoveries in God, but 
rather as a chemical agent is implied in a sub- 
stance, before being isolated and released. 
Jeremiah isolated and released the truth that 
it is the individual who is the child of God, not 
the political or ecclesiastical system which 
individuals may combine to form. The man 
is the first, the man is the last, the Alpha and 
the Omega. 

Now the opposite of this had been the 
accepted belief. The individual was dear to 
God because he was a Jew. He was in a state 
of grace because he belonged to what has been 
called the Jewish Church. Hebrew by blood, 
and in the bosom of Hebrew orthodoxy, his 
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The Discovery of God 


‘ritual condition became so safe that his 
conduct was of slight importance. So long as 
he was loyal to his nation and submissive to 

ehovah’s ritual he could burn incense to the 

een of Heaven, or commit his favorite sins, 
and still have nothing on his conscience. Be- 
tween righteousness and welfare, as between 
sin and misery, he saw no connection. _ 

It was the great contribution of Jeremiah to 
the world that he made this connection clear. 
That is, he made it clear as it was clear to his 
own mind; he did not make it clear to the con- 
viction of those to whom he spoke. That a 
spiritual life could control material necessities 
was to them mere foolishness. Not less absurd 
was the theory that a knowledge of God’s 
goodness as a basis to a life trying to sanctify 
itself would protect them against political 
enemies, armed with vast military powers. 

Jeremiah was rejected because he endeavored 
to show that the understanding of God, com- 
bined with obedience to God, was of immediate, 

ractical, every-day benefit to the human race. 
Had he left Jehovah in the clouds, he would 
have been acceptable. His crime was in 
bringing him to man, as man’s first, only, and 
ever-present Essential. The priests, prophets, 
and princes of Judah, all the civil and ecclesi- 
astical authorities, staked their lives and the 
national existence on the declaration that it 
was not so. The individual, they affirmed, 
could get his knowledge of God only through 
them, and to them was his first responsi- 
bility. 

Jeremiah preached the doctrine of direct 
appeal from man to God, of direct response 
from God to man. He is the herald of personal 
spiritual liberty, of personal spiritual respon- 
sibility. A man’s responsibility is in propor- 
tion to his liberty. Because he is free he 
accepts his share of the burden of his people, 
of the burden of the world. Every one must 
turn from his evil way. Turning from an evil 
way he turns to a good way; and turning to a 
good way he finds—in proportion to his power 
to receive, and in the measure that others will 
allow him to receive—the abundance, protec- 
tion, and grace of God. 

The next article in this series will be entitled, 

“Daniel Discovers the God Who Rules’ 


Women and the Ballot 


Box 
(Continued from page 15) 


government, while she now discovers that it is 
a government of financial adventure. That is 
why the only sectional movement that has 
made any appeal at all to her is the Anti-Waste 
movement. From any conversation with a 
woman, one gathers today that her main 
political preoccupation is national economy. 
This is far more the case with her than it is 
with man, because men succumb very easily 
to inflated general ideas, such as empire, dis- 
armament, world peace, etc. The new politi- 
cal woman keeps her nose nearer the ground. 
Suffering in daily life from the high cost of 
living, she is turning her voting power toward 
reducing it in any way that occurs. 

One should, however, not be too hopeful of 
woman’s political action. She is very new at 
this extremely difficult game; if she can not be 


’ Stampeded, she can be deceived; her tendency 


Is to believe in the politician until he is proved 
aliar, which often takes some time. Also, she 
isnot yet accustomed to maintaining her own 
organizations. Politically, she is still rather 
nervous when she stands alone. A remarkable 
case of this was noted last year in England, 
Where until then we had an organization called 
the National Federation of Women Workers, 
a fine fighting body, whose main object was to 
maintain for women good wages and factory 
conditions. It had considerably increased 
in numbers during the war and reached a total 
0 80,000 members. Instead of going on, in- 
stead of spreading its power over all the female 
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to a city) throughout the United States. 
That you may better realize the beauty of 
style andthe merits of this shoe, we urge you 
to let us send you, postpaid, an attractive, 
illustrated booklet, which more fully ex- 
plains just why you will love ‘‘Foot Saver’ 
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To make cretonne wastebasket 


Tue cardboard for this. wastebasket 
cost 5 cents; the cretonne 30 and the 
braid 25. You can easily make one. 


Cut six pieces of cardboard 414x14 
inches, with quarter oval cut out of 
two corners. Cover whole of one side 
of each with LePage’s and place side 
by side, close together, on wrong side 
of cretonne 18x 32 inches, allowing 
2 inches of cretonne top and bottom 
and 5 inches at one end. Smooth 
carefully. 

Fold in and LePage cretonne top 
and bottom, slashing around quarter 
ovals. Join first and last pieces of 
cardboard by LePaging the extra 5 
inches of cretonne over the first sec- 
tion, cutting it off to match figure in 
cretonne. LePage plain material in- 
side for lining, first turning its edge 
under all around and LePaging a 
narrow hem. 

For bottom use heavy cardboard. 
LePage small blocks of wood under 
it to sides of basket for support. 
LePage band of upholstery braid 
around outside for decoration. 


To make a doll’s cradle 
Take a round cardboard oatmeal or salt box. 


wrapper. Cut box in half lengthwise, leaving 


for headboard and footboard. LePage the cov 


of cretonne to fit inside headboard and foot 
with LePage’s and put smoothly in place. 


Take stri 


enough to fit outside and inside. 


body and rim meet. 


RUSSIA CEMENT CO., 


Laboratory and Factory: 61 Essex Ave., Gloucester Mass. 


[E AGE'S 
GLUE 


Watch LePage’s 
advertisements 
for new things 

to make 
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of cretonne wide as cradle is long, 
Coat cradle outside and in- 
side with LePage’s and fit cretonne over it, slashing where 
Cut cretonne for outside of headboard 
and footboard % inch larger all around; LePage in place; 
slash edges and LePage over rim. LePage bias strips of cre- 
tonne inside and outside of rims, first LePaging narrow hem 
in them. LePage bow of ribbon on headboard. 






THE STOPPER 
IS ALSO THE 
SPREADER. 





Youve no idea 
what nice things 


you can make 


Maxine useful, inexpensive 
things with LePage’s is 
easier and quicker than sew- 
ing—a surprise to all who 
try it. 





To cover flower pot with cretonne 


First wrap paper tight around pot. 
Let ends overlap and LePage together. 
Cut around top and bottom of pot, 
leaving cuff around pot but not fasten- 
ed to it. Slit vertically, use as pat- 
tern. 

From pattern cut out cardboard 
leaving 1 inch extra at one end; lap 
over and LePage to other end. Cut 
out cretonne, leaving 1% inch top and 
bottom and 2 inches at end. Coat en- 
tire outside surface of cardboard with 
LePage’s and draw cretonne smooth- 
ly over it. Where cretonne overlaps, 
cut neatly around the design and 
LePage. Fold over the extra % inch 
top and bottom and LePage to inside. 

For lining, cut enamel cloth a little 
smaller than pattern; LePage smooth- 
ly to entire inside surface. To cover 
saucer, spread coat of LePage’s on 
outside surface and glue cretonne all 
around top edge first, drawing it 
smooth and clese over sides and un- 
derneath in pleats. LePage upholstery 
braid around top of pot and saucer. 


Remove paper 
cover and bottom 
er'on. Cut circles 
board. Coat each 


and long 





A FLOWER pot can be 
covered easily in % hour, 
at a cost of 20 cents. 





4 SQUARE yard of cre- 


tonne was enough for the 
bor we used, making the 
cost of the cradle just 100, 
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Women and the Ballot 
Box 


amalgamating with a powerful male 
called the National Union of General 
Workers. 

No doubt it profited the women to have the 
support-:of the big_union, but at the same 
time it meant, if not political suicide, at least 
political marriage, where the female union 
would be the minor partner. That sort of 
thing lends force to a common statement that 
women do not stick together; I do not think 
it is true; what is true is that women are not 
yet new enough to have learned, in the words 
of a famous American, to “hang together,” 
knowing that otherwise “they will hang 
separately.” 

In an analysis such as this it is important to 
add two things: to indicate the political ground 
work on which woman is building, and to dis. 
tinguish between the two branches of the 
English-speaking race, the British and the 
American. As regards the groundwork, it jg 
being laid through the action of societies con. 
cerned exclusively with women. At present 
the activity is remarkable. Fot instance, 
when the National Council of Women (a 
group of British women’s organizations) met 
this year at Sheffield, it dealt not only with 
| women’s wages and status, but with general 

questions, such as the reduction of armaments, 
| the League of Nations, the protection of young 
boys as well as girls, etc. Likewise, we find 
in the program a vast number of lectures on 
trade unionism, the industrial revolution, 
democracy and industry, financial stability, 
etc.; two thousand women’s institutes are 
giving lectures on citizenship. There is in 
England at present a definite state of political 
) excitement among the women, which one per- 
ceives as soon as one leaves London, a city too 
large to be excited by anything less than Mr. 
Charlie Chaplin. 

Politics in America 

An interesting point, also, is the contrast 
between female activity in England and in 
America. Setting aside the questions that 
affect women and children, which occupy great 
place in both countries, it surprises the travel- 
ing Englishman to see how slight is the interest 
f American women in general politics. Dur- 
ing my last tour of five months in America, 
a tour which included an immensely exciting 
Presidential election, I was amazed to find 
that most of the women I encountered had no 
politics. Or such politics as they showed were 
family labels. 

Hardly ever, at an American dinner table, 
did I hear one of those long and ferocious 
political discourses in which English women 
abundantly indulge. I know of no case 
where an American woman parallels a story 
a couple of hundred years old, according 
to which an English duchess kissed a butcher 
to obtain his vote. I did meet a small number 
of Republican, Democratic, and Socialist 
women, but they were the exception, even 
the women’s clubs. 

The great mass of American women seem 
to stand aside from politics, to concentrate 
upon home, or local affairs. This is not 
singular, for England is the only country m 
the world that produces any great number of 
passionate female politicians; you find few 
female politicians in France, Italy, or Ger- 
many. What this is due to is obscure; the 
immense dulness of English middle-class life 
may have something to do with it. : 

In the main, therefore, one may summariz 
the new political woman as less infected by 
egg prejudice than the woman of an older 

ay, as comparatively cool in judgment, and 
more and more determined to ignore mi 
opinion when making up her own. Judging 
from the visible results of male political opinioa 
she is no doubt well advised. 


Mr. George’s next article in this series will 
discuss “Woman and the New Ho 
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Washer, you get something that no other 
washer can give you. You get a guarantee backed 
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You can depend on your Western Electric 
Washer to work right because it was built right. 
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A message to give to your milkman— 


“YT HAVE seen a milk-bottle cap that opens 
with a tab, which will not tear off. 


Thumbs 
in milk 


‘‘We will not run the risk of im- 
pure milk from thumbs, and 
dirty forks or ice-picks, if you put 
that kind of cap on your bottles. 
‘And I could replace the cap as 
many times as I want without 
its being crumpled or torn. 


‘*These are called Perfection Caps. 
The manufacturer tells me that 
they cost practically no more 
than the unsanitary kind. 


**Will you please use Perfection 
Caps on my bottles in the 
future?” 


PERFECTION 


PU 


Without any bother, 
without spending a cent, 
you can have these 
better botile caps. 


Just mail the coupon for a month’s supply of Perfection” Caps so you can 
4now their convenience, bow splendidly they protect your milk, and so 
No salesman will be sent 


that you can show them to your milkman. 
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Perfection Caps. 


to bother you. Your milk won't cost a penny more. Just send the 
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send me a month’s supply of 


The Friend Who Was 
Hurt 
(Continued from page 61) 


we had seen a wounded doe in the w 
We had come upon her in the face of the y; 
so that she had not scented our approach, 
But at sight/of us she had sprung up and faced 
us for an instant, her great, brown eyes glazed 
as if with fever, her body pain-quiverj 
There was a crusted smear on her flank, ang 
she dragged a hind leg that was limp and 
swollen. For@an pan she stood thus, her 
jeyes distended with fear. Phen she dashed 
|away through the yndérbrush, careening op 
| three legs with theshurt one bumping cruelly 
|on logs and stumps. The men called it “sport” 
| because they did not know. 
There came a morning when we heard the 
baying of hounds on the opposite shore a mile 
across the cove. All through the forenoon 
| we listened, standing on the float. Sometimes 
the long-drawn cries of the dogs came from 
| far back in the hills. Sometimes they changed 
| to sharp, staccato barks close down to the 
| water's edge. And always we knew that a 
| tired deer was being relentlessly hunted from 
clearing to clearing, through underbrush, 
through forest vistas, down to the graveled 
| beach, and our hearts burned within us. Sud- 
denly, from the greenery of the woods directly 
across from us, a deer leaped out, paused for 
a breathless instant, then dashed down the 
beach and into the bay. Three dogs came close 
behind, their furious baying changing into 
sharp, triumphant yelps. A moment later 
two.men came crashing out of the underbrush 
and hurried down to the water’s edge. 

Oh, how we hoped that the deer was safe! 
We could see the speck that was his head, as 
he breasted the little waves in an effort to 
reach our side of the cove. And as he came 
nearer, we saw that he was an antlered buck. 
The graceful branches stood up from his head 
like tiny trees. He swam steadily, but low in 
the water as if he were very tired and could 
scarcely endure the effort of escape. 


[It IS the law of the Puget Sound country 
that a deer can not be killed if it reaches 
the sanctuary of the water. Or if it swims to 
the opposite shore, it is safe. But many are the 
violations of the law, for there is a provision 
which permits an Indian to kill a deer at any 
time or any place—even in the bay. And most 
of the brown-faced men who hunted through 
our woods brought with them a Siwash, not to 
guide them, but to cut the throat of a deer if 
it escaped from the woods into the water. 
The men on the opposite shore had found or 
| bargained for a boat. We saw them push oii 
| from the beach, each pulling upon an oar. The 
deer seemed to sense pursuit, for he veered a 
little in his course, as if confused. 
“Come this way—oh, come this way!” | 
called out to him. ‘As if he had heard, the buck 
swung around until he headed straight for the 
float, his antlers rising and falling with the 
motion of his heavy, almost listless swimming. 
Nearer and nearer came the tired deer, and 
nearer came the men. They were abreast 0! 
the panic-stricken animal; they turned the 
boat and headed him away from the shore. 
He churned the water, threw back his head in 
a frenzy of fear, and swung out in the opposite 
direction. One of the men leaned forward with 
an oar and brought it crashing down upon his 
head, ‘ 
We cried out. For there was a sickening 
instant when the gallant head with its graceful 
antlers disappeared from sight. Then he ros, 
splashing dizzily, and swimming very slowly, 
came toward our shore once more. ~ Again the 
men maneuvered their boat so as to cut off his 
escape, and I saw a long hunting knife flash a5 
they reached for his throat. oS 
It was then that I heard Brother speaking ™ 
a voice that was only a hoarse whisper. , 
“Quick! They haven’t an Indian with 
them 9 
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The Friend Who Was 
Hurt 


It was true. The boat was near enough so 
that we could see that both of the men were 
white. For once the law was being broken, and 
the hunters had no right to their quarry. 

In the space of a heart beat we had untied our 
little white boat from the float and leaped into 
it, and Brother and I, each at an oar, were 
fairly skimming across the waves, heading 
towatd the men and the harassed animal. 

As we rowed we shoutgd, fierce, menacing 
shouts out of proportion to our size and age, 
hut it gained for us a little time, for the men 
heard us and paused upon their oars. 

Deliberately we swung our boat between 
them and the deer. His eyes were bulging, and 
there was a deep gash over his nostrils where 
the oar had struck. His strength was almost 

ne; he was barely moving in the water. 

“Get out of the way!” 

The men shouted angrily, and threatened us 
with an oar. But we were not to be intimi- 
dated. Instead, we threatened them. They 


could not kill a deer in the water, we told them | 


tensely. They had no Indian with them, they 
were breaking the law in pursuing the deer out 
into the bay. They tried to row around us, 
but our boat was lighter than theirs, and we 
were more skilful at the oars. Again we placed 
ourselves between them and the deer, who 
with slow and feeble strokes was striking out 
for the beach. 

If they tried to kill our friend, we would give 
a description of them to: the sheriff, we said 
fiercely. We would call the grown-ups to 
witness that they had broken the law—we 
threatened a hundred impossible things, and 
at last the men, convinced of our earnestness, 
backwatered, and rowed away, cursing as far 
as we could hear them. 


HE antlered buck, dazed and staggering, 

dragged himself up on to the beach just by 
the float, and stood still, trembling. It seemed 
as if his slender legs would not support his 
weight, for they wobbled under him, and his 
delicate nostrils were wide and quivering. 

When we came up to him, he was not 
startled, and let us put our arms around his 
neck and stroke his wet, shining flanks. He 
was too tired to be afraid. His antlers had 
prongs to the number of five, and his brown 
fur was sleek and heavy. In his great, brown 
eyes was that hunted, wondering look that 
sometimes makes men pause, even with gun 
upraised. He seemed to question us mutely, | 
to ask why humans desired his life, to ask us 
if he could trust our friendly intentions. 

We brought fresh water to him in a bucket 
and bathed the cruel gash above his nostrils. 
He drank eagerly, gratefully, pushing his nose 
far down into the cool water, his flanks heaving 
spasmodically, 

For almost an hour we stayed with him upon 
the beach. Little by little his legs grew steady, 
and he ceased his convulsive trembling. Once 
he nibbled at a leaf of fresh lettuce that Brother 
brought him from the garden. Somehow his 
eyes lost their hunted look, and they were very 
big and gentle and trusting. 

We thought if we could get him up the beach 
until we reached a place where the woods came 
down to the shore, he would be safe. Few 
hunters came there, and we felt that once 
rested from his fatiguing run and swim, he 
could care for himself. 

So with gentle pats and words, we urged him 
along the beach, and the little stones crunched 
under his slow, yet dainty tread. He did not 
Want to go—we never thought of that after- 
ward without a heartache. For he would 
pause, alert and trembling, his head raised, his 


‘nostrils sniffing at the breeze. Then he would 


go forward again, in obedience to our light 
touch upon his flanks. 

When at last we reached the place where the 
woods sloped gently down to meet the shore- 
ine, where Oregon grape bushes and tall ferns 
made a screen for the deeper greenery within, 
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520 


must be closed— 
stlently and surely 


HEY are many—the doors that must be closed. Perhaps 

they lead to the lavatory off the hall, the cellar stairs, 
the refrigerator room or the back stairs. They are the storm 
door in winter and the screen door in summer. To have them 
standing open often leads to annoyance, perhaps to real 
danger. A threshold is no barrier to tiny feet, nor will it 
stop drafts and dust and noise. 

For all these doors, Sargent Door Closer 520 is ideal. It 
is small in size—exactly suited for use on doors within the 
home. It is reasonable in price. It works with all the cer- 
tainty and silence of the larger Sargent Door Closers you 
are used to seeing in public buildings, schools and offices. 
It is easy to apply. A plan enclosed in every box explains 
its use on the outside or the inside of any door. For con- 
venience and the safety it will bring to your home, use these 
Closers on many doors. 


See “520” at hardware dealers everywhere. 


SARGENT & COMPANY, Hardware Manufacturers 
41 Water Street New Haven, Conn. 





All advertisements guaranteed 
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Make 1923 Your Golden Year 


Earn Money the Rainbow Club Way 
The easiest, quickest, happiest 
way to increase your income 
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It is time now to plan for the months ahead. Spring is 
coming—then Summer. Have you all the money you need for 
the Spring suit and hat; for a smart new frock and all the little 
additional things that are needed to make the outfit complete? 


Did you have enough money for vacation last year? - How glad 
you would be, when the time comes, to be able to count out the 
necessary sum, from the money you had earned by your own 
effort. 


Our plan is so adaptable. It will not take you too long from 
business, school or household duties. It will just give you the 
opportunity to turn into cash something that is going to waste 
every day—without disturbing the hours devoted to your 
regular work. 


Make Your Dreams Come True 


Let the Rainbow Club help you to earn the money to attain 
your ambition, to indulge your pet hobby, or to meet your 
necessary expenses. You may start at once without previous 
training or experience. You will find in the Club a real friend, 
a sincere friend to whom you may write fully about your 
problems and your needs. 


It costs you nothing to join. Membership is free to all girls 
and women. Wouldn’t you like to know more about us? 


Just fill in the coupon and mail it to me if you are pressed 
for time, or write me a letter telling me about your needs. | 


am eager to help you. 
bali Udlasf, 


Secretary 
The Rainbow Club. 


Helen Willard, Secretary, the Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 
119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y. 


Please tell me, without obligation on my part, all about the Rainbow Club method of increasing 


my income in my spare ume 
Name ° 
Street 


City rate ant _ aba : State 
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The Friend Who Was 
Hurt 


we sent our friend up into the maze of young 
maples and whispering alders and stood hand 
in hand listening to the faint swish of the 
underbrush as he passed through. 

Then we started back to the cabin. We had 
gone but a hundred yards when we heard that 
most dreaded of all sounds—a shot. 

For an instant we stood motionless, frozen 
with a premonition of evil. Then we raced 
back along the beach, our breath coming in 
sharp catches. Into the woods we plunged at 
the spot where we had left our friend—through 
the underbrush we dashed—past a little water. 
fall that dripped over cool, fresh-smelling moss 
—we stopped to listen, and heard a man’s 
voice speaking: 

“Some shot! And look what antlers!” 

With heads down and bodies bent forward 
we crashed through a thicket of young fir 
trees, whose interlaced branches whipped our 
faces as we plunged past them. We thrust aside 
the tall network of ferns and emerged on the 
edge of a small clearing. Two amazed hunters 
were looking at us—one held a gun half raised, 
But we had no eyes for them—only for a slim, 
brown body that lay terribly still, with a 
scarlet wound from which the blood was 
trickling slowly, regretfully. 

“That’s—our—friend!” I heard myself 
saying jerkily, and the men stared at us 
curiously. 

Brother was speaking in a stifled tone as if 
tears were close behind his words. “We tried 
hard to save him—he was so tired—and he was 
an awfully nice deer—” 

The men were looking at us with perplexity 
in their gaze. There was pity, too. One shot 
had done for him, they said. He had come 
through the fir thicket, had paused, looking 
at them, and one of them had fired. 

We told them then, as well as we could, of 
the gallant struggle the deer had made for 
freedom, of how we had tried to help him, how 
he had trusted us to show him a place in the 
woods where he would be safe. 

The older man smiled a little. It was too 
bad, he said, but he would bring us some of 
the venison. 

Venison! The flesh of our friend! 

We shook our heads, and I put my cheek 
down against the soft, velvety throat of the 
dead deer. 

“T’m sorry, I’m sorry,” I told him over and 
over, and hot tears came that ran from my 
face down on his. 


THE younger man lifted me to my feet and 
dried my eyes. 

“Tt wasn’t your fault. You did the best you 
could for him,” he said, and there was a catch 
in his voice as if he, too, were sorry that our 
friend was dead. - 

“He will never know that.” I answered, 
turning my face away from him, for I was 
ashamed of tears. 

The younger man looked rather sheepishly at 
the older one, then he spoke to me in a low tone. 

“Don’t you think it might make a difference 
—that he would know somehow—if I told you 
that I won’t hunt any more of his kindred, if I 






promised you that I’ll never shoot another — 


deer?” 
“Perhaps,” I said, and thanked him 
Brother and I went slowly back to the beach. 
Our hearts were very heavy, and we sat on the 
float for a long time without speaking. : 
On the next day we went up the Hill Trail 
past the clearing where Kee-Wah-Nee-Tah 


lived. I would have hurried by, for the mem- , 


ory of the arrow sticking in the bark above his 
mouth—that, and what it had meant—was too 
strong for me. 

But I heard Brother’s voice calling me, and 
I halted. 


“Took!” he cried in amazement. “ Kee-Wah- 


Nee-Tahis smiling!” 


And it was true. Our old man of the forest ; 
was indeed smiling. For the wind had blowna 
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The Friend Who Was 
Hurt 


sheaf of wet leaves up against the grim gash 
that was his mouth, forming them in a crescent. 
Even his eyes seemed strangely soft. 

“Jt means something—oh, it must mean 

in sd 

7 pate in a breath and looked at each 
other with a great hope stirring in our hearts. 
If it meant. what we wanted it to— 

We found the Siwash Chief on the beach, 
just as we had found him that other day. 
Breathlessly we told him of the sad fate of our 
friend, of our sorrow, of the younger hunter’s 
promise—of Kee-Wah-Nee-Tah’s smile. What 
was the meaning of the smile, we asked him 

ingly. 
Pthe old chief lifted his face that was the 
color of old leather, and he was smiling, too. 
His bright, black eyes were very gentle as he 
looked at us. ; 7 

“Tt means that your friend forgives you,” 
he said slowly, and again I wept—but this time 
for happiness. 


Tus was the memory that came to me | 
fi 


rom childhood days and from the far- 
away country of Puget Sound. It was good to 
know that the lady deer and her baby could 
swim the little lake in safety. I wished some- 
how that the kindly young man who gave his 
promise to a child years ago could have seen 
the picture of them as we sawit. It would have 
well repaid him for his impulsive kindness. 

I looked over toward the woods on the 
opposite shore of the lake, where the mother 
and her baby had disappeared. 

“Lady deer,” I said in my heart, “‘may you 
never have a friend who will hurt you!” 


Shall We Turn The Clock 
Back P 


(Continued from page 32) 


were often impassable and which were not 
furnished with bridges. I could not get to 
any schoolhouse in less than a mile and a 
half walk, and thus learned at least this lesson, 
that if you got an education you had to work 
for it, and sometimes through very great diffi- 
culties of flood and ice. 

There was practically nothing in my neigh- 
borhood resembling a high school until 1862. 
At that date, a teacher of German descent but 
speaking idiomatic English, a Mr. Weimar, 
came into the village and organized a subscrip- 
tion school in which high-school studies were 
taught. It was my privilege to be one of the 
boys who went to his school, where I learned 
higher Algebra, which was then supposed to be 
the acme of education. 

The incident which led me to leave the school 
was characteristic of the times. The feelings 
engendered by the war between the states, then 
known as the Rebellion, ran very high. I lived 
within four miles of the Kentucky shore. The 
Ohio River was the Rubicon. All communi- 
cation between the neighbors on either side was 
suspended. The people across the river in 
Kentucky were practically all Confederates or 
Confederate sympathizers. The people on the 
Indiana side were distinctly Unionists and 
Union sympathizers. In those days the town- 
ship elections were held in the spring. The 
Democratic and Republican parties had been 
merged into one element called the Union 
Party, and what was left of the sympathizing 

emocrats was called “Breckinridge Demo- 
crats.” There were only three or four of them 
m the township. At the spring election of 


1863, Mr. Weimar, having come from Ken- 
tucky, voted the Breckinridge ticket. On the 
day after the election, as soon as I learned of 
this fact, I left the school with my books, 
returned to my home, and at noon I told my 
father that I had quit Weimar’s school. ; 

I did not want to stop my education and 
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Tius Perfected Mattress 


Ends Old Evils 


ATTRESSES have always stretched and spread. 
They became thin, matted and hard. No way was 
known to prevent it. 
Now the way has been found. It is vitally important to 
the most healthful sleep. 


This mattress cannot stretch or spread. Old-type mat- 
tresses always did so because the casing was made oversize 
and the tufting twines which took up the excess material 
naturally stretched and broke in use, as string will do. 
Then the casing spread out to its real size, several cubic 
feet larger, and the filling, of course, spread too, 


In the “Never-Stretch” mattress the casing is made the 
actual size the finished mattress is to be and the tufting 
forms are sewed and shaped all around into the material 
of the casing itself. ‘There is no excess material to spread. 
And the strain of use is taken by the seams between all 
the tufts instead of by breakable strings. 


Sleep on a “Never-Stretch” mattress is a constant tonic. 
Its unchanging, deep softness brings more relaxation. 


Let every bed have this perfected, new-type mattress. 
Economy urges it. Comfort and health require it. Ask 


your dealer. 


Slumber-Craft Associates 


Way Sagless Spring Co., Minneapolis 
Peoria Lounge & Mattress Co., Peoria 


Cincinnati 
Indianapolis 


Adam Wuest 
J. C., Hirschman Co. . 


U. 8. Bedding Co. Memphis (. O, Hasselbarth.. . Albany 
L. G. Doup Co, Omaha Royall & Borden Manufac- 
Kindel Bedding Co. . Denver turing Co. eats Goldsboro 


Greater New York Bedding 

ee eae New York City 
Hess Manufactur’g Co., Philadelphia 
Coyne Furniture Co. Honolulu 


Salt Lake Mattress & Manu- 
facturing Co, Salt Lake City 


L. W. Stockwell Co. . Los Angeles 
Crescent Feather Co., San Francisco 


Makers of ““Never-Stretch” Mattresses 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





The shape-retaining “Never-Stretch” 
tuft. Sewed down all around. 


PRA 


Plain bag casing of old-type mattress. 


Vnaaamalintiedwaaaa’ 


Tufting twine sewed through, pulled 
old-type mattress into shape. Shape 
lost as strings broke. 






“Never-Stretch” casing made with 
tuft forms sewed into the material 
itself. Shape independent of strings 
—changeless. 


(/SLUMBER-CRAFT PRODUCTS« | 





mattress 


PAT US. GREAT BRITAIN 
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Never Stretch 


This trade-mark will be found on every 
““Never-Stretch” mattress. Look for it, 
it identifies the genuine. Only selected 
manufacturers, those using the finest 
materials under the most sanitary 
conditions, have the privilege of mak- 
ing this new-day mattress. Made 
only of the best materials—cotton 
felt, kapok or curled hair. 


All advertisements guaranteed 117 
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BORAX SOAP CHIPS 


Will Wash Anything and 
Everything Without Injury! 

20 Mule Team Borax, the greatest 
and safest natural cleansing agent 
known, combined with fine soap in 20 
Mule Team Borax Soap Chips do 
everything necessary on wash day. 
Owing to the large amount of 20 
Mule Team Borax in the Chips, they 
do everything —soften the water, set 
delicate colors, prevent any fabric 
from shrinking. Your washing will 
be done more quickly and more eco- 
nomically when 20 Mule Team Borax 
Soap Chips are used. 


ry them this week. At your grocer’s. 


20 MULE TEAM BORAX 


WASHING MACHINE SOAP 


Means Cleaner Clothes, 
Lasting Colors and 
Unshrunk Woolens 


Washing machines need more than 
just soap. They need a soap plus a 
solvent to get a perfect result —20 
Mule Team Borax, the unusually mild 
and efficient solvent is contained in 
large quantities in 20 Mule Team 
Borax Washing Machine Soap. It 
positively protects your fabrics, your 
colors and your machine. Its action 
is mild but sure and it makes your 
washing hygienically clean. 


20 Mule Team Borax Washing Machine 
Soap is ready to use in your washing 
machine. Get it from your grocer. 


ree 
of the 


20 MULE TEAM BORAX 
DISH WASHING POWDER 


Washes the Dishes and is 
Good for the Hands 


Your hands won’t be roughened or 
reddened and your dishes and glass- 
ware and silverware will come out 
clean and sparkling when 20 Mule 
Team Borax Dish Washing Powder is 
used. (It contains a large percentage 
of 20 Mule Team Borax). It does the 
dishes quicker and more economically 
and will not hurt the skin. 


Your grocer has it —ask him. 


MULE TEAM 


BORAX 


PRODUCTS 
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| Socrates and Aristotle. 


said, “I am going to Hanover College.” Jf 
was four miles distant from my home situated 
on the banks of the Ohio River. He assented 
to my determination, but made no effort to 
second my purpose. I walked up to the villa e 
As the spires of the church and college can 
into view, I hesitated about further progress 
I was a crudely-dressed farmer’s boy in home. 
spun clothing, with rough shoes and no collar 
or necktie, and I felt that I was going into a 
company of well-dressed, well-fed, and well. 
educated people. 

I sat down under a budding maple tree on 
the oth of April and had a debate with myself 
whether I should turn back or face this new 
environment which seemed so terrible to me 
I sat as the judge between the two opposing 
factions: the one, somewhat cowardly, a return 
to the farm; the other, a bold plunge into ‘the 
future and an education. The reasoning | 
heard was like this: “If you now return to the 
farm, your education is over. You may make 
a good plowboy, but will have no training 
otherwise.” On the other hand I heard, “f 
you go ahead, you may have some embarrass. 
ment in meeting well-dressed boys and 
Well-trained professors, but you will have an 
opportunity’ for an education.” 


I Began My College Work 


Finally, the educational point of view won, 
I went to the village and called upon the 
President of the college, who told me I could 
not enter the college, but would have to go into 
the preparatory school. I engaged a room 
where I could live, and secured a list of the 
books I should need, and returned home before 
nightfall. The next day we loaded up the 
farm wagon with some furniture, an old cook- 
ing stove, a bed, and a chair or two, with the 
necessary household and kitchen implements, 
Some bread, a pound of butter, potatoes, corn- 
meal, and a gallon of sorghum sirup supplied 
the commissary. My father drove me to the 
village, I took possession of my room and 
entered upon what proved to be a five-year 
course of study. 

During the whole time I did my own cooking, 
returned home every Saturday morning early 
and worked on the farm for the wages which 
paid for my room rent, which was soc a week. 
I wore my home-made clothing without the 
least embarrassment or discrimination against 
me. I was doing something to gain my college 
training, and felt certain that every hour I 
studied was far more fruitful by reason of this 
environment than it otherwise could possibly 
have been. 

I read today of students in our great Uni- 
versities who are working at least a part of 
their way through college. I read of the vast 
sums of money paid to these students in 
Princeton, Yale, and Harvard. I had no such 
opportunity to work except on the farm, but 
the principle of working was just the same. I 
am glad to know that in these universities 
the boys who work their way through college 
are not discriminated against in any way. 
They can take all the honors, if they deserve 
them, receive the respect and regard of their 
fellow students, and in my opinion benefit more 
from their education than if their fathers were 
wealthy and could pay all their bills. 

It is not wise to make education too easy. I 
believe the huge endowments of our institutions 
for higher culture are going to work serious 
damage to the training which they give. If 
we compare our own philosophy and culture to 
that of the times of Socrates and Aristotle, we 
do not have much to boast of over those 
ancient days. The University of Athens was 
a shady spot in front of one of the pillars of the 
Acropolis, and the students of the professor 
sat around upon the marble slabs to hear his 
instructions. Now we have groups of expel 
sive buildings, laboratories costing millions of 
dollars, lecture-halls and apparatus for illustra 
tion that go beyond the dreams almost 
possibility. But we have no greater men 


Luxury is the great enemy of the progress of 
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‘vilization and of the continuation of national 
ager this Republic is to fall, it will not be 
because of poverty or struggle on the part of its 
citizens. If education is to fail, it will not be 
because of the lack of brains among pupils and 

ers. " 
ol in education will prove as effemi- 
nizing as it will in the homes of the rich. A 
becoming poverty is a prophylactic against 
all the diseases which undermine the consti- 
tution of education. It is the struggling 
institution that will do the greatest work and 
not the most richly endowed. 

Health in education depends largely upon 
the same principles as health in the human 
body. It can come only from extreme sim- 
plicity and constant endeavor. I am not 
decrying the gifts of the wealthy for the 
endowment of education; I only desire to call 
attention to the extreme dangers of over- 
capitalization of educational facilities. At the 
present time our great universities are no 
longer institutions of learning, but vast cara- 
vansaries of multitudinous students. The 
pupil gets no personal attention. He is a mere 
number and atom in the vast aggregate of 
molecules, and naturally he suffers from the 
want of the personal touch with his professor 
or preceptor. é 

According to my view, the great educational 
work this country is doing is in the smaller 
institutions of learning where the professor 
knows his pupil and the’pupil can go to him as 
a father in all his difficulties. 

I read lately in the newspaper that there 
were 22,000 pupils in the Sorbonne. This is 
almost equaled in some of our own institutions, 
notably that of California, where as many as 
12,000 or 13,000 human beings are assembled 
for instruction. Universities are striving to 
outnumber other universities in their atten- 
dance, just as cities are striving to increase 
theirnumbers. The spirit engendered is to get 
something for nothing; to give a student an 
education without any other effort on his part 
than to learn his lessons; without any effort on 
his part to do something helpful and useful 
while he is learning. This is a practice which 
will injure both the health of the body and of 
the mind. 


Great Teachers I Have Known 


It was my good fortune at Hanover College 
to come into contact with great teachers. At 
that time, and even now, their pay was meager. 
One of them, Prof. Garrett, teacher of Greek, 
entered college in 1852. After his graduation 
in 1856 he became tutor in Greek. As tutor, 
professor, and finally as Emeritus professor, he 
spent his whole life of eighty-three years at the 
college. His salary never amounted to more 
than $1200 a year. 

_Dr. I. W. Scott, Professor of Chemistry and 
Natural Philosophy retired from his profes- 
sional duties only when his son-in-law, 
Benjamin Harrison, was elected to the Senate 
and secured a clerkship for his father-in-law in 
the Pension Bureau. When I came to Wash- 
ington in 1883, Dr. Scott came to my office in 
the Bureau of Chemistry. He said, “I am 
recelving a salary ($1400) higher than I ever 
had as a professor, but I wish I were back at 
Hanover at $1000. There I felt I was doing 
some service to God and man.” 

I do not quote these instances to convey 
the impression that a professor should be 
paid only $1000 a year, but to show that 
self-sacrifice on the part of a teacher is a funda- 
mental of character. The teacher of character 
will make a student of character. The real 
citizen does not spend his time bewailing his 
poverty and conspiring to distribute wealth 
according to population. He is not a friend of 
selfish communism nor a promoter of anarchy. 
He realizes his opportunity to direct young 
anlty into the straight and narrow path 

at leads to high patriotism, urgent endeavor, 
and persistence in the right. 








Id English 


The beauty 
treatment 


for floors 


Quickly, as you finish your floors 
with Old English Wax, a rich, vel- 
vety lustre appears; not a tempo- 
rary polish, but a finish that stays— 
a hard, beautiful surface that does 
not scratch or show heel-marks. 


Each year your floors will grow 
more mellow and beautiful. 


A new, easy way 


Of course, a soft cloth will always 
be a good way to apply wax and 
polish the floor. But with the Old 
English Waxer-Polisher, the work of 
waxing floors on hands and knees is 
made unnecessary. 

It waxes—and then polishes the 
floor. Easy as running a carpet- 
sweeper. The only device of its kind. 


Old English costs less 


Because it goes farther and lasts longer 
the actual cost of using Old English Wax 
is about one-third that of most other finishes. 

Paint, hardware, drug, house-furnishing or 
department stores sell Old English products. 















Send for yourcopy 
of this FREE book 


Learn the secrets of beautiful 
floors, woodwork and furniture 


How to care for waxed floors 

How to care for varnished or 
shellaced floors 

How to prevent worn spots 

How to finish new floors 

How to “do over” old ones 

The proper way to clean and 
polish floors 

A new invention that saves 
time and work 

A_ special finish for linoleum 
floors 

How to preserve the beauty of 
your furniture 

The care and finish for interior 
woodwork 

How to remove old varnish or 
shellac 

How to fill floor cracks 

How to prepare floors for 
dancing 

How to polish automobiles 

Estimates and general advice 
based on over 25 years of ex- 
perience—all will be found in 
this free book, a copy of 

which we are holding for you. 










































































THE A. S. BOYLE COMPANY, 1344 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Canadian Factory: Toronto 





Manufacturers of was finishes exclusively for over 25 years 


















Tue A. S. Bovte Company, 
1344 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 
Indicate with KR whether you only want free 

book or wish to order a Waxer-Polisher 
© Send me your free book, “ Beautiful Floors, Wood- 
work, and Furniture—Their Finish and Care.” 
O Send me, all charges paid, an Old English Waxer- 
Polisher with a can of Wax Free at the special time- 
limited price, $3.50 (Denver and West, $4.00; Canada, 
$4.50; Winnipeg and West, $5.00), which I enclose. 


Free to you! 
You will receive a can of Old English 


q 

i 
Wax free if you buy an Old English a 
Waxer-Polisher now. This new la- 4 
bor-saving device does two things—it j 
f] 

1 

1 

I 

I 








waxes, then polishes the floor. It’s a 
great improvement because with it you 
can polish just as well as with a weighted 
brush and wax the floor besides. Lasts 
a life-time. If your dealer can’t supply 
you, just mail the coupon NOW. 
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Euphorbia 
(Continued from page 44) 


Could discover the slightest trace of reason 
Why he should not thrive as other babies, 






Before they left, they tiptoed to Marge’s bedside, 
Her gaunt figure was outlined by the cover: 
Her china-white face was pain-lined and dis. 
torted; 
Her big, black eyes darkened the lids like 
shadows. 
In deference to the nine that were lost 
The thoughtful nurse had laid the living bundle 
In Marge’s arms to strengthen her assurance. 
She was too weak to do anything more for them 
Than to reach a hand and force a weary smile, 
| The nurse slipped down the enfolding blankets 
To show a little, wrinkled, red, swollen face, 


















| On the way home they were very silent. 
| They stopped at Marge’s anxiously waiting 






® house, 
For evening wear Where the gold bird clamorously welcomed 
them 





this is a becoming and popu- 
lar style. For detailed in- 
structions see our booklet on 
hair-dressing 


With gusty trills and gushes of exultant song, 

Then chirped lonesome inquiries for Marge. 

They cared for the sleek cow and the chickens, 

And then went home to attend to their own 
work. 

That night, when they lay on their wakeful 


More than the ends need brushing | yc! am getting mighty anviow 


To know exactly in what state Marge Travers 














LOT of people, if they nature provides for your hair. Is going to come out of this mentally. 
: : : Fuca é Mes Is she going to think she got that baby 
brush the tangles out of Made in sev eral styles to suit by all af as eranied hs cleat iow kt, 
the ends of their hair, think the varying thicknesses of hair. Or is she going to have the common sense 
ees ee he dae ne : , To see that she got it in such good shape 
% ork of brushing is finished. But With this brush, the good habit Merely by taking decent care of herself?” 
it isn’t. of regular brushing helps to make / ; 2 sa 
“She is a sensible woman,” said Hemy. 






the hair grow and brings out the “T think she will feel it’s a combination. 


lustre—proof of its healthiness. One thing I know: I wish to heaven we had 
A nice, fine boy like that of our own.” 





Vigorous brushing daily, of at 
least one hundred strokes, with 







a good !.air brush is needed to You can buy the Pro-phy-lac- “ ‘Nice!’ ” sneered Lucy antagonistically. 
: ate . . “He looked exactly like a skinned rabbit.” 
keep the hair healthy tic Pen-e-tra-tor Hair “All right,” said Heary, “you just walt 
























and glossy. Brush in several styles months 
. ce. she r, 7} sav a } I > = 
Che Pia hewlacstin a and finishes at stores | And see what you will say about him then 
Pen-e-tra-tor Riaie Brush f where hair brushes are Two full weeks Marge remained at the 
; usually sold. It is hospital. 
is made for thorough ; ee : All that time she lay perfectly passive, 
brushing You can feel always sold in the yellow | Doing whatever she was told by her nurse. 
pies 8: : Pare box The sensations of being bathed, brushed, 
the stiff, springy bristles ; massaged, 
on your scalp. They Write for our interest- we see ONES, MEIN CURSES od 
2 : : : That she was so strongly tempted she begge 
penetrate the hair and ing new booklet on dress- To prolong her stay for another week; 
But her room was needed, so she had to go. 





stir into use the food that ing the hair. 







During those days of thrilling experience 





FLORENCE MANUFACTURING CO., Florence, Mass. In being the mother of a family, 
Makers of the famous Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush Marge’s brain was unduly stimulated. 
Sold hy all dealers in the United States and Canada Each time her son, a warm, mouthing miracle, 






Lay tugging at her unaccustomed breasts, 
She endured the sharp pain without flinching; 


& But her eager eyes searched him minutely 
For any first faint sign, any indication 
= me Of pain that might be unendurable. 
She importuned each nurse who entered her 
room 
For the most accurate information 


Concerning colic, care of colds and teething, 
And all the other ills of babyhood. 

She agonized over bumps in learning to walk 
And grew tremulous over mumps and measles 













REG.U.S.PAT. OFF. 










She dreamed of the Los Angeles high school 
And began considering colleges. f 

All too soon she faced the dreaded question, | 
“Why do you never talk about my father? 
She had a picture of Jacob at his best, 
Taken for her before they had been married 
His face was handsome, his clothing timely. 
She knew exactly where to lay hands on It. 











| She could talk indefinitely of Ohio: 


From there she would skim lightly to Sunland. 
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Eupnorbia COOKS THREE THINGS AT ONCE 
a A ee 





She could never know that Jacob lost his life 
Taking a short cut on his way to beat her. 










One day Marge justified her fine fiber 
And reinforced the good-looking picture 
By naming her son Jacob L. Travers, Junior. 









Because of her diet, rest, and infinite care, 
She was nursing the finely-growing baby. 
When Lucy and Henry came to take her home, 
They were dazed at the change in her 
‘appearance. 
The tan had faded from her neglected face, 
Her hands looked like the hands of a woman, 
Her hair had been brushed into beautiful waves 
That coiled becomingly around her head. 
Her nurse had done the shopping she required, 
So there was a little package for Junior. 

















Lucy insisted on holding the bundle, 

So suggestive of castile and boracic; 
She said Marge was so weak she might drop it. 
As Marge passed between the crooked pepper 









sts, 
She stretched a hand to her hedge on either 
side, 







As if she were giving blessed greeting, 
And paused to look down at the euphorbia. 







Her knees and elbows were shaking crazily, 

Partly through weakness, partly through vague 
fear 

Of what life with her son might develop. 

She had bought Holt’s book on the care of 
babies, 

She had made a list of the things she must do. 

In the bundle with the baby’s outfit 

Was a little emergency kit for her 

That might be required for his necessities. 


























~ Lm es) , 
wen , Pe 
HE was frightened almost past self-control, * winnie ha 


But she used all the common sense she had. 


She would have liked to sit in the rocking-chair | S 
Holding the baby in her arms all day, The most enjoyable 
And to lie with him on her breast all night; 
But the nurse had said that would be bad for ki d f t t e e 
him, 

So with real fortitude, heroic courage, In O en er alning i 
She handled the small, enchanting body . 
Only when bathing and nursing it by rule. OU can prepare an informal supper on the 

Armstrong Table Stove right at the living- 











The remainder of his healthful babyhood room table—crisp waffles, creamed oysters on 

Jacob L., Junior, lay in a clothes-basket i i ish! i 
On a pillow, blanket covered, in the open, Caeehs SENG Re TRENN Oe Oy he a 
Turned from side to side occasionally, This remarkable stove cooks three things all i 
Given the required amount of water, at the same time. The heating unit is in two | 







And his mouth was always swabbed after 
nursing. 
He was not a colicky baby, not cross. 





parts. You cook above, between and beneath— 
boil, broil, steam, fry, toast, and bake wonderful i 
waffles! And the Armstrong Table Stove, with 

its distinctive square shape and snowy white 

enamel which heat does not tarnish, harmonizes 

with your nicest silver and china. 


Ask to see an Armstrong Table Stove at your 
electrical or hardware dealer’s. Price $12.50 
with aluminum toaster, deep broiling pan, 







By the time he had accomplished three months, 
Marge had come to believe that he would live. 
When he had thriven splendidly for six months, 
Came the placidity of assurance. 
When he had passed his first birthday, one year 
old, : 
And sat confidently in his high-chair, 
Drumming with a spoon, kicking with lusty 
















feet, J 
And forming his mouth in the shape of words, A pony te baal griddle, four =..." and rack, and sparkless 
He was a king on an undisputed throne. fle iron which needs tilting plug which controls heat by lifting off 






no greasing may be __no tugging or pulling. Write for our folder, 






fore hi " ‘ ‘ purchased separately 
oe knelt three adoring subjects: for $4.00. It fits into “A Week of Menus”—breakfast, lunch, after- 
Marge, wearing » shining c , ars: he toast t- . 
Se ee mont and makes beau. moon tea, dinner and late supper for seven days. 








Lucy, slowly allowing his sweetness, 


The he: gba . 5 iful, 7 fles, 
The beauty of his body, his gold-spun hair, siened on both sides THE ARMSTRONG MANUFACTURING CO. 








Waving above brown eves and meer - 

adi, ) yes and pink cheeks, at once. 3 

To take possession of her uncertain heart, + Formerly The Standard Stamping Company 

Each day breeding the envy of desire, 103 Seventh Avenue Huntington, W. Va. 





Bringing her soul closer capitulation. 


Henry was frank in worshipf yotion; Le b i ms 
yw ank shipful devotion; T 
He carried Junior on the road, to the desert, | S OV E 


Showed him the birds, the flowers, the 


mountains; : 
And worked overtime and too hard on Marge’s Cooks 3 things al once 
; SS RRND 


land 


map that she might have more time indoors Makes Waffles Too! 


real and the fancied needs of Junior. 
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Spring and Sanitas 
go hand in hand 


From kitchen to guest-room, Sanitas Modern Wall 
Covering imparts an enduring beauty that may be 
varied and adapted to harmonize with any scheme 
of decoration. You can point with pride to any 
room decorated with 


Because it is made on cloth, Sanitas can be applied 
to any surface. It does not tear, crack or peel. It 
conceals the cracks in walls, is not injured by the 
settling of new walls, and is ideal for covering 
modern composition wall-boards. 

The surface of Sanitas is made of durable oil colors. 
It does not fade, absorb grease or water, or collect 
dust, and can be wiped clean and fresh with a 
damp cloth. 


There are “styles for every room in the house.” 


Enamel-Finish, in plain colors, striped, mottled, tile and mosaic 
effects, for kitchens, bathrooms, laundries, etc. 


Flat-Finish, plain colors, for flat tones that can be paneled, 
stenciled, frescoed, stippled, or Tiffany blended. 


Decorative Patterns, floral designs, reproductions of tapestry, 
grass-cloth, chambray, burlap, leather, rough-tile, and stucco. 


See Sanitas at your Decorator’s. Write us for samples and booklet. 


THE STANDARD TEXTILE 


PRODUCTS Co. 
S320 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
Dept. 7 


March 1923 Good Housekeeping 





~ Euphorbia 


As she tended her baby’s body each day, 
Always Marge quested for signs of her future, 5 
Gazing intently into his lovely face G 
Like flawless, finely-cut, pink cameo, Ks 
She constantly searched, felt and probed deeply. 
With the discerning fingers of her soul, ¥. 
For indications that would presage the way 
To the long-sought land of heart-ease for hes 


Once, after a glorious romp with Junior ; 

In which he knock-mauled Lucy with chubby 
fists, 

Pulled her hair, and plastered her with wet 
kisses, 

She raised to Marge an anxious, quivering face, 


“‘Marge,” she asked softly, “is it so awful 
bad?” 

Marge understood. She went to her neighbor, 

Only a soft little girl after all, 

When compared with her years of experience, 

And put her arms around her protectively, 

“Lucy,” she said, “I have weathered it ning 
times 

With no preparation and scarcely any care, 

And once again with all the care I needed, 

And I equal any woman of my age yet. 

I won’t lie to you. There is pain, of course, 

It can’t be avoided, but it can be borne. 


“With any one as young and strong as you are, 

With the constant care that would surround you, 

With the way Henry would love and pamper 
you, 

It wouldn’t be like what I have gone through: 

And no one could tell you what it would meas 

If you had in your arms a boy like Junior 

That had been born through your love for 
Henry. 

Isn’t it worth trying, little neighbor?” 


Lucy bowed her dubious, young, yellow head 
For prolonged hair pulling and pommeling, ” 
When she lifted her face to Marge at last, 
It was lighted with the glow of high resolve; 
A long struggle had immolated self. 

“Yes, I believe it is,’ she assented. 

“T’ll tell Henry. He’ll be the gladdest man!” 


WHEN Jacob L. Travers, Junior, attained 
two, 

Marge took him to the children’s department 

Of one of the big stores of Los Angeles 

And set him on the counter to keep him near, 

She was asking for blue gingham by the yard 

To make aprons for his play where she worked. 

The clerks promptly succumbed to Junior's 
charms, 

Never having seen a lovelier baby. 


“You don’t want,” said a pretty saleswomal, 
“To bother him with petticoats and aprons 
And all that old-fashioned, restricting stuff. 
Why don’t you get little, ready-made rompens 
And save your time for something truly w 
while? 
It really doesn’t pay you to make things, 
Children can creep and walk better in rompers 
Let me show you how much freedom they 
give.” ; 


Then she proceeded to pull off the apron, 
Putting Junior into an attractive pair 

Of crinkly, peach-blow colored, crépe rompers 
Working transformation fairly enchanting. 


Marge made a flashing mental inventory 
Of the state of the garden and orchard, 
The crops she was growing on her three actess 
She thought of the contented, full-uddered 
cow, f 
Her gracious partner in the business of life, 
From which she was selling milk to neighbors 
She thought of her thrifty, scale-free, young 
orchard, : 
By the grace of Sunland heat and water 
Reaching a stage presaging fruitfulness. 
She thought of the remainder of the contents 
Of Jacob’s miserly-guarded loin belt, 
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T neighbor; 0A FEW carefully selected pieces of fine fur- 


niture will give to a room that distinction 
and sense of comfort which every woman seeks. 


At any good dealer you will find, under the Elgin 


ny Oe A. Simonds Company trade-mark, those pieces 


needed - : 

yet. which will express most surely what you demand 

com in your surroundings. 

as you sil Furniture that endures because it is well made. 
Period designs and those reflecting the modern 
note. 
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ould mean Our illustrated booklet ‘‘G’’ is full of sugges- 


unior ; : : 
J tions on interior decoration. Sent 
upon request. 


Elgin A. Simonds 
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Vian ufacturers of *urniture 
SYRACUSE.N.Y. 
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GAS mene 
Still lying untouched in the bank for saleiy: 
RANGE SS She thought of her body, seasoned and ~ 
limbered, 


Stronger than it had been during past 
hardships, : 

Because of nourishing, appetizing food, 

Only a fair amount of daily work, 

And the elimination from her life 

Of the killing strain of annoyance and fear, 





Then she looked at Junior appraisingly, 

The clerk was stacking more peach-blow beside 
him 

And shaking out pale blues with narrow, white 
bands. 

The mental review had been quite sufficient 

Marge succumbed without a whimper of _ 
protest. 

The clerk said there should be white-ribbed 
stockings 

And white-topped shoes to wear with the 
rompers; 

Marge promptly laid in a generous supply, 


Then she went to her clean, refurbished home. 
Feeling the heart-expanding exultation 

Of again having done something she pleased 
Merely because she found pleasure in it. 

She bathed Junior to wild-rose-leaf sweetness 
Brushed his curls to spun sunshine silkiness, 
She tried first the blue, then the pink, on him, 
But peach-blow won enthusiastically. 

They started on their way to show the Martins, 
As they reached the walk, Jacob L., Junior, 
Released his tight grip on his mother’s fingers, 
Balanced a second on his unsure young legs, 
His attention attracted to the ground. 

He sat down, leaning over the euphorbia 
Spreading abroad two years of glowing color. 





N WHITE consternation Marge studied him, 
Her iace slowly growing lined and ghastly. 

He leaned closer above the delicate flower, 
| His strong, irresponsible hands stretched out. 
Marge’s mouth suddenly became parched and 

hitter; 
She opened her lips, but no protest issued. 
| Junior looked closely at the euphorbia. 


Te was seeing the spreading, maroon-red 
stems, 

The delicate, white-banded, pink flowers, 
| The rich, unusual green, heart-shaped leaves 

Narrowly margined with white and shaded 

with brown. 

Marge’s hands gripped together unconsciously, 
Pressing hard against her soul-sick body; 
Almost a repulsed look swept into her eyes. 
Tensely she watched Jacob L. Travers, Junior 
Awaiting the quality of his impulse, 
That nothing could have induced her to divert 


The little hands hovered uncertainly, 
O ie a a S Then, with a determined movement, they 
lowered e 
EE : . Until they touched the mat of euphorbia. 
ACON and eggs sizzling in the skillet, coffee Junior lifted a face of discovery: 


A a : : «Pitty ’lower!” he cried in smiling confidence. 
steaming in the pot, bread browned into crisp “Ser Mlisenas, euch o pithy, gitty “await 


hot . “vy. yal 
toast in the broiling oven—off the Tappan That instant the carpet of euphorbia 


comes the breakfast, quickly, perfectly prepared Became to Marge a sacred prayer rug. 

i i She suddenly collapsed in the midst of it, 
without a bit of effort wasted. Dropping her redeemed head in Junior's pink 
These beautiful T nr ipped t lap. - 

otnenet appan ranges are ¢equippe 0 His straying, unconscious hands of innocence, 
do cooking in the most efficient way possible. In . Lightly caressing the safe euphorbia, 
New breakfast | Were also driving from his mother’s heart 


quick cooking, for instance, the high burners give éstsaes" | The bitterness of constant misgivings, 
the fastes iv i ___ Tappan cook | Flooding her singing soul for all time to come 
t, most effective cooking flame known book. Write | With adoration which is akin to worship. 


the short blue flame. This flame is directed right {ef “ sé /*r (The End) 


your Tappan 


against the bottom of the utensils so that every bit 42.12, 
SUGGESTIONS FOR PARTIES, 


of gas burned gives full cooking value. LUNCHEONS, DINNERS, BAZAARS 
On receipt of ten cents in stamps, complete 


* THE TAPPAN STOV E CO. instructions will be sent for a Japanese Party, 


a Money-Making Bazaar, and a Dinner | 
C™1A NSFIE LD, OHIO. Perty with amusing table stunts. Address 


ESTABLISHED 1681 Elaine, Entertainment Editor, GOOD House 
TNE A LTT aS ETT Anes, KEEPING, 119 West 40th St., New York City 


March 1023 Good Housekeeping 
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The Alaskan 


(Continued from page 31) 


and Olaf let outa boom of laughter. But 
the woman’s face was unflushed and serious; 
only her eyes betrayed her, something wistful 
and appealing in them as she looked at 


Sandy. 


“We're building a new cabin,” he said, “and | 


there’s two rooms in it ’specially for kids.” 

There was pride in his voice as he made 
pretense to light a pipe that was already 
lighted, and pride in the look he gave his young 
wife. A moment later Ellen McCormick deftly 
covered with her apron something which lay 
on a little table near the door through which 
Alan had to pass to enter his sleeping-room. 
Olaf’s eyes twinkled. But Alan did not see. 
Only he knew there should be children here, 
where there was surely love. It did not occur 
to him as being strange that he, Alan Holt, 
should think of such a matter at all. 


HE next morning the search was resumed. 
Sandy drew a crude map of certain hidden 
places up the east coast where drifts and cross- 
currents tossed the flotsam of the sea, and Alan 
set out for these shores with Olaf at the wheel 
of the Norden. It was sunset when they 
returned, and in the calm of a wonderful 
evening, with the comforting peace of the 
mountains smiling down at them, Olaf believed 
the time had come to speak what was in his 
mind. He spoke first of the weird tricks of the 
Alaskan waters, and of strange forces deep 
down under the surface which he had never 
had explained to him, and of how he had lost a 
cask once upon a time, and a week later had 
run upon it well upon its way to Japan. He 
emphasized the hide-and-seek playfulness of 
the undertows and the treachery of them. 

Then he came bluntly to the point of the 
matter. It would be better if Mary Standish 
never did come ashore. It would be days— 
probably weeks—if it ever happened at all, and 
there would be nothing about her for Alan to 
recognize. Better a peaceful resting-place at 
the bottom of the sea. That was what he 
called it—‘‘a peaceful resting-place’”—and in 
his earnestness to soothe another’s grief he: 
blundered still more deeply into the horror of 
it all, describing certain details of what flesh 
and bone could and could not stand, until Alan 
felt like clubbing him beyond the power of 
speech. He was glad when he saw the 
McCormick cabin. 

Sandy was waiting for them when they 
waded ashore. Something unusual was in his 
face, Alan thought, and for a moment his heart 
waited in suspense. But the Scotchman shook 
his head negatively and went close to Olaf 
Ericksen. Alan did not see the look that 
passed between them. He went to the cabin, 
and Ellen McCormick put a hand on his arm 
when he entered. It was an unusual thing for 
her to do. And there was a glow in her eyes 
which had not been there last night, anda flush 
in her cheeks, and a new, strange note in her 
voice when she spoke to him. It was almost 
=, something she was trying to keep 
Jack, 

“You—you didn’t find her?” she asked. 
No.” His voice was tired and a little old. 
‘Do you think I shall ever find her?” 

“Not as you have expected,” she answered 
quietly. “She will never come like that.” She 
seemed to be making an effort. “You—you 
would give a great deal to have her back 
Mr. Holt?” 

Her question was childish in its absurdity, 
and she was like a child looking at him as she 
did in this moment. He forced a smile to his 
lips and nodded. 

“Of course. Everything I possess.” 

You—you—loved her—” 

Ped voice trembled. It was odd she should 
sting Ke questions. But the probing did not 
. 8 Him; it was not a woman’s curiosity that 
inspired them, and the comforting softness in 

€r voice did him good. He had not realized 

-efore how much he wanted to answer that 
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The Moment Ice Enters the Alaska, 
Savings Begin 


OU have seen the iceman chop and hack ice cakes to get 

them through the refrigerator door. Do you know that 
you can avoid all this waste? Buy an Alaska with a wide- 
opening door. It admits a regular sized cake of artificial ice 
without waste in cutting or chipping—saves money every 
time your ice compartment is filled. 

The special cubed cork insulation continues the great ice 
saving which the full-width door begins. This remarkably effi- 
cient material and the seven insulating walls form a powerful 
barrier against heat; keep downice bills even in hottest weather. 

The perfect Alaska circulation, with its constant cold 
current, from which excess moisture is removed, preserves 
perishable foods perfectly. 

These and many other Alaska features are the result of 45 
years of refrigerator building for over 1,500,000 homes. 

Alaska Refrigerators have sanitary, seamless porcelain or 
white enamel linings; tight-fitting doors; removable, non- 
rusting, tinned wire shelves and galvanized steel ice rack; 
patented, cold-conserving drain trap. They are unusually 
well built, with enduring finish; yet cost no more than 
ordinary refrigerators. 


Dealers can show you styles to meet any requirement. Don’t accept a sub- 
stitute; look for the Alaska name. Write for pamphlet and dealer's name 


ALASKA REFRIGERATOR 


MUSKEGON, MICHIGAN 
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— : ms ino alps pease Se Ke ‘i Soest Svs P he Alaskan 
GIET $ \T . KS Sony 7 i : 
a s 6 ee 7 question, not only for himself, but for some one 


else—aloud. 
“Yes, I did.” 


Sur ASS§in Wh The confession almost startled him. Jt 
seemed an amazing confidence to be making 


; ») under any circumstances, and especially upon 
such brief acquaintance. But he said no more 
’ 


though in Ellen McCormick’s face and eyes was 
ES iS lt] US: ih a tremulous expectancy. He stepped into the 

little room which had been his sleeping place 

and returned with his dunnage-sack. Out of 

this he took the bag in which were Mary 
Standish’s belongings, and gave it to Sandy’; 
wife. It was a matter of business now, and 
he tried to speak in a businesslike way. 

“Her things are inside. I got them in her 
cabin. If you find her, after I am gone, you 
will need them. You understand, of course. 
And if you don’t find her, keep them for me. 
I shall return some day.” It seemed hard for 
him to give his simple instructions. He went 
on: “I don’t think I shall stay any longer 
but I will leave a certified check at Cordova, 
and it will be turned over to your husband 
when she is found. And if you do find her, 
you will look after her yourself, won’t you 
Mrs. McCormick?” 

Ellen McCormick choked a little as she 
answered him, promising to do what he asked, 
He would always remember her as a sympa- 
thetic little thing, and half an hour later, after 
he had explained everything to Sandy, he 
wished her happiness when he took her hand 
in saying goodby. Her hand was trembling, 
He wondered at it and said something to Sandy 
about the priceless value of a happiness such 
as his, as they went down to the beach. 

The velvety darkness of the sky was athrob 
with the heart-beat of stars, when the Norden’s 
shimmering trail led once more out to sea. 
Alan looked up at them, and his mind groped 
strangely in the infinity that lay above him. 
He had never measured it before. Life had 
been too full. But now it seemed so vast, 
and his range in the tundras so far away, that 
a great loneliness seized upon him as he turned 
his eyes to look back at the dimly white shore- 
line dissolving swiftly in the gloom that lay 
beneath the mountains. 
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XI 


Tat night, in Olaf’s cabin, Alan put him- 

self back on the old track again. He 

made no effort to minimize the tragedy that 

had come into his life, and he knew its effect 

upon him would never be wiped away, and 

that Mary Standish would always live in his 

thoughts, no matter what happened in the 

years to come. But he was not the sort to 

let any part of himself wither up and die be- 

cause of a blow that had darkened his mental 

visions of things. His plans lay ahead of him, 

his old ambitions and his dreams of achieve- 

ment. They seemed pulseless and dead now, 

but he knew it was because his own fire had 

temporarily burned out. And he realized the 

vital necessity of building it up again. So he 

first wrote a letter to Ellen McCormick, and 

in this placed a second letter—carefully 

sealed—which was not to be opened unless 

they found Mary Standish, and which con- 

tained something he had found ey to 

i odie Mas oe mut into words in Sandy’s cabin. It was 

The JAMESTOW N The HOSTESS frivial and embarrassing when spoken to 
~ Sitlver-Iniaid and SuperPlate others, but it meant a great deal to him. 
Set of Six $4.50 Set of Six $3.50 Then he made the final arrangements for Olaf 


to carry him to Seward in the Norden, for 
Captain Rifle’s ship was well on her way 
to Unalaska. Thought of Captain Rifle 


Silverplate from the House of urged him to write another letter in which 


he told briefly the disappointing details of his 


' 
& search. : 
3) He was rather surprised the next morning 


“st to fi he had entirely rotten Rossland. 

INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO,,SUCCESSOR, FACTORY ‘C BRIDGEPORT, CONN. edt har ose ssecte beg oa Sffairs at the 
bank, Olaf secured information that Rossland 

© H&E. 1923 was resting comfortably in the hospital and 

San ee ee had not one chance in ten of dying. It was not 

| Alan’s intention to see him. He wanted to 
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hear nothing he might have to say about Mary 
Standish. To associate them in any way, as 
be thought of her now, was little short of sac- 
rilege. He was conscious of the change in 
himself, for it was rather an amazing upsetting 
of the original Alan Holt. That person would 
have gone to Rossland with the deliberate and 
businesslike intention of sifting the matter to 
the bottom that he might disprove his own 
responsibility and set himself right in his own 
eyes. In self-defense he would have given 
Rossland an opportunity to break down with 
cold facts the disturbing something which his 
mind had unconsciously built up. But the 
new Alan revolted. He wanted to carry the 
thing away with him, he wanted it to live, and 
so it went with him, uncontaminated by any 
truths or lies which Rossland might have told 


him. 


HEY left Cordova early in the afternoon, 
and at sunset that evening camped on the 
tip of a wooded island a mile or two from the 
mainland. Olaf knew the island and had 
chosen it for reasons of his own. It was 
imitive and alive with birds. Olaf loved 
the birds, and the cheer of their vesper song 
and bedtime twitter comforted Alan. He 
seized an ax, and for the first time in seven 
months his muscles responded to the swing of 
it. And Ericksen, old as his years in the way 
of the north, whistled loudly and rumbled a 
bit of crude song through his beard as he 
lighted a fire, knowing the medicine of the big 
open was getting its hold on Alan again. To 
Alan it was like coming to the edge of home 
once more. It seemed an age, an infinity, 
since he had heard the sputtering of bacon in 
an open skillet and the bubbling of coffee over 
a bed of coals with the mysterious darkness of 
the timber gathering in about him. He loaded 
his pipe after his chopping, and sat watching 
Olaf as he mothered the half-baked bannock 
loaf. It made him think of his father. A 
thousand times the two must have camped like 
this in the days when Alaska was new and 
there were no maps to tell them what lay 
beyond the next range. 

Olaf felt resting upon him something of the 
responsibility of a doctor, and after supper he 
sat with his back to a tree and talked of the 
old days as if they were yesterday and the day 
before, with tomorrow always the pot of gold 
at the end of the rainbow which he had pur- 
sued for thirty years. He was sixty just a 
week ago this evening, he said, and he was 
beginning to doubt if he would remain on the 
beach at Cordova much longer. Siberia was 
dragging him—that forbidden world of adven- 
ture and mystery and monumental oppor- 
tunity which lay only a few miles across the 
strait from the Seward Peninsula. In his 
enthusiasm he forgot Alan’s tragedy. He 
cursed Cossack law and the prohibitory meas- 
ures to keep Americans out. More gold was 
over there than had ever been dreamed of in 
Alaska, even the mountains and rivers were 
unnamed, and he was going if he lived another 
year or two—going to find his fortune or his 
end in the Stanovoi Mountains and among the 
Chukchi tribes. Twice he had tried it since his 
old comrade had died, and twice he had been 
driven out. The next time he would know 
how to go about it, and he invited Alan to go 
with him. 

There was thrill in this talk of a land so near, 
scarcely a night ride across the neck of Bering 
Sea, and yet as proscribed as the sacred plains 
of Tibet. It stirred old desires in Alan’s 
blood, for he knew that of all frontiers the 
Siberian would be the last and the greatest, 
and that not only men, but nations, would 
play their part in the breaking of it. He saw 
the red gleam of firelight in Olaf’s eyes. 

“And if we don’t go in first from this side, 
Alan, the yellow fellows will come out some 
day from that,” rumbled the old sourdough, 
striking his pipe in the hollow of his hand. 
And when they do, they won’t come over to 
us In ones an’ twos an’ threes, but in millions. 
That’s what the yellow fellows will do when 
they once get started, an’ it’s up to a few 





And here’s 


“Moruer says she is going to stay 
quietly in her room all day and let us 
do the best we can... She says it 
has been a hard week for her, so we 
mustn’t grumble, but take care of 
ourselves.” So Jo said: “Oh, there’s 
corned beef and plenty of potatoes; 
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and I shall get some asparagus, and a 
lobster ‘for a relish.? We'll have let- 
tuce, and make a salad. I don’t 
know how, but the book tells.” 


— From “Littte Women” 
By Louisa M. Alcott 
Little Brown & Co., Publishers 


a book that “tells,” too 


Ler the Little Women in your 
house who love to learn to cook 
try some of the good, simple 
recipes from Dromedary Dates, 
Dromedary Cocoanut and Drom- 


edary Candied Peel. 


They are all in the book called 
“One Hundred Delights,” sent to 
little women and grown ones, too. 


Encourage your boys and girls 
in this way to eat more Drom- 
edary Dates. Your Doctor will 


tell you that they are sweet, meat 
and medicine in one. 


Dromedary Cocoanut, too, 
with its rich, full flavor—nutri- 
tious, digestible—will add to their 
desserts that delicate tropical 
sweetness which only Dromedary 
can give. 

And when it comes to fruit 
cakes, puddings and candies,dou- 
ble their flavor with Dromedary 
Candied Peel of sliced citron, 
orange or lemon, 


Send to-day for your copy of “One Hundred Delights.” 
It tells how Dromedary Dates, Cocoanut and Candied 
Peel can be used in one hundred delightful yet 


simple dishes. 


Simply address Department90. 


THE HILLS BROTHERS COMPANY - BEACH AND WASHINGTON STS. - NEW YORK 


NEW YORK LONDON BUSSORAH 


. 
SAN JUAN SMYRNA PARA 


THE OLDEST AND THE LARGEST BUSINESS OF ITS KIND IN THE WORLD 


«Dromedary 
Dates Cocoanut Candied Peel 


DROMEDARY PRODUCTS: Gotpen Dares 
from the Garden of Eden. Cocoanur that keeps 
fresh to the last shred. Canpiep Peet, the choicest 
of citron, orange and lemon, sliced and separately 


wrapped in one package. 






KEEPING HOUSE 


IN CENTRAL AFRICA! 


HE food may be different—but a Griswold cast 
_iron skillet is as much the mainstay of kitchen 
equipment in Central Africa as it is in Central U.S. A. 


Here is an interesting letter from Mrs. Rogers, one 
of the many women from all corners of the globe who 
wouldn’t keep house without a Griswold skillet: 


Mporokoso, N. E. Rhodesia, 
Tanganyika Plateau, Central Africa. 
The Griswold Mfg. Co., Erie, Pa. 
Gentlemen: 

Will you kindly send me catalog of your iron utensils illustrating all 
the kitchen ware that you make? We have lived in British Central 
Africa for years, and received many shipments of furnishings from 
England, always requesting “Real Iron Kitchen Ware.” We always 
get a queer, tin-lined ware, however, and the first time anything boils 
dry, the tin all melts and runs into hard wrinkles, that stay forever. 

We are just back from “furlough, and while in Washington, D. C. 
(our home), one of the first things I did was to go to a store and buy 
a real “skillet.” This I carried around in my trunk the year we were 
at home to make sure of having it when I returned to Africa—though 
we boarded all the time in Washington. This may illustrate how much 
I like your frying-pans. 

I find the name “Griswold” on the one little frying-pan which is a 
treasure to me now. I do not even know if this is the name of a firm, 
or only the name of a shape of utensil, but I am going to try to get 
this through, and then if we find you have an agency in London, we 
can easily have your ware sent out. 

Very sincerely, 
(Mrs.) Jessie Rogers. 


Griswold cast iron skillets come in all sizes. Carried 
by the better stores. Or write direct to us for names 
of dealers who carry Griswold cooking utensils. 


THE GRISWOLD MBG. Co., Dept. U-1, Erie, Pa., U.S. A. 


Makers of Cast Iron and Cast Aluminum Extra Finished 
Cooking Utensils, Waffle Irons, Food Choppers, Safety 
Fill Tea Kettles, Bolo Ovens and Gas Hot Plates. 


Trade Mark 
Reg. U. 8. Pat. Off. 
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The Alaskan 


Alaska Jacks an’ Tough-Nut Bills to get their 
feet planted first on the other side. Wil] you 
go?” 

Alan shook his head. ‘Some day—but Dot 
now.” The old flash was in his eyes and he 
was seeing the fight ahead of him again—the 
fight to do his bit in striking the shackles of 
misgovernment from Alaska and rousing the 
world to an understanding of the menace 
which hung over her like a smoldering cloud, 
“But you’re right about the danger,” he said. 
“Tt won’t come from Japan to California. It 
will pour like a flood through Siberia and jump 
to Alaska in a night. It isn’t the danger of 
the yellow man alone, Olaf. You've got to 
combine that with Bolshevism, the menace of 
blackest Russia. A disease which, if it crosses 
the little neck of water and gets hold of Alaska, 
will shake the American continent to bed-rock. 
It may be a generation from now, maybe a 
century, but it’s coming sure as God makes 
light—if we let Alaska go down and out. 
And my way of preventing it is different from 
yours.” 


E stared into the fire, watching the embers 

flare up and die. “I’m not proud of the 
States,’ he went on, as if speaking to some- 
thing which he saw in the flames. “I can’t be, 
after the ruin their legislation has brought 
upon Alaska. But they’re our salvation. We 
can’t take Alaska down there—we’ve got to 
bring them up to us. We must make a large 
part of a hundred and ten million Ameri- 
cans understand. We must bring a million 
of them up here before that danger-flood we 
speak of comes beyond the Gulf of Anadyr. 
It’s God’s own country we have north of 
Fifty-eight, Olaf. And we have ten times the 
wealth of California. We can care for a mil- 
lion people easily. But the bureaucracy at 
Washington won’t let them come. 

“They have locked up our forests until it is 
difficult for a man to get lumber to build a 
home with without paying freight on it from 
Vancouver. We want conservation, but that 
isn’t conservation. It’s national _ suicide. 
And the Department of the Interior makes it 
almost impossible for a homesteader to own his 


‘home. With coal enough under our feet to 


last a thousand years, we are buying fuel from 
the States. We’ve got billions in copper and 
oil, but can’t touch them. We should have 
some of the world’s greatest manufacturing 
plants, but we can not, because everything up 
here is locked away from us. I repeat that 
isn’t conservation. If they had applied a little 
of it‘to the salmon industry—but they didn't. 
And the salmon are going, like the buffalo of 
the plains. 

“The destruction of the salmon shows what 
will happen to us if the bars are let down all at 
once to the financial banditti. Understanding 
and common sense must guard the gates. 
We're between the deviland the deep sea, and 
we’ve got to fight our way out. We're be- 
tween misguided conservation and the perilofa 
sudden inundation of capitalistic pirates with 
offices in Wall Street and no other desire than 
to strip us of our original resources. The fight 
we must win is todo away with bureaucracy 
and bring about an honest and reasonable 
adjustment, Olaf. And that fight will take 
place right here—in Alaska—and not i 
Siberia. And if we don’t win—” ; 

He raised his eyes from the fire and smiled 
grimly into Olaf’s bearded face. __ : 

“Then we can count on that thing coming 
across the neck of sea from the Gulf of 
Anadyr,” he finished. “And if it ever does 
come, the people of the States will at last face 
the tragic realization of what Alaska could 
have meant to the nation.” 

The force of the old spirit surged uppermost 
in Alan again, and after that, for an hour of 
more, something lived for him in the glow ol 
the fire which Olaf kept burning. It was or 
memory of Mary Standish, her quiet, beautifu 
eyes gazing at him, her pale face “a 
form in the lacy wisps of birch-smoke. 15 
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mind pictured her in the flame-glow as she 
had listened to him that day in Skagway, 
when he had told her of this fight that was 
ahead. And it pleased him to think she 
would have made this same fight for Alaska 
if she had lived. It was a thought which 
brought a painful, thickening in his breath, 
for always these visions which Olaf could not 
see ended with Mary Standish as she had 
faced him in his cabin, her back against the 
door, her lips trembling, and her eyes softly 
radiant with tears in the broken pride of that 
last moment of her plea for life. 

He could not have told how long he slept 
that night. Dreams came to him in his restless 
slumber, and always they awakened him, so 
that he was looking at the stars again and 
trying not to think. In spite of the grief in 
his soul they were pleasant dreams, as though 
some gentle force were at work in him sub- 
consciously to wipe away the shadows of 
tragedy. Mary Standish was with him again, 
between the mountains at Skagway; she was at 
his side in the heart of the tundras, the sun 
in her shining hair and eyes, and all about 
them the wonder of wild roses and purple iris 
and white seas of sedge-cotton and yellow- 
eyed daisies, and birds singing in the gladness 
of summer. He heard the birds. And he 
heard the girl’s voice, answering them in her 
happiness and turning that happiness from the 
radiance of her eyes upon him. When he 
awoke, it was with a little cry, as if some one 
had stabbed him; and Olaf was building a fire, 
and dawn was breaking in rose-gleams over 
the mountains. 


XII 


HIS first night and dawn in the heart of his 

wilderness, with the new import of life 
gleaming down at him from the mighty peaks 
of the Chugach and Kenai ranges, marked the 
beginning of that uplift which drew Alan out 
of the pit into which he had fallen. He 
understood, now, how it was that through 
many long years his father had worshiped the 
memory of a woman who had died, it seemed 
to him, an infinity ago. Unnumbered times 
he had seen the miracle of her presence in his 
father’s eyes, and once, when they had stood 
overlooking a sun-filled valley back in the 
mountains, the elder Holt had said: 

“Twenty-seven years ago the twelfth day 
of last month, mother went with me through 
this valley, Alan. Do you see the little bend 
in the creek, with the great rock in the sun? 
We rested there—before you were born!” 

He had spoken of that day as if it had been 
but yesterday. 
happiness in his father’s face as he had looked 
down upon something in the valley which no 
other but himself could see. 

And it was happiness, the same strange, 
soul-aching happiness, that began to build itself 
a house close up against the grief in Alan’s 
heart. It would never be a house quite empty. 
Never again would he be alone. He knew 
at last it was an undying part of him, as it 
had been a part of his father, clinging to him 
In sweet pain, encouraging him, pressing gently 
upon him the beginning of a great faith that 
somewhere beyond was a place to meet again. 
In the many days that followed, it grew in him, 
but ina way no man or woman could see. It 
Was a secret about which he built a wall, 
setting it apart from that stoical placidity of 
his nature which some people called indiffer- 
ence. Olaf could see farther than others, 
because he had known Alan’s father as a 
brother. It had always been that way with 
the elder Holt—straight, clean, deep-breathing, 
and with a smile on his lips in times of hurt. 
Olaf had seen him face death like that. He 
had seen him rise up with awesome courage 
‘rom the beautiful form that had turned 
to clay under his eyes, and fight forth again 
Into a world burned to ashes. Something of 
that look which he had seen in the eyes of the 
father he saw in Alan’s, in these days when 
they nosed their way up the Alaskan coast 
together. Only to himself did Alan speak the 
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And Alan recalled the strange | 
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Is Your Family 
Like Jack Sprat’s? 


ERHAPS May doesn’t like fish, and Bobby is 

too fond of pies, and father won’t eat certain 
vegetables. Most families are like that, and mother 
has certainly a hard time to please them all. But 
here are two of my dishes—a Dessert and a Salad 
—that have been unanimously voted delicious in 
thousands of American families. Perhaps your 
family will like them too. 


Chocolate Sponge 


Making Enough for Six People 


VY. envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 

4 cup cold water 

\/44 cupful boiling water 3 eggs 

1 teaspoonful vanilla Few grains of salt 
2 squares of chocolate or 6 tablespoons cocoa 


¥¢ cupful of sugar 


Soak gelatine in cold water until soft, then dissolve in boiling water. Add cocoa or melted 
chocolate. Beat egg-whites until stiff and add well-beaten egg yolks, one at a time, to the 
whites. Add sugar, then the dissolved gelatine, which has been beaten well. Beat and 
add es Pour into wet mold, chill and serve with whipped cream or whipped evapo- 
rated milk. 


Fruit Salad Supreme 


(Ten Servings) 


' cup mild vinegar 
19 cup of sugar 
3 cups fresh fruit, cut in small pieces 


1 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
16 cup cold water 
2 cups boiling water 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes, and add boiling water, vinegar and sugar. Strain, 
and when mixture begins to stiffen, add fruit, using cherries, oranges, bananas, or cooked 
pineapple, alone or in combination. Turn into mold, first dipped in cold water, and chill. 
Remove from mold to nest of crisp lettuce leaves, and accompany with mayonnaise or 
boiled salad dresssing—Substitute vegetables for the fruit and you will have a delicious 


vegetable salad. 


NOTE. By omitting the lettuce and salad dressing, this may be served as a 
dessert, and raspberry or other fruit juices may be used in place of the cold 
water to give a different flavor. 


Free—150 Recipes 


There are over 150 economical, easy-to-make, carefully ex- 
plained recipes in Mrs. Knox’s books, ‘‘Dainty Desserts” and 
“Food Economy.” Free, if you will send your grocer’s name 
and four cents in stamps to cover postage. 


KNOX 


SPARKLING cites 


GELATINE | 9 


Johnstown, N. Y.} | GELATIN 





140 Knox Avenue, 


“ALWAYS the HIGHEST 
QUALITY”’ 


Gelatine for 
general use 


All advertisements guaranteed 





Same Sparkling 
Gelatine with 
lemon flavoring in 
separate envelope 
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Food—good Food! 
Your strength and vitality depend on it 


O one ever did real justice to himself or his 

work, if undernourished. You may get plenty 
of food, and still be underfed, if your food doesn’t 
contain the elements for proper nutrition. 


If you eat “‘de-mineralized”’ food—food robbed 
of mineral elements—ycu are bound to lack the 
energy and endurance you should have. This is 
one of the reasons why Grape-Nuts should play 
an important part in your regular diet. 


Grape-Nuts is a highly nutritious food made 
from wheat and malted barley. It contains the vital 
mineral elements that are needed to build up 
strength and vitality. 


Grape-Nuts is ready to serve—no cooking nec- 
essary. A package contains many servings, costing 
about one cent each. Your grocer sells Grape- 
Nuts, and it is on the menus of hotels, restaurants 
and lunchrooms. 


Where you don’t find Grape-Nuts you won’t 
find people. 


+ 
GrapeNuts em 
“‘There’s a Reason’”’ 


Made by Postum Cereal Company, Inc. 
Battle Creek, Michigan 
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The Alaskan 


name of Mary Standish, just as his father hag 
kept Elizabeth Holt’s name sacred in his own 
heart. Olaf, with mildly casual eyes and 
strong in the possession of memories, observed 
how much alike they were, but discretion held 
his tongue, and he said nothing to Alan of 
many things that ran in his mind. 

He talked of Siberia—always of Siberia, and 
did not hurry on the way to Seward. Alan 
himself felt no great urge to make haste. 
The days were soft with the premature breath 
of summer. The nights were cold, and filled 
with stars. Day after day mountains hung 
about them like mightly castles whose battle. 
ments reached up into the cloud-draperies of 
the sky. They kept close to the mainland 
and among the islands, camping early each 
evening. Birds were coming northward by 
the thousand, and each night Olaf’s camp-fire 
sent up the delicious aroma of flesh-pots and 
roasts. When at last they reached Seward, 
and the time came for Olaf to turn back, there 
was an odd blinking in the old Swede’s eyes, 
and as a final comfort Alan told him again 
that the day would probably come when he 
would go to Siberia with him. After that, he 
watched the Norden until the little boat was 
lost in the distance of the sea. 

Alone, Alan felt once more a greater desire to 
reach his own country. And he was fortunate. 
Two days after his arrival at Seward the 
steamer which carried mail and the necessities 
of life to the string of settlements reaching a 
thousand miles out into the Pacific left Resur- 
rection Bay, and he was given passage. There- 
after the countless islands of the North Pacific 
drifted behind, while always northward were 
the gray cliffs of the Alaskan Peninsula, with 
the ramparted ranges beyond, glistening with 
glaciers, smoking with occasional volcanoes, 
and at times so high their snowy peaks were 
lost in the clouds. First touching the hatchery 
at Karluk and then the canneries at Uyak and 
Chignik, the mail boat visited the settlements 
on the Island of Unga, and thence covered 
swiftly the three hundred miles to Dutch 
Harbor and Unalaska. Again he was for- 
tunate. Within a week he was berthed ona 
freighter, and on the twelfth day of June set 
foot in Nome. 


HS homecoming was unheralded, but the 
little, gray town, with its peculiar, black 
shadowings, its sea of stove-pipes, and its 


| two solitary brick chimneys brought a lump 


of joy into his throat as he watched its growing 
outlines from the small boat that brought him 
ashore. He could see one of the only two 
brick chimneys in northern Alaska gleaming 
in the sun; beyond it, fifty miles away, were 
the ragged peaks of the Saw-Tooth Range, 
looking as if one might walk to them in half 
an hour, and over all the world between seemed 
to hover a misty gloom. But it was where he 
had lived, where happiness and tragedy and 
unforgettable memories had come to him, 
and the welcoming of its frame buildings, its 
crooked streets, and what to others might 
have been ugliness, was a warm and thrilling 
thing. For here were his people. Here were 
the men and women who were guarding the 
northern door of the world, an epic place, 
filled with strong hearts, courage, and a love 
of country as inextinguishable as one’s love of 
life. From this drab little place, shut out 
from all the world for half the year, young 
men and women went down to southera 
universities, to big cities, to the glamour and 
lure of “outside.” But they always came 
back. Nome called them. Its loneliness in 
winter. Its gray gloom in springtime. Its 
glory in summer and autumn. It was the 
breeding-place of a new race of men, and they 
loved it as Alan loved it. To him the black 
wireless tower meant more than the Statue of 
Liberty, the three weatherbeaten church 
spires more than the architectural coloss! 0 
New York and Washington. Beside one of 
the churches he had played as a boy. He had 
seen the steeples painted. He had helped 




















make the crooked streets. And his mother 
had laughed and lived and died here, and 
his father’s footprints had been in the white 
sands of the beach when tents dotted the 
like gulls. 

eben a stepped ashore, people stared at 
him and then greeted him. He was unex- 

ted. And the surprise of his arrival added 
strength to the grip which men’s hands gave 
him. He had not heard voices like theirs 
down in the States, with a gladness in them 
that was almost excitement. Small boys ran 
up to his side, and with white men came the 
Eskimo, grinning and shaking his hands. 
Word traveled swiftly that Alan Holt had come 
back from the States. Before the day 
was over, it was on its way to Shelton and 
Candle and Keewalik and Kotzebue Sound. 
Such was the beginning of his homecom- 
ing. But ahead of the news of his arrival 
Alan walked up Front Street, stopped at 
Bahlke’s restaurant for a cup of coffee, and 
then dropped casually into Lomen’s offices in 
the Tin Bank Building. 


FoR a week Alan remained in Nome. Carl 
Lomen had arrived a few days before, and 
his brothers were “in” from the big ranges over 
on the Choris Peninsula. It had been a good 
winter and promised to be a tremendously 
successful summer. The Lomen herds would 
exceed forty thousand head, when the final 
figures were in. A hundred other herds were 
prospering, and the Eskimo and Lapps were 
full-cheeked and plump with good feeding and 
prosperity. A third of a million reindeer 
were on the hoof in Alaska, and the breeders 
were exultant. Pretty good, when compared 
with the fact that in 1902 there were less than 
five thousand! In another twenty years there 
would be ten million. 

But with this prosperity of the present and 
still greater promise for the future Alan sensed 
the undercurrent of unrest and suspicion in 
Nome. After waiting and hoping through 
another long winter, with their best men fight- 
ing for Alaska’s salvation at Washington, word 
was traveling from mouth to mouth, from 
settlement to settlement, and from range to 
range, that the Bureaucracy which misgov- 
erned them from thousands of miles away was 
not lifting a hand to relieve them. Federal 
office-holders refused to surrender their deadly 
power, and their strangling methods were to 
continue. Coal, which should cost ten dollars 
a ton if dug from Alaskan mines, would con- 
tinue to cost forty dollars; cold storage from 
Nome would continue to be fifty-two dollars 
a ton, where it should be twenty. Commercial 
brigandage was still given letters of marque. 
Bureaus were fighting arnong themselves for 
greater power, and in the turmoil Alaska was 
still chained like a starving man just outside 
the reach of all the milk and honey in a wonder- 
ful land. Pauperizing, degrading, actually 
killing, the political misrule that had already 
driven 25 percent of Alaska’s population 
from their homes was to continue indefinitely. 
A President of the United States had promised 
to visit the mighty land of the north and see 
with his own eyes. But would he come? 
There had been other promises, many of them, 
and promises had always been futile. But it 
was a hope that crept through Alaska, and 
upon this hope men whose courage never died 
began to build. Freedom was on its way, even 
if slowly. Justice must triumph ultimately, 
as it always triumphed. Rusty keys would at 
last be turned in the locks which had kept from 
Alaskans all the riches and resources of their 
country, and these men were determined to 
£0 on building against odds that they might 
be better prepared fot that freedom of human 
endeavor when it came. 

In these days, when the fires of achievement 
heeded to be encouraged, and not smothered, 
neither Alan nor Carl Lomen emphasized the 
menace of gigantic financial interests like that 
controlled by John Graham—interests fighting 
'o do away with the best friend Alaska ever 
had, the Biological Survey, and backing with 
all their power the ruinous legislation to put 
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for Your Table 


EMPTING dishes, new and old — for 
breakfast, dinner and supper—contributed by 
food experts from all parts of the country—this is 
what you'll find in the 48-page book, “Nationally 
Known Recipes.” 
These recipes ate especially good because they 
call for plenty of good, rich 


Spell it backwards 


FRESH MILK—POWDERED 


KLIM is pure, fresh milk, powdered. Nothing but the 
water has been taken from the milk —and the addition 
of water makes it milk again. A glass or a quart can be 
made up just as your needs require—and, in the meantime, 
KLIM (the powdered milk) can be kept on the pantry 
shelf without fear of its souring as would liquid milk. 


How to get KLIM and Cook Book 


Send us the coupon and $1.00 for the special introductory 
package containing one pound of KLIM Powdered Whole Milk 
(full cream), one pound of KLIM Powdered Skimmed Milk and the 
48-page Cook Book of Nationally Known Recipes —sent postpaid. 


MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY 
SYRACUSE, N. Y., U.S. A. 


COMPANY 


skimmed milk. 


7 MERRELL-SOULE 
Syracuse, N. Y., U.S.A. 


/ Enclosed find One Dollar 
($1.00) (check, money ‘order, 

? F orcurrency accepted), for which 
: send me 1 lb. Package of KLIM 
Powdered Whole Milk (full cream) 
and 1lb. Package of KLIM Powdered 
Skimmed Milk, 1 48-page Cook Book, 
“‘Nationally Known Recipes.” It is under- 
stood that this KLIM when restored to 
fluid form, according to directions, will pro- 
duce 4 quarts of full cream milk and 5 quarts of 
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A beautiful loungy 
davenport — deep 
and luxurious 


How a new kind of box-spring guest-bed 
in the Royal Easy Davenport brings on 
restful slumber with amazing quickness. 


When you buy a davenport with a self-con- 
tained bed, you buy it knowing that someone 
will sleep in it. Then why not pick out one 
worthy of a guest—one as sleep-inviting as 
the finest regular bed? 


Give them box-springs—there’s nothing 
quite so comfortable to sleep on. And box- 
springs are exactly what Royal has! —an 
all-important feature not found in other daven- 
ports regardless of price. 


No Sacrifice of Beauty or Comfort 


Royal has proved that beauty and luxury of a 
davenport need not be sacrificed for the sake of 
its bed feature. Nor does the generous, restful 
comfort of its concealed bed need to be skimped 
or slighted for sheer beauty and luxury of the 
davenport. During the day, no one would ever 


J suspect that within your loungy, inviting Royal 


The bed pulls 
out easily and 
quickly 


was a real full-sized, guest-bed—so deeply do you 
sink in luxurious cushions. 

Quickly, easily, silent as night itself, it becomes 
the most comfortable bed you ever slept in. Box- 
spring comfort! And in a most convenient cedar- 
cover chest beneath, you may keep your pillows and 
bed coverings sweet, unrumpled and 


The Alaskan 


Alaska in the control of a group of five men 
that an aggrandizement even more deadly than 
a suffocating policy of conservation might be 
more easily accomplished. Instead, they 
spread the optimism of men possessed of inex. 
tinguishable faith. The blackest days were 
gone. Rifts were breaking in the clouds 
Intelligence was creeping through, like rays of 
sunshine. The end of Alaska’s serfdom was 
near at hand. So they preached, and knew 
they were preaching truth, for what remained 
of Alaska’s men after years of hopelessness and 
distress were fighting men. And the women 
who had remained with them were the mothers 
and wives of a new nation in the making. 
These mothers and wives Alan met during 
his week in Nome. He would have given his 
life if a few million people in the States could 
have known these women. Something would 
have happened then, and the sisterhood of half 
a continent—possessing the power of the bal- 
lot—would have opened their arms to them. 
Men like John Graham would have gone out 
of existence; Alaska would have received her 
birthright. For these women were of the 
kind who greeted the sun each day, and the 
gloom of winter, with something greater than 
hope in their hearts. They, too, were builders. 
Fear of God and love of land lay deep in their 
souls, and side by side with their men-folk 
they went on in this epic struggle for the 
building of a nation at the top of the world. 


-_MAXY times during this week Alan felt itin 


his heart to speak of Mary Standish. But 
in the end, not even to Carl Lomen did word 
of her escape his lips. The passing of each 
day had made her more intimately a part of 
him, and a secret part. He could not tell 
people about her. He even made evasions when 
questioned about his business and experiences 
at Cordova and up the coast. Curiously, 
she seemed nearer to him when he was away 
from other men and women. He remembered 
it had been that way with his father, who was 
always happiest when in the deep mountains 
or the unending tundras. And so Alan thrilled 
with an inner gladness when his business was 
finished and the day came for him to leave 
Nome. 

Carl Lomen went with him as far as the big 
herd on Choris Peninsula. For one hundred 
miles, up to Shelton, they rode over a narrow- 
gauge, four-foot railway on a hand-car drawn 
by dogs. And it seemed to Alan, at times, as 
though Mary Standish were with him, riding 
in this strange way through a great wilderness. 
He could see her. That was the strange thing 
which began to possess him. There were 
moments when hér eyes were shining softly 
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ready to lay. Royal is a guest bed you'll now buy a Rovat 
real he might have spoken to her if Lomen had 


i suite—davenport, 
be proud to offer your closest friends, suite—dave port, 


S Afull size 
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genuine box 


Dealers everywhere are now showing Royals 
in beautiful mohairs, velours, tapestries and 
leathers, at prices no higher than you have to 
pay for ordinary bed davenports with the old 
fashioned flat cot-springs. 

Illustrated booklet sent free on request. 
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25 Chicago Street, Sturgis, Mich. 
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not been at his side. He did not fight against 
these visionings. It pleased him to think of 
her going with him into the heart of Alaska, 
riding the picturesque “pup-mobile,” losing 
herself in the mountains and in his tundras, 
with all the wonder and glory of a new world 
breaking upon her a little at a time, like the 
unfolding of a great mystery. For there was 
both wonder and glory in these countless miles 
running ahead and drifting behind, and the 
miracle of northward-sweeping life. The 
days were long. Night, as Mary Standish 
had always known night, was gone. On the 
twentieth of June there were twenty hours of 
day, with a dim and beautiful twilight between 
the hours of eleven and one. Sleep was no 
longer a matter of the rising and setting of the 
sun, but was regulated by the hands of the 
watch. A world frozen to the core for seven 
months was bursting open like a great flower. 

From Shelton, Alan and his companion 
visited the eighty or ninety people at Candle, 
and thence continued down the Keewalik River 
to Keewalik, on Kotzebue Sound. A Lomen 
power-boat, run by Lapps, carried them to 
Choris Peninsula, where for a week Alan 
remained with Lomen and his huge herd of 
fifteen thousand reindeer. He was eager 
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go on, but tried to hide his impatience. Some- 
thing was urging him, whipping him on to 
greater haste. For the first time in months 
he heard the crackling thunder of reindeer 
hoofs, and the music of it was like a wild call 
from his own herds hurrying him home. He 
was glad when the week-end came and his 
business was done. The power-boat took 
him to Kotzebue. It was night, as his watch 
went, when Paul Davidovich started up the 
delta of the Kobuk River with him in a lighter- 
age company’s boat. But there was no 
darkness. In the afternoon of the fourth day 
they came to the Redstone, two hundred miles 
above the mouth of the Kobuk as the river 


winds. They had supper together on the | 


shore. After that Paul Davidovich turned 
back with the slow sweep of the current, wav- 
ing his hand until he was out of sight. 

Not until the sound of the Russian’s motor- 
boat was lost in distance did Alan sense fully 
the immensity of the freedom that swept upon 
him. At last, after months that had seemed 
like so many years, he was alone. North and 
eastward stretched the unmarked trail which 
he knew so well, a hundred and fifty miles 
straight as a bird might fly, almost unmapped, 
unpeopled, right up to the doors of his range 
in the slopes of the Endicott Mountains. A 
little cry from his own lips gave him a start. 
It was as if he had called out aloud to Tautuk 
and Amuk Toolik, and to Keok and Nawad- 
look, telling them he was on his way home and 
would soon be there. Never had this hidden 
land which he had found for himself seemed 
so desirable as it did in this hour. There was 
something about it that was all-mothering, 
all-good, all-sweetly-comforting to that other 


thing which had become a part of him now. | 


It was holding out its arms to him, under- 
standing, welcoming, inspiring him to travel 
strongly and swiftly the space between. And 
he was ready to answer its call. 


HE looked at his watch. It was five o’clock 

in the afternoon. He had spent a long day 
with the Russian, but he felt no desire for rest 
or sleep. The musk-tang of the tundras, 
coming to him through the thin timber of the 
river-courses, worked like an intoxicant in his 
blood. It was the tundra he wanted, before 
he lay down upon his back with his face to the 
stars. He was eager to get away from timber 
and to feel the immeasurable space of the big 
country, the open country, about him. What 
fool had given to it the name of Barren Lands? 
What idiots people were to lie about it in that 
way on the maps! He strapped his pack over 
his shoulders and seized his rifle. Barren 
Lands! 

He set out, walking like a man in a race. 
And long before the twilight hours of sleep 
they were sweeping out ahead of him in all 
their glory—the Barren Lands of the map- 
makers, iis paradise. On a knoll he stood in 
the golden sun and looked about him. He 





set his pack down and stood with bared head, , 
a whispering of cool wind in his hair. If | 
Mary Standish could have lived to see this! | 


He stretched out his arms, as if pointing for 
her eyes to follow, and her name was in his 
heart and whispering on his silent lips. Im- 
measurable the tundras reached ahead of him 
—tolling, sweeping, treeless, green and golden 
and a glory of flowers, athrill with a life no 
forest land had ever known. Under his feet 
Was a crush of forget-me-nots and of white 
and purple violets, their sweet perfume filling 
his lungs as he breathed. Ahead of him lay 
a white sea of yellow-eyed daisies, with purple 
irs high as his knees in between, and as far 
as he could see, waving softly in the breeze, 
was the cotton-tufted sedge he loved. The 
pods were green. Ina few days they would be 
opening, and the tundras would be white 
Carpets. 

_He listened to the call of life. It was about 
him everywhere, a melody of bird-life subdued 
and sleepy even though the sun was still 
warmly aglow in the, sky. A hundred times 
he had watched this miracle of bird instinct, 
the going-to-bed of feathered creatures in the 
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Why the Royat gets this 
dangerous embedded dirt 


as well as surface litter 


THE dirt you can see on your rugs is 
nothing in comparison with the 
large amount hidden in their depths. 


And not only is there more of this 
embedded dirt, but it is the worst dirt. 


It swarms with living disease germs, 
science proves. Stirred into the air by 
draughts, footfalls, thumps, etc., it be- 
comes a positive menace, especially to 
children playing on the floor. 

There is only one way to remove it, 
and that is with powerful air suction 
scientifically applied. 

Along the entire 14-inch nozzle the 
powerful suction of the Royal Electric 
Cleaner is applied directly to the rug 
surface. This is done by two things, 
(1) the scientific nozzle design, (2) the 
patented Royal adjustment screw. The 
rug is lifted, the nap opened up, and 
the embedded dirt as well as surface 
litter, sucked into the bag. 


Thus the Royal method 
cleans easily, quickly and thor- 
oughly. 


Yet, powerful as it is, the 
Royal is absolutely harmless be- 
cause it cleans by air alone. It 
is light in weight, easy to carry ‘ 
or roll around, will never tire 

The Royal Man is an expert in leet 
house-cleaning and can show you T}{ 
many interesting labor-saving 
methods of cleaning. 
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you. The convenient trigger switch on 
the handle saves stooping to turn the 
current on or off. And so sturdily 
and simply is the Royal built that, with 
ordinary care, it will last a lifetime. 
Every part is guaranteed. It is practi- 
cally trouble-proof. 


With the convenient Royal attach- 
ments you can clean the whole house 
—upholstered furniture, drapes, hard- 
wood and concrete floors, linoleum, 
walls, mattresses, automobile uphol- 
stering, etc. 


Arrange with the Royal dealer in 
your vicinity to have a Royal Man clean 
a rug in your home, without obligation 
whatever. If youdon’t know the Royal 
dealer in your vicinity, write us and 
we will put you in touch with him. 
DEALERS: The valuable Royal Franchise 


may be had in certain cities and towns. 
Write for information. 


RETAIL REPRESENTATIVES: There 
are numerous opportunities for 
men of ability in capacity of Royal 
Men. Inquire of your local Royal 
dealer. 


TheP.A.Geier Co.,Cleveland,O. 


Manufactured in Canada by 
Continental Electric Co., Ltd., 
Toronto, Canada 


He is courteous and considerate. 
You need never hesitate to ask him 
for a demonstration in your home. 
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HOUSE No. ill 
‘Designed for Service Department, American Face Brick Association. 


Designed by Jefferson M. Hamilton 


This is one of the fifty designs in‘*The Home of Beauty.” 


Houses of Enduring Charm 


Every year home-builders show a greater appreciation for the 
value of beauty. Beauty enhances the satisfaction one gets 
out of his home. It adds to the investment value. It is both a 
sentimental and practical consideration. The realization of 
this fact is leading more and more builders to Face Brick, for 
the Face Brick house is not only attractive when completed, 
but takes on new and more beautiful hues as it ages. Dollars- 
and-cents considerations, too, favor the Face Brick house — 
slow depreciation, a minimum of repairs and upkeep, painting 
only around doors and windows, low insurance rates and 
smaller fuel bills.“The Story of Brick” discusses these matters 
in detail. For your copy, address American Face Brick Asso- 
ciation, 1729 Peoples Life Building, Chicago, Illinois. 


Send for these booklets: 


“The Story of Brick” is an attractive booklet 
with beautiful illustrations of modern homes, and 
discusses such matters as Comparative Costs, Basic 
Requirements in Building, The Extravagance o 
Cheapness, and kindred subjects. Sent free. 


“Face Brick Bungalow and Small House Plans” 
embrace 96 designs of Face Brick bungalows and 
small houses. These houses are unusual and dis- 
tinctive in design, economical to build, and con- 
venient in floor plan. “‘Face Brick Bungalow and 
Small House Plans’’ are issued in four booklets, 
showing 3 to 4-room houses, 5-room houses, 
6-room houses and 7 to 8-room houses. The entire 
set for one dollar; any one of the books, 25 cents. 
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We can supply complete working drawings at 
nominal prices. 

“The Home of Beauty” contains fifty designs of 
Face Brick houses, mostly two stories, represent- 
ing a wide variety of po Pinte styles and in- 
terior arrangements. The houses were selected 
from 350 designs submitted in a nation-wide Archi- 
tectural Competition. Sent for 50 cents. We also 
distribute complete working drawings for these 
houses at nominal cost. 

“Orienting the House” is an illustrated booklet, 
with a sun dial chart and explanation for placing 
the house with reference to light and shade. Sent 
for 10 cents. 
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The Alaskan 


weeks and months when there was no real 
night. He picked up his pack and went on, 
From a pool hidden in the lush grasses of a 
distant hollow came to him the twilight honk- 
ing of nesting geese and the quacking content 
of wild ducks. He heard the reed-like, musical 





| real to him. 
| vast reaches with only the sky shutting out his 
| vision, she seemed to be walking nearer to him, 
| almost with her hand in his. 
| like a torture inflicted upon him for his folly, 


notes of a lone “organ-duck” and the plaintive 
cries of plover, and farther out, where the 
shadows seemed deepening against the rim of 
the horizon, rose the harsh, rolling notes of 
cranes and the raucous cries of the loons, 
And then, from a clump of willows near him, 
came the chirping twitter of a thrush whose 
throat was tired for the day, and the sweet, 
sleepy evening song of a robin. Night! Alan 
Jaughed softly, the pale flush of the sun in his 
face. Bedtime! He looked at his watch, 

It was nine o’clock. Nine o’clock, and the 
flowers still answering to the glow of the sun! 
And the people down there—in the States— 
called it a frozen land, a hell of ice and snow 
at the end of the earth, a place of the survival 
of the fittest! Well, to just such extremes had 
stupidity and ignorance gone through all the 
years of history, even though men called 
themselves super-creatures of intelligence and 
knowledge. It was humorous. And it was 
tragic. 

At last he came to a shining pool between two 
tufted ridges, and in this velvety hollow the 
twilight was gathering like a shadow in a cup. 
A little creek ran out of the pool, and here 
Alan gathered soft grass and spread out his 
blankets. A great stillness drew in about him, 
broken only by the old-squaws and the loons. 
At eleven o’clock he could still see clearly the 
sleeping waterfowl on the surface of the pool. 
But the stars were appearing. It grew dusk- 
ier, and the rose-tint of the sun faded into pur- 
ple gloom as pale night drew near—four hours 
of rest that was neither darkness nor day. 
With a pillow of sedge and grass under his head 
he slept. 


HE song and cry of bird-life wakened him, 

and at dawn he bathed in the pool, with doz- 
ens of fluffy, new-born ducks dodging away from 
him among the grasses and reeds. That day, 
and the next, and the day after that he trav- 
eled steadily into the heart of the tundra 
country, swiftly and almost without rest. It 
seemed to him, at last, that he must be in 
that country where all the bird-life of the world 
was born, for wherever there was water, in the 
pools and little streams and the hollows be- 
tween the ridges, the voice of it in the morning 
was a babel of sound. Out of the sweet breast 
of the earth he could feel the irresistible pulse 
of motherhood filling him with its strength 
and its courage, and whispering to him its 
everlasting message that because of the glory 
and need and faith of life had God created this 
land of twenty-hour day and four-hour twi- 
light. In it, in these days of summer, was no 


| abiding place for gloom; yet in his own heart, 
| as he drew nearer to his home, was a place of 
| darkness which its light could not quite enter. 


The tundras had made Mary Standish more 
In the treeless spaces, in the 
At times it was 


and when he visioned what might have been, 
and recalled too vividly that it was he who had 





stilled with death that living glory which 
dwelt with him in spirit now, a crying sob ol 
which he was not ashamed came from his lips. 
For when he thought too deeply, he knew that 
Mary Standish would have lived if he had said 
other things to her that night aboard the ship. 
She had died, not for him, but because of him— 
because, in his failure to live up to what she 
believed she had found in him, he had broken 
down what must have been her last hope and 
| her final faith. If he had been less blind, and 
| God had given him the inspiration of a greater 





wisdom, she would have been walking with 
| him now, laughing in the rose-tinted dawn, 
| growing tired amid the flowers, sleeping under 
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r stars—nappy and unafraid, and 
oct eae him for all things. At least so he 
dreamed, in his immeasurable loneliness. 

He did not tolerate the thought that other 
forces might have called her even had she lived, 
and that she might not have been his to hold 
and to fight for. He did not question the 

ssibility of shackles and chains that might 
have bound her, or other inclinations that 
might have led her. He claimed her, now that 
she was dead, and knew that living he would 
have possessed her. Nothing could have kept 
him from that. But she was gone. And for 
that he was accountable, and the fifth night 
he lay sleepless under the stars, and like a boy 
he cried for her with his face upon his arm, 
and when morning came, and he went on, 
never had the world seemed so vast and empty. 

His face was gray and haggard, a face grown 
suddenly old, and he traveled slowly, for the 
desire to reach his people was dying within 
him. He could not? laugh with Keok and 
Nawadlook, or give the old tundra call to 
Amuk Toolik and his people, who would be 
riotous in their happiness at his return. They 
loved him. He knew that. Their love had 
been a part of his life, and the knowledge that 
his response to this love would be at best a 
poor and broken thing filled him with dread. 
A strange sickness crept through his blood; 
it grew in his head, so that when noon came, 
he did not trouble himself to eat. 


[It WAS late in the afternoon when he saw far 

ahead of him the clump of cottonwoods near 
the warm springs, very near his home. Often 
he had come to these old cottonwoods, an 
oasis of timber lost in the great tundras, and 
he had built himself a little camp among them. 
He loved the place. It had seemed to him that 
now and then he must visit the forlorn trees 
to give them cheer and comradeship. His 
father’s name was carved in the bole of the 
greatest of them all, and under it the date and 
day when the elder Holt had discovered them 


in a land where no man had gone before. | 


And under his father’s name was his mother’s, 
and under that, his own. He had made of the 
place a sort of shrine, a green and sweet- 
flowered tabernacle of memories, and its bird- 
song and peace in summer and the weird 
aloneness of it in winter had played their 
parts in the making of his soul. Through 
many months he had anticipated this hour of 
his homecoming, when in the distance he would 
see the beckoning welcome of the old cotton- 
woods, with the rolling foot-hills and frosted 
peaks of the Endicott Mountains beyond. 
And now he was looking at the trees and the 
mountains, and something was lacking in the 
thrill of them. He came up from the west, 
between two willow ridges through which ran 
the little creek from the warm springs, and he 
was within a quarter of a mile of them when 
something stopped him in his tracks. 

_At first he thought the sound was the pop- 
ping of guns, but in a moment he knew it could 
not be so, and the truth flashed suddenly upon 
him. This day was the Fourth of July, and 
some one in the cottonwoods was shooting fire- 
crackers! 

_A_ smile softened his lips. He recalled 
Keok’s mischievous habit of lighting a whole 
bunch at one time, for which apparent waste- 
fulness Nawadlook never failed to scold 
her. They had prepared for his homecoming 
with a celebration, and Tautuk and Amuk 
Toolik had probably imported a supply of 

bing-bangs” from Allakakat or Tanana. 

€ oppressive weight inside him lifted, and 
the smile remained on his lips. And then as if 
commanded by a voice, his eyes turned to the 
dead cottonwood stub which had sentineled 
the little oasis of trees for many years. At the 
very crest of it, floating bravely in the breeze 
that came with the evening sun, was an 
American flag! 
wen need softly. These were the people 
i ed him, who thought of him, who 

anted him back. His heart beat faster, 
ye by the old happiness, and he drew him- 
sel quickly into a strip of willows that grew 
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Take a Tip from 
Winthrop Wise: 
“Save the Surface” with 


Kyanize 


th 
is 


INISH 


surface; keep it protected and the floor 


there for eternity. 


You can do that with KYANIZE Floor Finish, thé master 
made-in-. 


America floor varnish. It comes in 
shades, from Light Oak to Dark 


= 


eight perma- 
ogany, or 


aa as it comes in the can. Nothing to mix or fuss 
No stirring. It’s dry overnight and the hvaviest 
heel cannot scratch it white. 


That’s KYANIZE Floor Finish. When will you try it? 
Send for our free booklet, “The Inviting Home”’ illustrated 
in colors. 


BOSTON VARNISH COMPANY 


Everett Station, 





Dye Old, Faded | 


Things New in | 
“Diamond Dyes” 


Each package of “Diamond Dyes” con- 


tains directions so simple that any woman 


can 


dye or tint faded, shabby skirts, 


dresses, waists, coats, sweaters, stockings, 


hangings, draperies, 


everything, a new, 


rich, fadeless color. Buy “Diamond Dyes,” | 
then perfect home dyeing is guaranteed, | 


even if 


you have never dyed before. | 
| 


Tell your druggist whether the material 


you wish to dye is wool or silk, or whether | THE ENAMEL PRODUCTS CO. 


it 


is linen, cotton, or mixed goods. | 


“Diamond Dyes” never streak, fade, or run. 
Wells & Richardson Co., Burlington, Vt. | 


Boston 49, Mass., U.S. A. 











Make your old kitchen 


$495 table new with a TEPCO 
Enameled Steel Top—you can 

[ F. O. B. ] lay it on yourself. 

Cleveland a 

Cleaned in a jiffy—a damp 

cloth keeps it spick and span! 

You will take pride in its spot- 


less, snowy-white beauty. 


Send your table top size, with 
$4.95—we will ship direct to you, 
carriage collect. If larger top 
than 28x 43 or 26X 47 is required 
write for special price. 


Fits over 
the old top 





Eddy Rd. & Taft Ave., Cleveland, O. 


If interested in new table or kitchen cabinet with 
Tepco Top, we will furnish names of manufacturers 
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Think what a Narcissus Mirror will do! 


The name Narcissus is derived from 

the story of the fair Greek youth who 

fell in love with his own image seen in 

the limpid pool and was changed into 

the beautiful flower which identifies 
this line of flawless mirrors 


_KREE 


An Illustrated Booklet 
“The Mission of the Mirror” 


Mail this coupon to 
ilinois Moulding Co., Chicago 


en eee 
Address 
City 


State___ 


FROM “NEW ORLEANS : 
Conway’s offers exquisitely fashioned gar- 
ments befitting a dear baby, Conway Baby 
Garments (nationally known) are made of 
) imported materials by French needlewomen— 
experts in the art taught by Ursuline Nuns 
to the French settlers. Original and Parisian Y 


designs. Sizes, infants to 4 years. 


SEND FOR BOOKLET 
describing layettes, dresses, caps, coats and 
, slips. Garments sent 
on approval when bank 
reference is given. : 


CONWAY’S | 


2912 Prytania St. 
New Orleans 


—Give light and color to dull rooms 
— Give commonplace rooms distinction 
—Add space to small hallways 


—Give richness and variety to the home 


Send for Free illustrated booklet 
which tells how 


An authority on interior decoration has 
written this booklet for us—and for you. 


It tells how Narcissus Mirrors can beau- 


tify your home, how a few dollars well- 


spent will transform an ugly room to one 
of beauty. Their crystal-clear glass and 
exquisite framings proclaim every Nar- 
cissus Mirror a decorative masterpiece. 
How to choose and place your Narcissus 
Mirror is told within this booklet. 


Insist on Narcissus. Look for the metal 
trade-mark, and note the colored dust 
proof back. They are made and guaran- 
teed by the Illinois Moulding Com- 
pany, Chicago, the world’s largest 
producers of framed mirrors. Every- 
where leading dealers are selling them. 


Ask for 


Narcissus Mirrors 


“They Reflect Good Taste” 





Mater 


, TANE BRYANT Mater- 
nity Clothes enable you 
todress stylishly during all 
stages of maternity — and 
after baby comes, as well. 


Very latest modes, clever- 
ly designed to conceal con- 
dition. Patented adjust- 
ments provide expansion. 


Style Book FREE 
Newest Style Book pictur- 
ing lates: styles in Mater- 
nity Coats, Suits, Dresses, 
Skirts, Corsets. Write today, 


fane dryant sonaliande 





The Alaskan 


| almost up to the cottonwoods. He would syr. 


prise them! He would walk suddenly in among 
them, unseen and unheard. That was the sort 
of thing that would amaze and delight them, 
He came to the first of the trees and con. 
cealed himself carefully. He heard the 
ping of individual fire-crackers and the louder 
bang of one of the “giants” that always made 
Nawadlook put her fingers in her pretty ears. 
He crept stealthily over a knoll, down through 


| a hollow, and then up again to the opposite 


crest. It was as he had thought. He could 
see Keok a hundred yards away, standing on 


| the trunk of a fallen tree, and as he looked. 
| she tossed another bunch of sputtering crackers 


away from her. The others were probably 
circled about her, out of his sight, watching her 
performance. He continued cautiously, mak- 
ing his way so that he could come up behind 
a thick growth of bush unseen, within a dozen 
paces of them. At last he was as near as 
that to her, and Keok was still standing on 
the log with her back toward him. 

It puzzled him that he could not see or hear 
the others. And something about Keok 
puzzled him, too. And then his heart gave a 
sudden throb and seemed to stop its beating. 
It was not Keok on the log. And it was not 
Nawadlook! He stood up and stepped out 
from his hiding-place. The slender figure of 
the girl on the log turned a little, and-he saw 
the glint of golden sunshine in her hair. He 
called out, 

“Keok!” 

Was he mad? Had the sickness in his head 
turned his brain? 

And then, 

“Mary!” he called. “‘Afary Standish!” 

She turned. And in that moment Alan 
Holt’s face was the color of gray rock. It 
was the dead he had been thinking of, and it 
was the dead that had risen before him now. 
For it was Mary Standish who stood there on 
the old cottonwood log, shooting fire-crackers 
in this evening of his homecoming. 

(To be continued) 


The First Floor 


(Continued from page 39) 
simple Italian house of the farmhouse variety, 


| heavy homespun materials, such as monks- 


cloth, or even heavy, unbleached muslin dyed 


| in strong colors, would be your choice. If we 


are using glass-curtains, fine net or muslin 


| would be entirely out of the picture; a 
| strong, wide-meshed net almost of ‘“‘fish-net 


weave would be permissible, but the best choice 
would be a casement cloth. Glass-curtains, 


| however, are not often used in Italian houses. 


If you decide to make the room itself the 


| decoration, the actual furniture must be sub- 
ordinated to it, and in direct contrast to the 
| foregoing rooms is the Colonial dining-room 


on page 38. Here the walls are covered with 
a gay paper in a fine old pattern, and treated 
with a coat of varnish to give it an antique 


| effect. The rug is plain, of a color that recalls 
| some of the bluish greens in the paper, and the 


furniture is of dark wood which does not con- 
flict with the background. The fireplace and 


| the dresser serve to break up the wall space, 


which might otherwise seem too large an area 
for the spottiness of the wall-paper, and the 
dishes on the dresser introduce notes of the 
same color as the background, but in a higher 
key. The woodwork is painted white, and 
the curtains are of a plain linen with frilled 
muslin under-curtains so dear to our grand- 
mothers. Where a heavy-patterned paper 's 
used, the question of pictures becomes @ 
difficult one, for they lose a great deal of their 
value against a too important background. 
they are used, they should be very plainly 
framed and be set in a mat to counteract the 
effect of the background. The introduction 
of too many objects or colors against suc $ 
background would be distracting to the eye 
and would soon grow tiresome. 
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The fifth illustration shows an interior of an 
earlier English type, with heavy woodwork and 
plastered walls. Here monotony is avoided by 
the warm colors of the oriental rugs and the 
wall-hanging behind the couch, while the books 
have their important part in giving color and 
variety. Here again the furniture has been 
chosen with a nice eye to its surroundings. 
It is substantial and heavy, and the hangings 
of a heavy, homespun material are also in 
character. In rooms of this type, with rough 
walls and heavy woodwork, one could not, of 
course, use light silks or muslins. Heavy- 
quality linen, patterned in vivid colors, would 
be perfectly permissible, though it could not 
partake of any light, “chintzy” feeling, but 
the same type of hangings as we would 
use in a simple Italian interior would be in 
order. - 

Finally, after we have established the two 
broad lines of our arrangement, its color and its 
mood, we have to compose our objects in this 
arrangement, so that each object, whether the 
large, upholstered sofa or the—at first—seem- 
ingly unimportant bit of old porcelain we 
picked up the other day, receives its full 
value in the composition, and by its position 
helps to bring out the value of the others. 
And do not think for a moment that because 
the room is simple and because the furniture 
may not have come from some world-famous 
antiquary’s shop, this question is easy or not 
worthy of thought. It takes more real knowl- 
edge to arrange a few simple details tellingly 
than it does to gain an effect where expense is 
no object. 


Balance Is Important 


Look at each room from two points of view. 
There is, first, the arrangement of the furniture 
on the floor—what we may call the horizontal 
arrangement. This is well illustrated in the 
grouping of the furniture about the fireplace of 
the colonial living-room referred to above. 

There is, then, the arrangement of the same 
furniture in its relation to the walls, the ver- 
tical arrangement—which is well illustrated in 
the more formal living-room—where you will 
note, for instance, the sequence from the screen 
on the right through the arm chair, the fire- 
place, and the sofa to the tall cupboard. 

This leads us into questions of balance and 
axis, line and mass, as apart from color, and 
will give you endless food for study and enjoy- 
ment. Do not forget that each object, whether 
a picture hanging on the wall, or a chair or 
table upon the floor, has a proper relationship, 
or even several possible proper relationships, to 
every other object in the room, as to color, 
mass, and line, or, more simply, as to its color, 
its size, and the direction in which it leads the 
eye in the composition. And do not forget 
the use to which an object is to be put in 
placing it. For instance, a writing desk placed 
in a bad light would be a bad arrangement. 

Naturally the broad principles of color and 
style apply as much to the relationship of one 
room to another in the whole house as to the 
relationship of one object to the others in a 
single room, but in every case be careful to 
work from the general to the particular. 

Lay out the broad lines of your idea for the 
arrangement in the whole house and gradually 
work down to each room and finally to 








von definite placing ‘of each object in each 
00m. 

This does not mean that it is necessary to 
go out and buy everything new recklessly. 
We all have things that belong to us, either 
through inheritance or association, that have 
ecome part of our intimate life. Do not 
thoughtlessly get rid of these. Every object 
which has any intrinsic merit whatever, may, 
with a little well-directed thought, become 
part of an arrangement if simple rules of 
placement and suitability are studied. 


sore: If you are faced witha problem in your 
pa € decorating we will gladly advise you if you 
eH us the information you need and enclose a 
aan stamp for reply. Address the Studio of Fur- 
lashings and Decorations, 119 W. goth St., N.Y. 








**The Davenport with a Secret™ 
illustrates many Northfield de- 


signs. Acopy will be sent on 
request, together with the name 


of your local Northfield dealer. 





Tea Rooms, 


“Bed Davenport 


Your family will demand and your 
guests appreciate the soft, low seat of 


aNorthfield. Buttheauthoritativede- 
sign, style and rich coverings Northfield offers 
will appeal to you as much as their comfort. 
Overstuffed designs of several types, period 
patterns with cane or upholstered backs, or 
the wonderfully chic and decorative fibre styles, 
all with low, cushion seats—your choice is a 
matter of what is appropriate. For the living 
room, sun parlor or lounging room you will find 
a happy choice of design and covering among 


Northfield 


Bed Davenports 


EachNorthfield designis bya Master Designer. 
And each detail of design and upholstery is 
carefully carried out by men trained for this 
work. So, to theFurniture Merchant ‘‘North- 
field’ means quality, while to the user North- 
field means good style, comfort, convenience, 
economy. 

The full size bed in each Northfield is cleverly 
concealed and the deep cushioned seat gives no 
hint of the secret it hides. Yourdealer will glad- 
ly show you how easily the bed opens for use. 


THE NORTHFIELD COMPANY 


Makers of Good Furniture 
SHEBOYGAN -- WISCONSIN 


1810 Martin Boulevard 

























Cafeterias, Motor Inns 


Managers, assistant maneqers floor clerk. other executive, Tea Room Manager, etc. 
hostesses, etc., wanted for high-salari We put you in touch with excellent oppor- 
positions in America’s Fourth Largest In- tunities. - 

dustry. Hundreds of new establishments Big pay, quick advancement, fascinating 
now opening every week are ome for work that develops charm and personality. 
trained executives. Shortage acute. Lewis Past experience unnecessary. Thousands 
Students Employment Bureau receiving of Lewis Students are winning success in 
daily calls for executives to fill big-paying this uncrowded field. One student writes: 


sitions. 1 am now hostess and manager of an 
on can qualify in a few short weeks with apartment house in a fashionable section— 
the Lewis System of Spare-Time Training, 


sa 
for a splendid position as Hotel Hostess or ment for my girls and self. 
Free Book, ‘‘YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY,’’ gives full detafls. Write for it today 
The National Institute for Hotel, Cafeteria and Tea Room Training 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 


Room 2432 Founded 1916 Washington, D.C. 


per year with beautiful apart- 
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MOTT 


A Clear Floor 


for Easy Cleaning 


The idea is so perfectly reasonable 


Why have an Enameled Iron 


Sink on Legs, when, with the Special Mott Hanger it may be hung 


on any type of wall with absolute 


security ¢ 


Besides the advantage of easy cleaning, the sink without legs may 
be set at any height desired to suit your individual requirements. 


Think. too, of 
clean-cut lines. 


With all of its advantages, 


the convenience in the 
other floor covering-—not to mention its attractive appearance 


you will be surprised to know 


case of linoleum or any 


and 


that 


the cost of the Mott Wall-Hung Sink is somewhat less than the ordi- 


nary sink with legs. 


Write for full description and prices. 


Address Department B 


THE J.L. MOTT IRON WORKS 
GENERAL OFFICES AND PLANT, TRENTON, N. J. 


Fiera Avenve anp SeventTeentH Street, New York, and all principal cities 
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Gstahblished 1828 | 





Get This Beau - 
tiful Com bi- 

iJ nation Coal 
|] and Gas Range. 
Direct to you from 
manufacturers — at 
wholesale factory to 
ice. A delight 


enamel 


4 / jany kitchen. Lux- 
triously finished in |} 
"nl Ranges gray or blue porcelain | 


$10.00 Brings It At | 


nee On Easy 
j Payments 
/ 200 other styles and sizes 
« d gas ranges ure 
naces too Fr trial Quik 
sufe delivery guaranteed 
Kalamazoo Stove Co- 
4107 Rochester Ave., 
Kalamezoo, Michigan 


Kalamazoo 


Direct to You" 


| 


That unsightly, unsanitary 

| garbage 1s not only an embar- 

rassing nuisance, but a men- 

| ace to health. Solve the gar- 

| bage problem by installing a 
Ranz Garbage Destroyer 

{ ientifie system takes eare 

bage and all kinds 

t without muss or odor 

Owners enthusiastically endorse it. 


WRITE FOR BOOK! 

Get all the facts on this sanitagy, 
economical garbage destroyer “ 
the Ranz in the sement or outdoors 
Takes up verylittle space. Eusy to 
operate Built for lifetime service 
Write today for booklet and low prices 


J NEENAH BRASS WORKS 


Dept. 73 Neenah, Wis. 
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The Hundred Percent 
Mother 


(Continued from page 76) 


you think every mother should have interests 
outside of the home and her children?” There 
| was a gentle defiance in the way she threw the 
question at me. 
“T certainly do. 
| There’s the rub.” 

We let the matter drop there for the time 
being. I went back to my tulips, and half an 
hour later I heard my other neighbor in the 
Queen Anne house calling querulously to her 
; two youngest: 

“You, Susie May, and you, Henry—here’s 
a nickel apiece. You can go to the store and 

buy some candy if you’ll promise to keep from 
| under foot for the rest of the afternoon.” 
Silently I blew my sympathy across to her, 
| My neighbor in the old Queen Anne has seven 
children. She is a fine, big-natured, even- 
tempered woman, but she was spring house- 
cleaning. 

There were many more feathers than these 
before I discovered I had something alive and 
insistent confronting me. At last, it drove me 
inside to my desk where I sat down and puta 
few plain questions to my typewriter. 


What Is Wrong With Mothers? 


What is the matter? Is there too much 
emotionalism among mothers? Are we talking 
about divine, unconscious, and _ intuitive 
motherhood when your child and my child 
need a conscious, intelligent, and practical 
mother? Are we getting so busy and so occu- 
pied these days that we are willing to buy off 
our freedom from the children in the coin of 
candy, ice cream cones, and motion pictures? 
And what about the mother who has been a 
business or professional woman? Is there any 
relationship between her place as a mother and 

| her interest and place in her profession? 

| My typewriter, being rather old-fashioned 
and human and not at all self-conscious, wasted 
no time in answering the questions. 

The trouble, to begin with, lies in one plain 
fact. Mothers have never been standardized, 
| and they ought to be. I know the word sounds 
commercial, but it is the only word that fits 
| the case. If mothers have no practical stand- 
|ard by which to judge, how are they going to 
tell whether they are good, bad, or indifferent 
mothers? Being a good mother is not thinking 
beautiful thoughts about your children or 
| loving them too well; it is not a half-time job or 
}a half-hearted one. It is not a hit-or-miss, 
|irrational one, either. Now, suppose some 
| big-minded, public-spirited woman should die 
| and leave her fortune to be used as a fund for 

graduate mothers just as Cecil John Rhodes 
left a part of his fortune to be used as scholar- 
ships for graduate students. What would be 
the rating of qualifications for the hundred 
percent mother? Of course one would have 
to take it for granted that the deceased lady 
already referred to would demand a hundred 
percent in her beneficiaries. 

The Rhodes scholarship calls for 30 percent 
scholarship (literary); 20 percent fondness for 
sport; 30 percent qualities of manhood; 20 per- 
cent moral force. With this as a guide I am 
going to rank the candidate mother as follows: 

30% Womanhood 

20% Scholarship 

20% Health 

15% Engineering ability 

15% Community interest and activity 

I should like to say right here that I know 
there will be any number of women who would 
like to take exception to this rating. These 
I simply refer to my typewriter. They may 
argue the matter out with that excellent and 
stubborn instrument to their heart’s content. 

Taking these qualifications in the order 
given, under womanhood I include character, 
moral force, and spiritual vision. Also ! 
should add gumption and a sense of humor. 
Exception may be taken that I have not 


But when and how much? 
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definitely termed a sense or feeling of religion, 
but I have included this in my “spiritual 
vision,” which seems to me a broader and 
deeper-reaching term. , 
| rank health and scholarship the same, for 
I feel that the limitations of poor health cripple 
the mother quite as much as, if not more than, 
they cripple the professionalor businesswoman. 
No woman can rate a hundred percent perfect 
whose nervous system is under normal and 
whose digestive system is inadequate. Added 
to these, if a mother has not the physical vigor 
to participate in the out-of-door life of her 
children, she must lose out considerably in her 
qualifications as a hundred percent mother. 
Again I am conscious of dissenters. I can 
hear several readers draw examples of mothers 
they have known who have been invalids all 
their lives and yet who have brought up or 
are bringing up their children magnificently. 
I know of no less than three myself—all of 
them beautiful and inspiring influences in their 
homes, patient, self-sacrificing, infinitely tender 
and understanding, who bear their burdens of 
ill-health like glorious, Christian martyrs. But 
these women, fine as they are, can never be 
hundred percent mothers. The mother who 
can not meet the long strain of getting up at 
night with colicky babies, of frequent periods 
of illness when whooping-cough, measles, and 
mumps make their rounds, of standing the 
twenty-four-hour demands that are so often 
made upon her, without recurrently breaking 
down, is not physically fit. There is not a 
profession in the world that makes the demands 
that motherhood makes. There is not a busi- 
ness in the world where the hours are so long 
and the strain is so exhausting. I think right 
here the question is answered as to whether a 
mother can really be a mother and be satis- 
factory and morally on her job and at the same 
time take up any paid work outside. She 
certainly can not while the children are little, 
while the childhood diseases are in season. 
No matter if she puts nurses, adequate nurses, 
in charge to take care of the actual work of the 
sick-room, she is needed just the same. I 
know from my own experience that when a 
small person is in bed with even a little fever 
and a modicum of discomfort, there is no one 
who can make the medicine go down so 
palatably, who can make the insipid gruel 
or the weak broth taste so delectable, who 
can smooth a hot pillow or straighten out 
a tangled sheet to feel so comfortable, as 
can a mother. 


Save Yourself for Your Children 


And while still on the qualification of health 
I should like to put in the slogan of “Watch 
Your Heaith.” I don’t know why it is, but 
it seems to be a mental and moral weakness 
on the part of many mothers to neglect looking 
after their own personal health. They will 
send their families to the dentist with never 
failing regularity. They will see that each 
member gets the right kind of exercise and 
sufficient of it; they will keep a zealous eye 
forever ready to detect any symptom of pos- 
sible disease. But for themselves—they rankly 
neglect their teeth, take no thought of exercise 
outside of their daily housework, and let warn- 
ing after warning of physical disability pass 
without paying the slightest heed to it. I 
have one mother in particular in mind, whose 
boast it is that she has to be good and sick 
before she goes to bed and sees a doctor. And 
yet this same mother carries about with her a 
constant atmosphere of tiredness and dis- 
Couragement. She is never very sick, nor 
very well. She is definitely overweight, and 
her color is bad, and I presume that by the 
lume she is “good and sick” it will be too late 
for the doctor to save her for the years of help- 
a and companionship with her children 
i ake really entitled to and would other- 
hi Ae al Rid 7 - me that there isn’t a 
ao in the home than the health 
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_ Viko bread pans, 4oc and 45¢. Cookie pans, 3 sizes, 85c to $1.30. 
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Corn cake 


pans, 6, 9, or 12 cups, 65c to $1.20. Viko angel food pans, $1.30 and $1.35. Pie 


plates, 3 sizes, 25c to 35c. (Prices somewhat higher in extreme 


est and Canada) 





Beautiful Baking With VIKO 


Confess! Are you one of the thou- 
sands of women who are sure they 
appreciate all the fine points of alumi- 
num but have never tasted the joy of 
baking in good aluminum —likeViko? 


Viko is ideal. It heats uniformly for 
thorough, even baking,which does not 
burn or dry out the food. It insures 
bread, cakes, or pastry of unusually 
fine texture and with light, delicate 
crusts. Its quick heat is wonderful for 
muffins or popovers—the batter puffs 
up beautifully. 


Little or no greasing is required, so 
food is more digestible. Aluminum is 
not affected by fruit acids; you can 
leave your rhubarb, cherry, or apple 
pies in their Viko pans, for several 


days if you like, and put them on the 
table in their bright, attractive con- 
tainers. 

One more joy of Viko baking—the 
round corners, the tightly rolled edges, 
the absence of seams, and the hard, 
polished surface towhichfood does not 
stick, make light work of cleaning up. 
Let VIKO, The Popular Aluminum, 
be your standby in all your kitchen 
tasks. It is the guaranteed product of 
the world’s foremost maker of alumi- 
num ware. Strongly built of thick, 
tough metal, it wears long and serves 
well. 

Viko is popularly priced. And nearly 
all good stores sell it. Miniature Viko 
catalog No. A5 gladly sent on request. 


DealersAsk Your Jobber 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 
General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U.S. A. 
Makers of Everything in Aluminum 
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A Gift Copy of Helpful New Book 


Contains tested recipes for serving the juices of Florida’s superior 


food and health fruits, 


Hot and cold drinks, ices, soups and other 


refreshing combinations of these juices fully described; many illustrated 


in natural colors. 
«« Home Uses for Juices of 


clear and explicit. Gift copy is yours for the asking. 
for it at once. 


‘See ) 
(ee eee FLORIDA: 


Sealdsweet 


Oranges and Grapefruit ’’ 
This book will be found invaluable in the household and 
helpful in sick-rooms, Every recipe is practical; all directions 


Write 
Address 


Florida Citrus Exchange 


708 Citrus Exchange Building, Tampa, Florida 





All advertisements guaranteed 
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All Foods There 


In a night dish children love 


Think what children get in a night dish of Puffed Wheat in 
milk. Wheat supplies 16 needed elements. All the body 
minerals are in it. 

In puffing, every food cell is exploded. Every granule is 
made available as food. 

Puffed Wheat in milk combines two practically complete 
foods in their ideal form. 


Flimsy, flavory tidbits 
Puffed Wheat is whole wheat puffed to bubbles, 8 times nor- 
mal size. The texture is like snowflakes, the flavor is like nuts. 
Children revel in it. Few ever get enough. 


So with Puffed Rice. Both Puffed Grains are made by 
l’rof. Anderson's great process. 


Both are fascinating dainties. Both make whole grains 
tempting. Both are fitted for easy and complete digestion. 


These are no mere breakfast dainties. They are all-day foods 
in millions of homes where mothers know whole-grain needs. 


Serve them in plenty, morning, noon and night, for the 
children’s delight and good. 


Puffed Wheat 


Puffed Rice 
* The Quaker Oats Company soie makers 
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The Hundred Percent 
Mother 


it would be hard to give the prior right to either 
Under scholarship comes, first, intelligence: 
then general education, and the knowledge 
and understanding of children. Whether the 
hundred percent mother has taken courses jp 
child-study and psychology does not matter 
but it does matter whether she has read on 
the subject and observed children sufiiciently 
to understand the nature of a child and the 
general laws by which that nature develops, 
Every child has a right to the best possible 


| conditions of growth, but he can not fix these 


conditions for himself, and a mother can not 
make them for him unless she knows what he 
needs and why he needs it. Right here is 
where engineering counts, but I will speak of 
that later. A mother may be the best possible 
mother morally and spiritually, but unless she 
has a high degree of scholarship, she will be a 
very poor hand in meeting those problems that 
really mold the child’s character. What about 
punishment? What about the wilful child? 
And the selfish child? What about the child 
who is naturally irresponsible—who is always 
behindhand, or untidy, or forgetful? There is 
one mother who is just about the best and 
kindest-hearted woman I know, but she is 
always in a quagmire of perplexities and uncer- 


| tainties. I think the phrase most frequently 


| with William.’ 








| schedule. ; 
| books are ready at hand when a rainy day 
| comes or a quiet hour for reading. If she can 





on her lips is: “I just don’t know what to do 
? And there isn’t a mother | 
know who is more conscientious or more 


| anxious to be a first-class mother. It is simply 


a matter of special scholarship. She is a college 
graduate, but she doesn’t know anything about 
child nature. 


Why You Need Scholarship 


The handling of the problem of habit- 
building comes under scholarship. How is a 


| mother going to help her children to form the 
| right habits—those big habits of obedience, of 
| regularity, of truthfulness, of proper eating, 


unless she knows something of those laws that 


| control habit and the working of a child’s 


mind? You would never expect a good gar- 


| dener to try and grow a pole-bean like a cucum- 
ber plant or start a squash vine up a trellis. 
| And yet it seems to me that much of our 


happiness in later life, of knowing how to work 
best and how to play best, is dependent on 


| how well we built right habits when we were 
| young. 


Scholarship must include the knowledge of 


| what makes a good book for children, and the 


ability to choose those particular books which a 
particular child may need. Actually it takes 
scholarship plus infinite time to sift out the 


| best in the old books and keep up with the new. 


If the mother does not do this, no one else will 
and the matter of right books I believe to be 
quite as vital a matter as that of right play- 


| mates. The hundred percent mother begins by 


reading or telling the best stories—nursery 
tales, folk-tales, nature stories. She will put 


| aside a portion of each day for this, whatever 


hour of the day best fits in with her daily 
Later she will see that the best 


not afford to buy books, she can get them from 


| the children’s room at the library. I do not 
| know how successfully and competently other 
| city or town libraries may coéperate wit 

| parents in this matter. I do know, however, 


that in our home city both our chief librarian 
and the children’s librarian stand ready t 


| give a higher degree of service than parents 


stand ready to receive. There is a special 


| mothers’ reference case that should be getting 


a hundred percent more use. , 
Right here I am conscious of a need in every 


| home that seems difficult to classify under any 
| one of my five heads. For want of a better 
| place, therefore, I am putting it between 

scholarship and engineering ability, for it 


has to do with both. This is the matter of 
companionship between mothers and children 
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The Hundred Percent 
Mother 


There is bound to be, of course, a great 
deal of sojourning together—of sitting in the 
came room, of going to the same places together 
—but that is not necessarily companionship. 
Every community has the type of mother 
whose habitual boast is that she is always with 
her children and yet who gives them practi- 
cally no constructive companionship. She sits 
with them a great deal; she holds them on her 
lap; she corrects them a great deal, and she 
talks to them—or perhaps I should say at them. 
But constructive companionship is the only 
kind that is of definite value. It is the com- 
panionship which gives to a child the same 
quality of sympathetic appeal to and under- 
standing of the world about him that the bril- 
jiant, inspirational mind of a leader can give 
to his less keen and experienced companions. 
Moreover, it holds for_all time. It brings the 
boy or girl back at sixteen or twenty just as it 
did at six, to ask questions and share con- 
fidences. 


Have You Engineering Ability? 

Coming to the fourth qualification we find 
engineering ability. This seems to me the 
most satisfactory term to cover that ability to 
adjust and make over home conditions in such 
a way as to make for the greatest happiness 
and the best development for every member 
of a family. Whether rich or poor, highly 
educated or moderately so, there is not a home 


anywhere where conditions are ideal. There | 


are always plenty of adjustments to be made, 
and the mother, just because she is the mother, 
must be the chief engineer. There is always 
the constant adjustment to climate or weather, 
seeing to the proper heating of the house, 
proper clothing, special care for a child subject 
to croup or bronchitis. There is the adjust- 
ment to neighborhood. If it happens to be in 
the city, it is not always easy to arrange for the 
kind of outdoor exercise that allows for sufii- 
cient variety and enjoyment. If the neighbor- 
hood borders on a congested street where 
traflic is dangerous, there is the need of devel- 
oping proper caution. The problem of desirable 
companions, distance to school, recreation after 
school, proper time for home work, occupation 
for rainy days and Saturdays—all these call 
for engineering skill. 

Then comes the need of engineering in house- 
hold management. I do not believe any 
mother can be a hundred percent excellent 
whose household runs at sixes and sevens. 
There is the need of daily system in the house- 
work; there is the need of right adjustment 
between income and expense; all this calls for 
thrift, good judgment, and that canny art of 
making every dollar bring in one hundred cents 
of real value. It means as well the ability to 
choose amusementsand recreation for the fami- 
ly in such a way as to make every dollar spent 
a real investment. A child is bound to pattern 
his own life on the larger life of the home. If 
parents spend thoughtlessly and indulgently, 
he will; and pennies will slip out of his bank 
for things that have no permanent value. 

Good engineering means the care of house- 
hold goods; it also means salvaging, the know!- 
edge of when it pays or does not pay to have a 
plece of furniture done over, a dress remade, or 
a rug renovated. Last and most emphatically 
of all, good engineering means the proper dis- 
posal of time in the household, the establishing 
of a regular hour for doing certain things that 
should be done regularly, the ability to manage 
so that the breakfast hour is not a hectic 
scramble for food and a stampede for school, 
ed _ , means is not a period of nervous 
ent aan bee ge oe and badly appor- 
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Keeps Milk Sweet 
for Two Weeks 


Our own tests have demonstrated this. 


Of course, no housewife would think of keeping milk for 
two weeks. But the fact that it can be done shows how 
efficient Kelvinator refrigeration is. 


Kelvinator is the refrigerating equipment which fits 
right into the ice-box you have now. Its refrigeration is 
several degrees colder than ice. Kelvinator supplies dry 
cold, and keeps your refrigerator at the same even 
temperature the year ’round. 

Kelvinator is the oldest electric refrigerating machine 
made. Owners who have had their Kelvinators for years 
will tell you of its dependability and its great efficiency. 
















Write for literature fully describing how Kelvi- 
nator works, and how easily it is installed— and 
for complete list of users in Your community. 


KELVINATOR SALES CORPORATION 
2051 Fort Street W. Detroit, Michigan 


Kelvinator is so cold that it manufactures 
dainty cubes of ice for your table. Many 
women freeze maraschino cherries, sprigs 
of mint, or violets in these ice blocks. 
They also make mousses, ices, sherbets, 
custards, and salads, by placing them in 
the Kelvinator ice trays for a few hours. 


Kelvinator 


Electric Refrigeration for the Home 


All advertisements guaranteed 145 








Spreads — 
In Rose, Gold, 
Blue or White 


HIS means you may carry out your favored 

: color scheme. Novelite Spreads are more 

than beautiful—they are practical, light and 

easily washed. The designs are piquant—darning 

stitch, quaint tufted patches, bold blocks on a 

basket weave—all these and more. "ue 

: i a : : : Write today for 
You will find Novelite Spreads in the better NWeeelite Sivie 
shops at prices for every purse—$3.50 to $15.00. Sauk wad samples 
of fabrics. No 


NOVELITE 


SPREADS 


MARGRACE MILLS, INC., 
James F. White & Co., Inc., 54 Worth St., New York 


Selling Agents 








Nee Can a Self-made Man 
gee > . Hold a Woman's Love? 


USINESS came first with George 
Judson. He had risen from news- 
boy to the most powerful figure in the 
automobile world. Business was _ his 
inspiration—his god. So there inevita- 
bly came the time when his charm- 


ing, society-loving wife cried: 


“Did I Marry a Man 
—or a Business?”’ 


by Peter Clark Macfarlane 


is a novel for a man to read—it is a novel for a woman to read. It 
is a story of business, a story of love, a story of American home life 
—and above all it is a glorious story of success. 


This beok costs $2.00. You could not buy a greater amount 
of pleasure for that price anywhere. Get your copy today 


Qsinopolitan Book @rporation 


119 West Fortieth Street, New York 
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The. Hundred Percent 
Mother 


is a wise mother who knows enough to get away 
from her family and practise a little wholesome 
neglect. 

This brings us to the last qualification 
which, for want of a better classification, I have 
termed ‘community interest and activity.” 
This means public-spiritedness—the desire and 
ability to join in whatever movement is needful 
for the better welfare of the community, jt 
means safeguarding the children outdoors by 
seeing that the traffic laws are enforced; jt 
means couperating with the Home Bureau, the 
Thrift icitchen, the women’s civic organiza. 
tion, and the movement for more and better 
playground centers. Your children may or 
may not need directly the outcome of any of 
these things, but the majority of the children 
in every community does need them, and every 
hundred percent mother will put her shoulder 
to the wheel that turns for better public 
service. If the regular milk supply in your 
city runs low in grade, you may be fortunate 
enough to be able to afford special milk for 
your children. If the water system is question- 
able, you may be able to add bottled spring 
water to your grocery bill. You may also be 
able to pay for private schooling, summer 
vacations, and a special supervision of your 
children’s play hour in or out of doors. But 
the larger percentage of families can not afford 
all this, and it is the business and privilege of 
more fortunate mothers to see that the com- 
munity accomplishes the best that present-day 
conditions are capable of. 


A Good Mother Must Be a Good Citizen 


Now, I realize full well that when a mother 
is young and her babies are little, there is 
practically no time free to give to this com- 
munity welfare work. But if she can not give 
her time, she can give her interest and her 
enthusiasm; and she can keep abreast of the 
needs and the activities of her particular town 
or city so that when she has brought her 
children through the nursing, habit-building, 
measles, mumps, and whooping-cough periods, 
she is intelligently ready to take an active part 
in community affairs. Herewith comes the 
very problem that my neighbor in the English 
stucco house launched over her hedge so many 
days ago. If, when this time comes, the mother 
happens to have been a professional woman 
and can serve her community best in a pro- 
fessional capacity, there certainly is no reason 
in the world why she should not take up her 
profession again, provided—and here is the 
kernel of the whole matter—provided she can 


keep the proper balance between her home and her 


profession. A great many women I know are 
doing this, and their homes and their children 
are not suffering as far as I can see in any way. 
On the contrary, I believe they are vastly bene- 
fiting by the larger outlook and the broader and 
more human interests that these mothers are 
constantly bringing back with them into their 
homes. The only danger lies in beginning too 
soon, before habits are sufficiently formed and 
homes are running sufficiently well to be turned 
over for others to supervise. And after the 
children are grown these mothers will never be 
left desolate or without an interest in life. 

To me there is nothing more tragic than 
watching children shoot up beyond the level 
of their mothers’ mental and human scope and 
hear them turn back and give that eternal wail 
of protest, “Whatever are we going to do with 
mother?” 

The hundred percent mother will never 
become a burden on the lives of her children. 
As long as she lives, her heart and her hands 


| will be full with the wish and ability to serve 
| others. Inthe proportion that her children need 


her less, she will find others who need her more. 

To come back at the last to our mythical 
scholarship, how many hundred percent 
mothers are there in each one of our United 
States who would be eligible? How many do 
you know of in your own community? I can 
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honestly claim one for ours; and what is better 
still, I believe her two small daughters will be 
hundred percent mothers in their time. But 
for the most part I think we would have to 
average as only fair perhaps a fifth of the 
mothers we personally know. This means a 
ranking of about seventy-five percent. Per- 
haps one mother in ten would rank as high as 
eighty-five or ninety, but I do not believe the 
great average of motherhood in my community 
or in yours ranks above sixty percent. 

[ do not believe that this should be so; nor 
do I believe that it will continue to be so when 
the time comes that the mass of mothers makes 
some definite, practical standard by which to 
judge their motherhood, instead of counting 
upon some divine, unconscious agency to 
accomplish it for them. I believe that when 
women are determined to reach the hundred 

reent mark, they will make it; for nowhere 
el personally found a mother, no matter 
what her limitations, who did not want to be 
the best mother in the world. 


Something New About 
Fish 
(Continued from page 65) 


American or Roquefort cheese, which has been 
braided with paprika. Use fresh fruit cut up, 
or an ice, for a dessert, and you have a dinner 
quite worth while. 

The planked fish dinner presents one of the 
most attractive and simply prepared meals 
for all. Use an open plank, which should be 
thoroughly heated in the oven and then well 
oiled with an unsalted fat. Of course, care 
should be observed that the plank is not 
scorched, as this might spoil the flavor of the 
fish. The plank is then used as both baking 
and serving dish; and when placed ina nickel or 
silver stand, and garnished with nests of 
mashed potatoes filled with carrots and peas, 
it proves to be as delicious as it is appetizing 
in appearance. , 

Here is a recipe for Planked Bonito: Clean, 
wash and wipe the fish dry. Rub it well with 
salt; then split the fish and bone it as directed 
above. Place the flesh side up on the hot plank. 
Bake ina 425°F. oven for forty minutes. Inthe 
meantime, fry strips of heavy bacon to a crisp, 
though not shriveled up. Have in readiness 
well-seasoned mashed potatoes and _ fried 
oysters. When the fish is nearly done, remove 
it from the oven and place in the center of each 
half-slices of raw tomato dusted with -flour, 
laid so that one slice overlaps the other. Add 
one beaten egg to each quart of mashed potato 
and put in a pastry bag. Make nests of potato 
around edge of the plank. Place this under 
the gas flame in the broiling oven until the 
potatoes and tomatoes are well browned. 
Remove from the oven when done, and place 
the strips of bacon crisscross down the center 
of the fish, and the fried oysters between the 
fish and the potatoes. Fill the nests with peas 
and carrots. This recipe may be used for blue 
fish, Boston or Spanish mackerel, striped 
bass, etc. 

Planked Shad Roe. Prepare the plank and 

potatoes as above. Parboil the roe. Place the 
roe on a heated plank and cook for about ten 
minutes. Place the potato in a pastry bag, 
remove the plank, and fill the edges with nests 
and rosettes of the potato, being careful to 
cover the plank to the edge. Take slices of 
tomato and lay over the shad roe in an even 
row, and sprinkle them lightly with flour. A 
few thinly-sliced onions may also be placed 
on the roe with the tomatoes for those who like 
onions. Put this under the flame for a few 
minutes to brown. Remove and fill the nests 
with any desired hot vegetable. 
c If you have a bake-proof platter, you may 
move an entire meal on it and take it directly 
ry eschagg to your table. Prepare the fish 
: aking, boning it and salting it well inside 
= out. Make a simple stuffing and lay it be- 
ee the fillets. Arrange your potatoes and 
Vegetables just as you do for a planked fish. 










Don't confuse ScotTissue 
Towels with harsh non- 
absorbent paper towels 
Remember, it isn't Thirsty 
Fibre unless it bears the 
name Scot Tissue. 


Own your own 
Towel-Outfit 
Consisting of 
Plate-glass mirror 
Nickel-plated towel rack 
150 Scot Tissue Towels 
All for $5 
($6.50 in Canada) 
See it at your dealer's 





if Thirsty Fibre 
S\ Heally DRIES 





CWhen dripping hands meet 








Thirsty Fibre 


—they are instantly, thoroughly and safely dried. Millions 
of thirsty fibres, in every ScotTissue Towel, leap to their 
task of draining dry every drop of moisture, leaving the 
skin luxuriously clean and safely dry. 

ScotTissue Towels are preferred in modern offices for 
their efficiency, economy and safety. They provide a clean, 
fresh, never-before-used towel to each person every time. 

Buy ScotTissue Towels from your stationer, druggist or 
department store—40c for carton of 150—(50c in Canada). 
Less by the case of 3750 towels. Or, we will send (prepaid) 
the towels or $5 outfit, upon receipt of price. 


Scott Paper Company, Chester, Pa. 


New York Philadelphia Chicago San Francisco 
Also Makers of ScotTissue Toilet Paper 


Scot fissue Towels 





Good Housekeepers should know of the cleanliness and com- 
fort of Quilted Mattress Protectors. They are made of spe- 
cially prepared cotton and heavy white muslin; both sides 
quilted with dainty snow white wadding of the better grade 
between; easily washed and dry out light and fluffy as new. 
Made in all sizes to fit any bed. Because of their many features 
they are especially suited to use on Baby’s Crib. 

Look for our Trade Mark on each Protector you purchase. 
For Sale at all Good Department Stores 








Why Tire Yourself? 


No need of lugging a basket of heavy wet wash 
up one line and down another. You can stand 
in one spot when hanging the wash on a 


Hill Champion Clothes Dryer 


It’s a time, back, and step saver. Has 100 
ft. to 150 ft. of line. Easily removed when 
not in use. Write for folder “*C 

HILL CLOTHES DRYER CO. 


48 Central Street, Worcester, Mass. 
















Excelso Heater attached to your heat- 
ing plant supplies your hot water needs 
day and night at practically no extra 
cost. Easily connected to your boiler or 
furnace using present storage tank. 
Send for free booklet. Give name 

of plumber and kind of heating. 

EXCELSO SPECIALTY WORKS 
247 ExceLso BLpa. BuFFaLo, N. Y. 


WATER 
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and Steamfitters 
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Playpen use; 
bassinet, crib 
uses shown in 


(y free —— 
Why Let Baby Risk Tacks, 


Buttons and other Floor Dangers? 


You will do well to know the day-and-night, in- 
door-and-out, upstairs-and-down utility and 
safety of Kiddie-Koop Crib; how it serves better 
than the constant care of a nursemaid; how a 
“better baby” is many times surer, and how a great 
relief is assured to mother. Simply say “Send your 
free Kiddie-Koop Crib booklet.” 


E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO., 430 Central Ave., Rochester, N. Y. (Canada: Lea-Trimble Co., Toronto) 


MADE ONLY BY TRIMBLE O OP 
DIE- Two lengths: 42 and 52 
ROCHESTER ieeneh) (Standard Crib 

The ? RIB Bassinet "2 


Modern Playpen 


You’re not blind to the 
advantage of modern 
electric irons in place of 
the old sad irons; nor of 
furnaces in place of 
stoves. Can you remain 
blind to Kiddie-Koop’s 
manifold utilities over 
the old-fashioned crib? 


Ask at stores for Kiddie- 
Koop Crib by exact name 
—confirm by name plate. 


\ BABY DIMPLES  Seyfety/Pins 
i ‘Baby Dimples Safety Pins have 
needle points, and never, never rust.” 


10 Cents a card 
For sale at all good stores. 


VAG Teyss¥-1| 4 Quality 


damstags © New York: 
1200 Broadway 


New Methods in 
Child Training 


te is a scientific method in 


child training, founded on 
the principle that confidence is the 
basis of control, This new system 
shows you how in your own home to 
correct the Cause of disobedience, 
wilfulness, untruthfulness and other 
dangerous habits which, if not prop- 
erly remedied, lead to dire conse- 
quences. The trouble in most cases 
now fs that children are punished or 
scolded for what they do. The new 
goethod removes -not 
y punishment or scolding but by 
confidence and cooperation along 
lines which are amazingly easy for ~*~ 
@ny perent to instantly epply. EC.us 
This new system, which has been put 
Highest Endorsements into the form of an {illustrated Course 
prepared especially for the busy parent, is pro ucing remarkable 
results for the thousandsof parents 
5 all parts of the world. It is also ene - 
dorsed by te. educators. It covers 
all ages from to eighteen years. 


a **New Methods 
ree fn Child Traia- 
ing’ ’ is the title 
of a startling book which describes this 
Mew system and outlines the work of 
the ents Association. Send letter or 
today and the book 
ree--but do it now as this announce. 
ment may never appear bere again. 


The Parents Association 
Dept. 653 Pleasant Hill, Ohie 
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Novelty 
Bias Tape 
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y= 
f Trims as it binds. Cut on a perfect bias, 
all fast colors in beautiful lawns with 
lace tips, also featherstitch. Look for the } 
“F-A Quality” mark on reel or package; $ 
the guarantee of satisfaction in notions. § 
Ateall good stores 
FRIEDBERGER- AARON MEG. CO., Philadelphia 


will be sent 
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Under a Thousand Eyes 
(Continued from page 72) 


pointed this out with a momentary enthusiasm, 

“That is the Hampton Portable. I used 
pasteboard because I didn’t have the right 
materials, but the main part of it was to be of 
composition. It would be lighter than the 
wooden ones and smoother for small fingers, 
This comes entirely to pieces and packs flat in 
a box. It was to be made in different sizes— 
from a small room to a two-story house; and 
the roof could be lifted off, or a side of each 
room removed, to manipulate the household 
machinery. 

“You see the way the supports are con. 


jtrived? That makes it possible to put the 
| larger ones together as one pleases—the rooms 


in different combinations, or grouped together 
to form a gymnasium, a hall, a barn—almost 
any sort of building. The curtains and mugs 
were to be included—and of course the fur. 
niture, all knock-down and of composition.” 

“The Hampton Portable!” meditated Henry 
Nye. “That looks flexible enough to keep a 
youngster busy. I see how you did it. Any 
sort of building—and any sort of activity 
inside—” 

“That was the idea in all of these,” Clif 
broke in. “My theory is that children get 
tired of their playthings largely because each 
toy represents one action, and each game is one 
game. When the child gets tired of the one 
make-believe or the one game, the plaything 
iswornout. That isn’t true of the best toys on 
the market, but it’s true of far too many. My 
notion is that each article should be only the 
starting-point of endless make-believes and 
endless games which will be suggested by the 
original and which the child’s imagination 
and ingenuity will develop. Each one of the 
games I worked out was to be at least five, 
with suggestions that would start the child in 
the right direction to devise countless others. 

“Mother used to make up games for us, and 
I found they were different from those the 
other boys had—totally diffefent. That was 
what set me off. The best game isn’t here. 
I’ve kept it in my room, because every little 
while I work out a fresh way of playingit. I 
believe it’s brand-new, and it ought to interest 
the whole family—from the five-year-old to the 
grown-ups. It’s played with marbles—on a 
board. I’ve worked out twenty games on it 
already.” 


WHILE he had been talking, he had taken 
the Hampton Portable to pieces. It now 
lay flat on the shelf in amazing compactness. 
Clif pushed it aside and brought to the front 
some small figures modeled in clay. é 

Henry Nye’s eyes fastened on one—a little 
girl with pigtails, holding a large, open music- 
book drooping low from her relaxed fingers, an 
singing, singing! Her small mouth was eight 
quarters open in the interests of vocality. She 
was singing at the top of her voice with an 
earnestness and unself-consciousness that bent 
her solemn effort back into the realm of mert- 
ment. As he studied her, Henry Nye smiled; 
then laughed; continued to laugh. 

“By Jove!” he cried. “By Jove!” 

“That’s Lilting Liza,” Clif explained. 

“I should say it was. Where did you get 
her?” 

“T made her up—and named her.” 

Henry Nye straightened his rimless glasses. 
“Well, Lilting Liza ought to make anybody 
forget his troubles.” 

Clif was gratified. “That’s what I hoped 
she might do,” he admitted. “I had visions 
of her developed in composition with— 

Mr. Nye’s attention was on another figure— 
a girl whose face and posture were full of mis 
chief, of elusive withdrawal and provocative 
ness, bewitchingly mingled. She seemed to be 
alive; she was action and expressiveness. UM¢ 
forgot that she was made of material, | 

“Where did you get your training?’ 

“Training? Oh, in scraps. I had a year at 
Dartmouth, and during that time I manag 
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to-get in some drawing and wood-turning. 
[ve read all the books I could get hold of. 
Mason sent me a foot-lathe and some materials. 
And the figures—my mother had modeled a 
good deal. She taught me how to use 
, 
om, eyes grew absent, as they always did 
when he thought of his mother, whose life had 
been a silent, unconfessed tragedy and who had 
perpetuated that tragedy in the dreams of 
creativeness that had haunted her sons with- 
out leading them very far on the road to 
success. 

He was silent so long that the older man 
stole a glance at him. He caught on Clif’s 
face that expression that Heather had surprised 
there twice—an expression of utter discourage- 
ment, of frustrated ambition, of age called 
before its time. It was evident that Clif was 
no longer seeing these instruments of gaiety 
which his own hands had fashioned, that he was 
no longer conscious of his surroundings or his 
companion. In that moment of unintentional 
self-revelation he made an ineffaceable appeal 
to Henry Nye. All the man’s sorrowing 
paternity went out to this young fellow whose 
mentality functioned in the fragile tissues of 
imagination while his outer life was a succession 
of the most sordid details. 


Wash and Bathe in Running Water 


E covered his sympathy with a pretense of 

exasperation. ‘“Don’tyouknowyou’vegot 
a gift, Clifton Stanleigh—the gift of imagina- 
tion, of catching emotion and putting it 
through the double refraction that art requires 
—tefracting it into a concrete medium, and 
then from that into a similar emotion in the 
observer? What the devil do you mean by 
selling overalls and tin spoons?” 

Clif gave him a twisted smile. “TI sell what 
I’ve got a market for.” 

“Well, good Lord, there’s a market for 
imagination and ingenuity and fine workman- 
ship—just the things that you show here. The 
stores are flooded with cheap toys—silly dolls 
and static miniatures of adult utensils and 
gaudy pieces of tin and wood that break by 
New Year’s—but there’s plenty of room for the 
high-grade articles that are clever and practi- 
cally indestructible. And look what you’ve 
got in Hampton: plenty of wood, electricity, 
water power, railroad, reasonable accessi- 
bility to markets—Why haven’t you formed 
a company right here? You could begin in a 
small way, with a few of the most promising 
articles. You’ve got more than a dozen right 
here, and—” 

Clif laughed. “I’ve got a notebook fuil 
of ideas that I’ve never had time to work 
up. 

“Well, then, why didn’t you get busy? 
Who's your leading financier?” 

“Merton Hobart, but—” 

“Why didn’t you go to him, explain the 
whole proposition, and see if he wouldn’t—” 

Clif waved a helpless hand. “Just a minute,” 
he begged, “and I’ll tell you.” 

Henry Nye smiled and suspended his 
vehemence. 

Clif continued. “I was fool enough to get 
these things patented last year. And I did go 
to Merton Hobart, because I knew if he sanc- 
tioned the idea, we might form a company and 
goahead. I knew, too, that we couldn’t form 
a company unless he did sanction it, since 
financial Hampton eats out of his hand. He 
has an interest in the sawmill, and we should 
have needed considerable wood and _ also 
sawdust in the composition for the figures. 
Besides, Hobart is in touch with outside capital. 
But he turned the project down flat. That’s 
why I put itaside. If I had been free, I might 
lave tried somewhere else, but—” 

“W hat was Hobart’s objection?” 

, He was vague, but decided. Said it hadn’t 
een tried out and it would probably fail. He 
thought it might take a hundred thousand to 
start it safely, and more to back it.” 

“Well, what of it?” 

F.. Mare at him. “It’s a good deal 
Whe y to put into a new enterprise. 
en I thought it over, I could see 






Is Your Bathroom Modern 
—has it a Shower? 


In practically all the better class of 
homes being built today you will find 
showers, for the shower has been 
recognized as a necessity to clean 
bathing—you use the water once and 
it runs off—nature’s way. 


Perhaps you would like to make yours 
a four-piece bathroom and give it the 
convenience of a shower. Then write 
us for our booklet, “Once Used 
Water.” In this you will see various 
types of showers and the one that will 
best suit your bathroom—and income. 


SPEAKMAN COMPANY 
Wilmington, Delaware 
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Perfume Your Bath—Soften Hard Water Instantly 
Bathe with Bathasweet. It adds the final touch of dainty luxuriousness to your bath— 

it refreshes and invigorates. Bathasweet keeps the skin soft and smooth. It imparts 
the softness of rainwater and the fragrance of a thousand flowers. Three sizes: 25c, 

50c and $1. At drug and department stores or by mail. Send 10c for miniature can. 

* C. S. Welch Co., Dept. G. H., New York City. 
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As a specialist, 1 am equipped to fill your every 
need in the selection of attractive maternity apparel. 
Your inquiry is cordially invited. 

MISS CREED 
‘(Adds Individuality to Style’ 
240 Boylston St. Boston, Mass. 


FREE 200 Samples 


Colonial Yarn House 
1231-T Cherry St., Phila., Pa. 
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It costs nothing to see this 
Brambach Pattern in your home 


ANY people think thateven Baby Grand fits in the same 

a Baby Grand occupies space as, and, with all its won- 

too much space for the average drous musical qualities, costs no 
small home. The Brambach more than a high-grade upright 
piano. We will gladly send you 

‘\ Just mail the coupon a pattern so you can prove, for 


“\ Brambach patte ; 
* =) Ge ee yourself, that the Brambach will 


\ and complete details. 


Fin in \ conveniently go into your home. 
and mail 
this coupon. ‘. 


BRAMBACH \ 
PIANO CO. 


Mark P. Sehals 
President ~ 
643 W. 49th St..N. Y. \ 
Please send me paper pat- “N 
of the \ 
\ 
‘\ 


tern showing size 
Brambach Baby Grand. 


Baby Grand 


THE BRAMBACH PIANO CO., 643 W. 49th St., New York 
Makers of Baby Grand Pianos of quality exclusively 





Nation-wide demand for men and women—Hotels, Clubs, 
Tea Rooms, Restaurants. Past experience unnecessary. 
We train you by mail and help you get a position. Big 
pay—fine living—quick advancement—our methods en- 
dorsed by leading hotels everywhere. Write for Free 
Book—“Your Big Opportunity.” 


_LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS, Room 2459, Washington, D.C. 


Distinctive 


| Curtains 


at 


Lowest 
Prices 


Handkerchief hemstitching of exquisite fineness 
gives a distinctive finish to Vanitie curtains, 
which are not commonly found in stores. Material 
of high grade, which launders well. Priced low. 
Hemstitched Dutch curtains of crossbar 
check Swiss muslin. With valance. Headed 
ready to hang. 2% yds. long. $129 
SN no o.09 © Oe0%.0' o.00 hess 


Hemstitched ruffled curtains of crossbar 

Swiss. 2% yds. long. $939 

A air, onl ave Baby Comfy 

Ruffled curtains Orders t - 

high-grade  marquis- i. Rye in a Gordon Motor Crib. More pleasure for you when 

ette double - needle Samples sent on re- motoring with baby tucked snugly in this convenient 
“The safest way, the doctors say.’’ Crib easily 


hemstitched. 2% yds. ceipt of 4 ; crib 
. 7 . ¢ postage. = - - : 
The pair, only $2 postage strapped in any touring car. Spring arrangement ab- 


Henstitched sash ¥: one sorbs all shock over roughest roads. Hood when raised 
tains ‘ ~ ee ory rte The Vanitie protects against weather. Fold crib flat or detach when 
, not in use. Sold everywhere or sent parcel post prepaid. 


Swiss, 36 inches 
long. Full width, Company Send for illustrated booklet and dealer’s name 


Headed ready to hang. 723 Westminster Street GORDON MOTOR CRIB co. 
I air, i x x9 
bo Time Bae | Asencio 1519 Wabash Ave. Dept.15 | CHICAGO 
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Under a Thousand Eyes 


myself that Hampton wouldn’t venture jt” 

“Wouldn’t, eh? Maybe not. By the way, 
I'd like to see your marble game. Will yoy 
bring it down sometime?” 

“Certainly, but—” 

“Clif Stanleigh, there’s one word you may as 
well know that I don’t like. It’s but. I don't 
allow it around me. Now, I suppose yoy 
haven’t any objection to my talking this over 
with Hobart, have you?” 

“Well, hardly,” Clif replied with a smile 
“although—” 

He did not finish the sentence. 


XXX 


| AS the days shortened, Mrs. Romilda Gid- 

| dings felt that existence became steadily 

; more complex. She confided to her bosom 
friend, Minty Pickering: “Both in my affairs 
and in Daphy’s I feel the eminence of change, 
More than that, a natural reservation prevents 
my saying, but at the same time—” 

And there, at a point that Mrs. Pickering 
considered cruel, Mrs. Giddings snapped the 
thread of her confidence. Only because Mrs, 
Pickering was rather clever at piecing threads 
did she figure that she had gained anything 
out of the interview at all. 

Mrs. Davenway had taken over the duties of 
the nurse, who had left at the end of a week; 
and under stress of crowded days, she had dis- 
missed the boarders and closed her dining- 
room. Mrs. Giddings, however, was allowed 
to retain her rooms, and was _ secretly 
pleased to go to the Hotel Hampton for 
meals, which gave greater exploitation to ex- 
quisite costumes and a wider field for the 
exercise of a vocabulary that was being con- 
tinually revamped. Mrs. Giddings was tired 
of the boarders with whom she had associated 
through the summer. Her interest in Booth 
Ransome as a desirable acquaintance with an 
attractive income had gradually waned before 
his essential aloofness; with his accident, he 
had lost even his claim to elegant toleration. 
To Mrs. Pickering she explained this change of 
attitude with a light touch: 

“Tt is a gregarious blunder, Minty, to asso- 
ciate with people without you know they’re 
worth it.” 

Several times a week, Mr. Brisbee, the 
lawyer from Loopville, drove through Hampton 
Valley and stopped for a chat, a circumstance 
which was deliciously agitating. It is ail very 
well to deplore the susceptibility of the young 
girl, but for real palpitation the widow’s heart 
is the organ best adapted. It palpitates some- 
what knowingly, with experienced cleverness. 

And Mrs. Giddings felt that hers had a 
perfect right to palpitate if it chose. A decor- 
ous interval had elapsed since the passing of 
her “first husband,” as she now referred to the 
late Randy, so that she was wearing black-and- 
white only because she found it extremely 
becoming to her hair. She observed to several 
fellow-citizens, “I’ve been only in quarter 
mourning for some months now, and my time 
was up in August.” 

Really she had done her full duty by Randy 
and was entitled to give her attention to other 
matters. 

Daphne, coming into her mother’s room one 
morning, found Mrs. Giddings studying sam- 
ples of colored silks. 

“My gracious, ma,” cried Daphy, aghast, 
“are you planning to tog up as gay as this 
looks?” F 

“T don’t know any reason why I shouldn’t if 
I find the inclination in my breast,” retorted 
Mrs. Giddings with spirit. “With a large 
circle of friends such as I’ve got, it’s my duty 
not to look monotonous.” ; 

“Well, you needn’t worry. Ain’t anything 
’specially monotonous about the rig you got on 
right now, let alone the samples.” ; 

Her disdainful eyes swept over her mothers 
gown—a white wool with black stripes 0 
different widths slanting into one another at 
strange angles, due to the daring way 1n whic 
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the various sections had been joined. When 
Mrs, Giddings moved across the room in this 
she gave the impression of a zebra turn- 


gown, 
far from 


ing a somersault, but she was 
suspecting any such effect. 

“My goodness,” proclaimed Daphy further, 

“what are you so decked out with jewelry for? 

You look as if you expected to lead a circus 

parade.” : 

At times a remark of this nature would have 
found Mrs. Giddings instantly inflammable, 
but this morning she was poised in some 
unusual serenity. She did not immediately 
emerge from her thoughtful consideration of 
terra cotta and king’s blue. “I am prepared 
for guests,” she explained at length. 

“Guests! Who’s coming?” 

“My attorney-at-law,” elucidated Mrs. Gid- 
dings grandly. ‘Sometime today, but I know 
not the hour.” 

“Good grief, ma, why the fireworks? If Mr. 
Brisbee wants to see a jewelry display, send 
him down to look into Elias Grobar’s window, 
and be done with it. He’ll think you’re a 
fool.” 

“A fool? I, a fool??? Mrs. Giddings sus- 
pended her thought-work on the samples and 
looked up in offended majesty. 

“Uh-huh.” Daphy was gazing anxiously 
into her mother’s mirror. She was afraid her 
eyebrows were a trifle too dark today. “What 
do you s’pose he’ll think of you—all dolled 
u ?”” 

Mrs. Giddings became a prey to ponderous 
coquetry. “Daphy,” she intoned impressively, 
“that is not a dullicate question. If you fancy 
for a minute that I’d tell you what I think he 
thinks—well, hardly.” 

“Good Lord!” Daphy forgot her eyebrows 
and wheeled toward her mother in sharp 
astonishment. 

“My deluded child, have you once recapitu- 
lated how often he comes? And why? He is 
a childless widower with one of the very finest 
houses in Loopville. I was there once before 
his wife died; and let me tell you, it’s swell. 
Modern! Vastly convenient! The furnish- 
ings are grand. Well, when a man, a widower, 
fitted up with a home like that and no lady’s 
hand to run it—when he, I say, drives seven- 
teen miles many times every moon to call on a 
lady who is temporarily without a husband, 
there are conclusions—that may—be drawn.” 

Daphy continued to gaze at her mother in 
bewilderment. 

“Do not fear, my child. One reason I’m 
dragging forth thoughts that have been in 
their recesses is so’t you’ll know you have 
nothing to lose, and a father to gain. I have 
talked with Mr. Brisbee about your rights, and 
he takes an overwhelming interest in every- 
thing that concerns us both.” 

Daphy had had time to recover her speech. 
As she listened, the color had deepened in her 
clear cheeks; surprise had given way to indig- 
nation and shame. “You’ve got the wrong 
Up on it somehow, ma,” she declared crisply. 
“As for his coming so much, I s’pose your 
investments take a lot of talking over, don’t 
ws And of course he makes money out 
ol— 

“Don’t you utter a slur on his fair name,” 
warned her mother. “He’s a choice man. 
He’s one of the finest—” 

“I know he is,” snapped Daphy. “I hand it 
to him, all right. Ain’t a man in Hampton 
that can hold a candle to him.” 


MBs. GIDDINGS gave hera shrewd glance. 

“If you admire him so much, how does it 
happen that you don’t ever compare Sid Mor 
row with him? You could see then—” 

‘Aw, stick to common sense, ma,” Daphy | 
cut in sharply. “Sid’s in my own class, and 
that makes the difference. What show would 
I have With a man on Mr. Brisbee’s level?” 

Mrs. Giddings bridled. “I’m sure I don’t 
understand, Daphy, how you got such low- 
browed feelings. But of course I am gratified 
that vou rank him so high, as long as I’m 
considering—”? 


Janhw’c ; : < ” 
Daphy’s impatience burst in on her mother’s 
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Well Dressed - 
Look’ 


This book helps you 
choose your Spring 
wardrobe. Send for 
it—there is no charge. 
















SPRING FASHIONS YOU MAY 
SELECT IN YOUR OWN CITY 


EVER were Wooltex Tailormades more alluring 
than those of this Spring. There are dressy models, 
simple tailored effects and others for knockabout wear. 












All have the signature of the Wooltex tailors, which 
assures you of lasting style, fabric and tailoring. 








The Tailored Woman magazine illustrates the actual 
models offered by the Wooltex merchant in your city. 
Copy obtainable there or write us direct. 


COATS, SUITS & DRESSES by 


oolte 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 















THE WOOLTEX COMPANY 












































ROME WORKEE 


You can earn a steady income, like many others, 
coloring Easter and Mother’s Day greeting cards, 
etc. It is interesting and pleasant. They are 
easily sold to relatives, friends, and dealers. 
Illustrated catalog sent free upon request. 
FISHEL, ADLER & SCHWARTZ CO., Dept. 13 
338-340-342 Last 59th St., N. Y. 











Millions / big; = 
Billions i 78 No Paste NEEDED + 
Use them to mount all kodak 

pictures, post cards, clippings in albums 
“tT yaO Made in Square, Round, Oval, Fancy and Heart 
of black, gray, sepia, and red gummed paper. 
Slip them on corners of pictures, then wet and stick. 
QUICK-EASY-ARTISTIC. io muss, no fuss. At photo 
,, drug and stat’y stores. Accept no substitutes; there 


3 ing as good. 10c brings full package and samples 
{rom Engel Mfg. Co. _Dept.45Q. 4711 N. Clark St., CHICAGO 








PRACTICAL 
HAIR CURLERS 


As flexible as fairy fingers—will curl 
the hair, long or bobbed, while you 
are dressing, or can be kept on all 
night comfortably. 

Not the slightest danger of injuring 
the finest hair. 

Sold at notion counters. If your 
dealer does not carry them, write 


ASIEN Bro. 


860 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 





—The name that identifies 


America’s Finest Millinery 


Through 70 years of leadership the 
Fiskhat label. has come to mean 
“Style and Quality Assured”. 

The new models are on display 
at the better stores and shops. 


D. B. FISK & CO.¢.5 
Chicago Ga G's 













yee = 





All advertisements guaranteed 


PACKAGE OF AL 
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| Be Comfortable 





7 Install 
a Automatic Heat Control 


By constantly maintaining a uniform 
temperature an the home, the Minne- 


apolis Heat Regulator saves % to 14 in 
fuel. The house is always comfortably heated, 
never too hot or too cold. 


* The ff INNEAPOLIS” 


HEAT REGULATO. 


controls the fire automatically; PY 
raises the temperature in the 
morning before you arise, lowers 
the temperature at night. You 
simply wind the clock. A conve- 
nience that saves you money and 
protects the family’s health. 
Quickly, easily installed in any 
home on any heating system. 


Write for free booklet 


MINNEAPOLIS HEAT 
REGULATOR CoO. 


2764 Fourth Ave. So., 
Minneapolis Minnesota 
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Potion itt 


ALABASTINE HAS THE CROSS AND CIRCLE PRINTED IN REC 


For Every Room 


in the House 


IGNIFIED and in excel- 
lent good taste are the 
parlors or drawing rooms 
whose walls are decorated 
with Alabastine, the artistic 
wall-coating which gives the 
hostess a back-ground be- 
coming to her gowns and 
personality. 
The cross and circle always printed 
in red on every genuine package of 
Alabastine is an assurance of 
dainty, delicately tinted rooms in 
the exact color you want. For 
more elaborate walls, ask your 
paint dealer to show you the new 
ALABASTINE-OPALINE 
PROCESS color cards. Or write 
to us. 


ALABASTINE COMPANY 
706 Grandville Avenue Grand Rapids. Mich. 
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Wall Paper 


You might as well 
get both! 


HEN you buy a Belber Safe-Lock 

Wardrobe Trunk you get all the 
conveniences of the finest trunks made 
—plus the patented Belber Safe-Lock, 
an especially attractive feature found 
on no other trunk. It enables you to 
unlock or lock your trunk quickly and 
easily without stooping over or dig- 
ging your nails into the catches. One 
turn up unlocks, or one turn down 
locks the trunk in four places. 

Our attractive booklet, “The Style in 
Wardrobe Trunks—and how to pack 
them,” will give you full details on the 
smartest models, Write for it. 


B SAFE-LOCK 
WARDROBE TRUNK 


Wonderful values —$37.50 and up 


THE BELBER TRUNK & BAG CO., Philadelphia 


Under a Thousand Eyes 


soaring satisfaction. “You ain’t  thinki 

straight, ma. Mr. Brisbee is the finest man | 
ever saw: I agree with you on that, anyhow, 
But that’s what ought to smash your hopes, 
His being so grand a man is just the reason he 
never’d have anything to do with a Giddings,” 

“Daphne Isabel! How can you speak go of 
your family? Your family!” 

“’Cause I know darn’ well what’s in it” 
flared Daphy. “A little money, and not much 
else.” 

She flung away from the mirror and dashed 
into her own room. She was more stirred by 
these revelations than any one would haye 
believed possible. Daphy had a streak of rigid 
pride which repudiated her mother’s dream. 
ings as outrageous and humiliating. Before 
she had emerged from the first turbulence of 
her resentment, Mrs. Giddings made the huge 
mistake of trailing in after her with further 
interesting items. 

“You have wounded me cruelly, Daphne, but 
I am going to overlook it if you’ll concede to my 
wishes in one only and solitary particular. | 
want you to promise not to have anything to 
do with Sid Morrow for—for a month.” 

“What?” Daphy faced her with lowering 
brows. 

“For a month—and then see.” 

“What are you springing? What’s going to 
happen in a month?” 

“T do not know. All I know is that it will 
happen soon.” 

“Ma, talk English,” advised Daphy impa- 
tiently. 

“If you force me to be implicit, then, I have 
broached Sid to Mr. Brisbee, and I was pleased 
to find that he agreed with me absolutely. He 
said something must be done.” 

Daphy’s chest lifted. The scarlet raced into 
her cheeks. “He did!’ she stormed. “What's 
he going to do about it?” 

“He is a wise and just gentleman,” preambled 
Mrs. Giddings with splendid reticence, “but I 
do not know the branches of his thought. Last 
time he was here, he said he had a plan, but he 
wasn’t ready to tell me about it. Nevertheless, 
I’ve taken steps. I wait. And I want you to 
wait.” 

“Oh, you—you want!” panted Daphy, half- 
stifled by rage. ‘How could you talk me over 
with him? I'll die of shame. Ain’t it bad 
enough to come outa a family like mine and 
never get any training or any sympathy or any- 
thing the other girls get—but you must go 
’round criticizing me to outsiders?” 

“Daphne Isabel! Do you know you're 
insulting me? Oh, oh, to think that we should 
be torn by dissension like this! Haven’t I done 
everything for you and—” 


“NJO, you haven’t,” exploded Daphy. “You 
never give me anything but money and 
nagging. I’ve been nagged till—till I’m wom 
toa frazzle. It’s bad enough to have you criti- 
cizing me to Minty Pickering and your other 
cronies all over Hampton, but when you carry 
my affairs into Loopville and Moon Hollow and 
all over Spinooski County—why, then youre 
going too far, Mrs. Romilda Tuft Giddings. 
I'll make you sorry for that—see if I don’t.” 

“Oh! Oh, high heaven!” groaned Mrs. Gid- 
dings. ‘Have mercy ona persecuted mother! 

With a dramatic lifting of her shoulders, Ms. 
Giddings rolled her eyes over the papered ceil- 
ing, burst into tears, and staggered into her own 
room with an effect of purple tragedy which was 
intended to wrench sympathy from any 
onlooker. 

But it failed with Daphne. The moment 
the door was closed, she faced about and stared 
silently at her reflection in the mirror. She was 
blazing with wrath. 

“So she’s taken steps, has she?” she muttered. 
“Well, I’ll show both of ’em I can take a step 
my own.” = 

She dashed out of the room and down-stalfs 
to the telephone. First she called up >! 
Morrow. 

“Listen, Sid!” she began, in a tone guarded 
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ssible overhearing. “Say, honey, do 


m , 
- still feel same way—’bout taking me outa 


. . That settles it, then, ’cause I 
got the money... . Yes, I tell you I'll 
furnish the money. . Why, what’s the 
matter? Didn’t you say you wanted to? . . . 
Well, then, it’s all right, I tell you. I'll furnish 
themoney. . . - Yes,Ican. I gotta scheme. 
Now listen! Pack your suitcase and meet me 
in half an hour at the end of Hill Street. . . . 
Yeh, half an hour. G’by.” 

When she re-entered her room, she was creep- 

ing softly. But her mother’s door was closed. 
It was evident that Mrs. Giddings was still 
nursing her injured feelings and waiting for 
overtures from a repentant daughter. But 
Daphne had embarked upon a plan which in 
the nature of things was opposed to repen- 
tance. ; : 
She slipped into her new brown suit. From 
her clothespress she brought out a small, fitted 
bag, which she packed by the simple method of 
diving into dresser drawers, grabbing silken 
garments, and transferring them with careless 
flings. Then she pulled a small hat of brown 
velvet down over her puffed, blonde hair, 
fastened her new silver fox around her neck— 
it wasn’t cold enough so that she needed it, but 
it was a good thing to have along—appended 
her vanity case and purse, took up the leather 
bag, and started forth on her quest for liberty. 
Daphy was at all times a pretty girl, but today, 
fired by indignation and the longing for inde- 
pendence, she had thrown off the apathy that 
sometimes obscured her radiance and had be- 
come a vision of glowing animation. 


this hole? . 


[t was an hour and a half later that Minty 

Pickering galloped into Mrs. Davenway’s 
yard and trailed her friend Romie to her den of 
injured seclusion. She brought news delight- 
fully deplorable: Daphy and Sid Morrow had 
been seen to board the down train, going in the 
general direction of Broomfield. They had 
bought no tickets, but— 

“But there ain’t a doubt,” concluded Mrs. 
Pickering, “that Daphy’s ’loped—and with a 
feller that you know. If ’twas a stranger, 
there’d be a chance of his bein’ worth while— 
but Sid!” 

Both ladies disposed of Sid Morrow with 
little pufis of breath that needed no trans- 
lating. 

“Oh, heaven!” groaned Mrs. Giddings, rolling 
her eyes in agonized despair. She was pacing 
up and down her room, looking more than ever 
like a nervous zebra. “What shall I do to 
convert this disgrace? 
see; I see!” 

She tore out of the room and down-stairs to 
the telephone. She called up the Hotel Hamp- 
ton and the three garages, thereby locating two 
automobiles which were available for pursuit. 
In a few minutes the two drew up in front of 
Mrs. Davenway’s. Mrs. Giddings bounced 
down the path, waving her arms in extravagant 
gesturing. 

“Why are you here?” she demanded. 
aren’t you following my daughter?” 
“You didn’t tell us where to go,” returned 
Eli Hamel, one of the drivers, a willing man, 
but practical. 

“Well, how do I know where?” retorted Mrs. 
Giddings with heat. “Take the road to 
Broomfield: If one of you breaks down, the 
other's to keep on going. Stop at the stations. 
Inquire! Follow clues! Search the four cor- 
hers of the compass. Bring me back the child 
oi my youth. Go!” 

On a gesture that the Statue of Liberty got 
away with, Mrs. Giddings rose to a fine frenzy 
of exhortation, but the full effect was weakened 
by the unresponsiveness of Eli Hamel, who 
stroked his chin unmoved and cast a bright, 
sidelong glance at the agitated lady. 

‘ How long you willin’ to pay us for, Mis’ 

iddin’s, for searchin’ them there corners?” 

“Oh!” puffed Mrs. Giddings in disgust over 
this mercenary plain-speaking. “Allday! All 
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Till you sink with exhaustion! But 
They went. Mrs Giddings, turning toward | 
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Books belong in all good homes. Treasure them, in- 
deed... Trust your books to Globe-Wernicke Sectional 
Bookcases. Their glass doors keep out dust and damp- 
ness. Their unique construction keeps pace with a 
growing library ... Protect your books. 


The Apartment Sectional is a low, graceful book. 
case proportioned to the modern home. Popu- 
larly priced. See it, in all the attractive period 
designs, almost everywhere! 
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With FRENCH SCENIC PAPERS 
Which are in effect beautiful mural paintings 
Ask your Decorator to show you the newest collection 


of J. Zuber & Cie, Desfosse & Karth and Isidore Leroy 
& Cie, famous French creators and manufacturers. 
If your decorator cannot supply you, 
write for Illustrated Booklet ‘*B’”’ 
A.L. DIAMENT & CO., 101 Park Ave., N. Y. 
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designs, $1.50 to $125.00. 
Write for new 1923 FREE booklet 


JACOBS BIRD-HOUSE AND MANU- 
FACTURING CO., Waynesburg, Pa. 











Get This Wonderful Home-Building Book 
Save $300 to $900 


Sixty choice homes to select from, 
each as beautiful in its class as the Vir- 
ginian shown here. There’s a Bennett 
Home to suit every location, every 
taste, every pocketbook. 

You know the cost of your Bennett 
Home before you start. You do not have 
to figure on HUNDREDS OF DOLLARS 
for “EXTRAS”. You save $300 to $900 
in cash and live in it many months 
earlier than by ordinary methods. 

While it’s fresh in your mind, write 
for a copy of the Bennett Homes Book— 
save money and have a more satisfying 


home. 
BENNETT HOMES 
59 Main St. No. Tonawanda, N. Y. 


If only interested in standard length lumber and 
building materia!s, send for the Bennett Mill Work 
Catalog No. 59-M and take advantage of our low 
Wholesale Prices 


BENNETT HOMES 


Name . ; eentee’ ae 
Number and Street (or P. 0. Box)...... 


Town and State. 
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VIRGINIAN 
» 7 Rooms, 
Hall 
and Bath 





59 Main St., No. Tonawanda, N. Y- 


Send, without obligation, free copy of your 72-page Bennett Homes Book 
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He’s proud 
of his drink— 


It is unsurpassed by any 
other ginger ale. The smil- 
ing Eskimo kid admits it. 

That’s why he always 
wears such a_ confident, 
happy grin. He’s always 
glad to offer Clicquot Club 
to everybody. He knows 
they’ll enjoy it and come 
back for more. And they 
do—they all like it. 

It appeals to everyone 
because it’s a good drink, 
good in taste, good in the 
way it’s made. Everything 
in it is the best to be had. 

And the blend has been a 
favorite for thirty-eight years. 
Small wonder the little Eskimo 
is proud of Clicquot Club. 


The Clicquot Club Company 
ma Millis, Mass, U, S. A. 
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Under a Thousand Eyes 


the house, caught a glimpse of two Hampton- 
ites approaching and was mindful that the time 
for an actress to act is when the stage is set and 
the audience present. Throwing her striped 
arms above her striped head, she waved them 
in dramatic despair and staggered up the 


path. 

Daphy had nearly an hour’s start of her 
pursuers, but she had taken a slower means of 
transportation, the train for Broomfield being 
capable of stopping now and then in a meadow 
for reasons never clear to the passengers; and 
even when it was moving, there was no hurry 
about it. 

Nor was Daphy worrying about being 
followed. Her mind was occupied with Sid, 
who had not proved wholly satisfactory. The 
minute she had seen him, waiting at the end of 
Hill Street, she had noticed that he was not so 
sleekly jaunty as usual. 

“What’s the matter, Sid?” she had inquired 
sharply. “You don’t look tickled. Did you 
have trouble getting away?” 

“No,” he admitted heavily. “I said I was 
sick and couldn’t hang around. But say, 
Daphy, your mother won’t like this.” 

An ugly thought flashed through Daphy’s 
brain, and she gave her lover a shrewd glance 
that had more suspicion in it than affection. 
te matter, Sid? You ’fraid she’ll cut me 
fs} * wae 


| HE shifted uneasily. ‘Now see here, Daphy, 
I’m just thinking ’bout you. I don’t 
want to get you in bad.” 

She smiled at him then. 
Ma’ll get over it; I know her. 
I tell you I’d got money?” 

He grunted. ‘“What’s a few dollars to—” 

‘°Tain’t a few dollars,” she snapped. “I got 
a coupla thousand.” 

“Gee!” He stared in astonishment; then 
his face brightened. ‘Why, you never told 
me.” 

“Telling you now. That’s enough to do 
quite a lot of eloping on, ain’t it?” 

“You betcha. It is so, honey. Wasn’t she 
a sly little kitten not to tell her Siddie before? 
Mebbe we could invest some of it in a few 
safe-and-sure’s and roll it into a wad. Huh?” 

Daphy’s complacency was restored now. 
“We're in time to take the Broomfield train, 
Sid. I ’phoned Mr. Brisbee, ’cause he’s got 
my money. We'll get it, and then we'll hike 
on to Boston or somewhere.” 

She did not dim this high moment by men- 
tioning the sordid detail that her two thou- 
sand dollars was being held in trust till she 
should be twenty-one, and she had still a year 
to travel before she would reach that point. 
Knowing nothing of business, she felt sure that 
Mr. Brisbee would knock over this bothersome 
legal barrier and give her the advance that this 
crisis in her life demanded. The money was 
hers, wasn’t it? It would not be asking much; 
and if he was so deeply interested in her 
mother, he’d probably be glad to accommodate 
the daughter. 

Loopville was much larger than Hampton. 
It had real office buildings, with real lobbies. 
In one of the latter Daphy left Sid, for reasons 
of diplomacy, while she went up to Mr. Bris- 
bee’s offices. She was expected; she was 
ushered at once into a private sanctum. 

Mr. Brisbee rose with evident pleasure to 
greet her. He was a man of forty-five, with a 
kindly face. He was a successful lawyer, with 
a reputation for fairness and integrity, so it was 
no wonder that Mrs. Giddings had been over- 
come by the astonishing amount of time which 
he had devoted to his client in Hampton 
Valley. 

Daphy darted straight to the point. 
Mr. Brisbee, I—I want to get married.” 

“Daphy, you sweet child! And you came—” 

“Yes, I had to,” interrupted Daphy, some- 
what surprised, but taking this as a good omen 
for the granting of her request. “I had to 
have some money first.” 

There was a soft light in his eyes as he smiled 


“Don’t worry. 
Besides, didn’t 
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| jpeouned you’re having 
company to dinner and 
want an especially good 
dessert, try this recipe. 
Pineapple Mold, made with 
Cox’s Gelatine, is inexpen- 
sive—yet gives you a des- 
sert that is distinctive and 
unusually delicious. 


(Six to eight persons) 


1 envelope Cox’s Gelatine 
can sliced pineapple 
Water 
lemon 
cup (% pint) cream, 
whipped 
cup (% Ib.) sugar 
Preserved cherries 


Chop fine about one-third of 
the pineapple. Into a sauce- 
pan pour the pineapple juice 
made up with water to 1% 
cups, sprinkle in Gelatine, add 
sugar and lemon juice and dis- 
solve gently over fire. Strain 
into a bowl and when cool, fold 
in cream. Pour into a wet 
mold. When firm, turn out 
onto the remaining slices of 
pineapple and serve decorated 
with cherries, 


Cox’s Gelatine is abso- 
lutely pure. It is unflavored 
and unsweetened. Use it in 
making jellies of all kinds— 
in preparing delightful 
desserts and salads, in 
soups and savories. Our 
little booklet of ‘‘Cox’s 
Gelatine Recipes” will give 
you many helpful sugges- 
tions. Write for it to-day. 
It is free. 


Cut out and save this recipe. 


THE COX GELATINE CO. 
Dept. 3-A, 546 Greenwich St., New York 
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Every Mother knows 
that milk is the one 
important food for the 
kiddies. 


Milk from purebred 
Holstein cows is near- 
est Mother’s milk. For 
this reason many doc- 
tors and authorities in 
nutrition recommend 
milk from purebred 
Holstein cows. 


For baby’s food, the 
proportion of fat to 
other nutrients should 
be such as will not 
cause digestive disor- 
ders with attendant 
malnutrition, prevent- 
ing normal develop- 
ment of the baby. 


The average test of 
the milk from 12,300 
purebred Holsteins, 
tested under the offi- 
cial supervision of the 
Agricultural Collegzes 
last year, was 3.57 per 
cent fat. 


Purebred Holstein milk is 
naturally light in color, 
and contains the essential 
chemical elements such as 
phosphorous, milk sugar 
and the minerals so im- 
portant to proper nutri- 
tion. 


If your milkman cannot sup. 
ply you with purebred Hol- 
stein milk, write us and we 
will assist youin securing it. 


Write for our booklet on 
“The Milk Road to Child 
Health,’ mailed prepaid 
upon request. 


EXTENSION SERVICE, 
Holstein-Friesian Association 
of America 
231 East Ohio Street, 
Chicago, Ill. 











indulgently at her. “You don’t need any 
money to get married with.” 

“Oh, but Ido. I—” 

He didn’t wait for her to finish. “I suppose 
your mother has told you things from which 
you understood that I—” 

“She told me you didn’t approve of me 
much,” broke in Daphy, with a trace of bitter- 
ness, “but—” : 

“Didn’t approve!” he repeated, puzzled. 
“Why, darling child, I approve of you from the 
bottom of my heart. If you hadn’t come here, 
I should have gone to Hampton today to ask 
you to marry me.” 

“What!” gasped Daphy. 
mean mec?” 

“T mean you.” 

Daphy sank into a chair; the color flickered 
in and out of her pretty face. ‘Good Lord! 
Say it again.” 

He said it again, with more elaboration but 
with none of the polish that distinguished him 
in professional moments. Daphy was stunned 
by the unexpectedness of the avowal. 

“But why—why—” Her bewilderment was | 
pathetically genuine. Daphy had never al- | 
lowed her expectations to mount high. 

“For an old-fashioned reason, Daphy. I 
love you. I can give you a good home; I be- | 
lieve I can make you happy. You haven’t 
had—” He checked himself, then rephrased 
his thought. 

“T admire your spirit and your liveliness and | 
the way you forge ahead toward the best that’s 
in sight. I’ve done nothing but work hard all 
my life. I’ve had a struggle for whatever suc- 
cess I’ve attained, and I’ve never had the joy- 
ousness and the spontaneous good time that | 
you can show me how tohave. In return I’m} 
sure I can put some happy things into your 
life that you haven’t—that you deserve. Will 
you let me do it, Daphy?” 

“Will I? Jiminy Christmas! 


“Me! Do you 


How'd this | 





ever happen?” 

She sprang out of her chair, fighting an | 
emotion that Mr. Brisbee only partially under- | 
stood. He watched her in anxious perturba- | 
tion. 


APHY gulped. ‘Why, I—I think you’re 

the most wonderful man I ever knew, but— | 

but I didn’t s’pose you’d reach down for a 

little worm li-i-ike me.” The tears flew into | 

her eyes and brimmed over her flushed cheeks. | 
“T guess it ain’t real.” 

He took her in his arms and kissed her. Her 
sobs quieted; she looked up into his face with | 
a dazzling smile of joy. “It—I guess it is 
real,” she breathed ecstatically. 

Abruptly her expression changed. She 
stepped back in consternation. “What am I 
thinking of? Why, I can’t marry you. I’ve | 
got a man outside waiting.” 

“Man waiting? For what?” 

“For me to marry him. I’d forgotten all 
about it.” 

He laughed happily. 
gotten him—”’ 

“But he hasn’t forgotten,’ Daphy pointed | 
out excitedly. “It’s Sid Morrow, and he’s 
waiting for me to get some money.” 

“T’ll dispose of him—with your permis- 
sion.” 

“Say, go to it,” urged Daphy gleefully. 
“And here, take him this.” She emptied on | 
the desk a jumble of silver and bills from her | 
purse. “T’ll bet he hasn’t got a red cent. Just | 
say to him that I’ll tell Hampton I asked him | 
to escort me down here.” 

Mr. Brisbee, at the door, threw her a glance 
of admiration for this shrewd interpretation | 
which might forestall gossip and protect every- 
body’s pride. “Not bad, little Daphy. I 
believe you’re going to make a good partner. | 
Pick up your change. When I get back, we'll | 
plan.” 

Daphy gathered up her money and wandered | 
nervously around the room. She pinched her | 
arm in twenty places, and it hurt every time. 
Having faith in this test, she was constrained 
to admit that this marvelous, unbelievable good | 
fortune had really come to her. 


“Well, if you'd for-| 
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Under a Thousand Eyes 


She never knew quite how Sid was eliminated, 
| but Grant Brisbee had had too much experience 
| with refractory humanity to be baffled by this 

errand—or even to be greatly delayed by it. 
In an incredibly short time he came back 
upstairs. 

Before twelve o’clock Daphy had become 
Mrs. Grant Brisbee. At twelve-fifteen she 
entered the Loopville Inn with her husband 
and spent a leisurely hour eating an expensive 
| dinner. Then the Grant Brisbees suspended 
their whirlwind ecstasy and came down to duty. 
They drove reluctantly toward Hampton 
Valley to give explanations and to receive— 
they knew not what. 

Mrs. Davenway met them. Gallantly she 
concealed her inner stupefaction and bore 
down heavily on expediency. 

“Tf I were in your places,” she suggested 
kindly, “I’d go into the parlor and take some 
| comfortable chairs, while I break the news to 
| Mrs. Giddings. She’ll be pleased, of course— 
| but surprised.” 
| She found Mrs. Giddings in her own room, 
| waiting anxiously for some message. In spite 
of the bombastic self-consciousness which she 
| had allowed to grow steadily in the last few 
months of affluence, she was genuinely dis- 
| tressed about her daughter. Her face showed 
| worriment and the fever of suspense. 
| theless, she was in no way prepared for the 
| amazing developments which Mrs. Davenway 
related as gently as possible. 
| Mrs. Davenway thought the astounded lady 
was going toswoon. She dashed for the filigree 
bottle of smelling salts on the dresser and flew 
back, flinging up a window on her way. 

‘*Course you’re a bit overcome,” she 
soothed, ‘but you’re glad that Daphy’s done 
-o well. You admire Mr. Brisbee, you know.” 

Mrs. Giddings, whose eyes had been roving 
dazedly, roused at this, and her hands ceased 
fluttering. There were a good many past 
episodes which made it impossible for her to 
deny this particular admiration. 

“T had reason,” she gasped, “‘not to expect 
—this.” 

She recovered herself slowly; but at last, 
after fifteen minutes of the heaviest suasion 
that Mrs. Davenway had ever perpetrated, 
Mrs. Giddings had subdued a number of emo 
tions that would not do for public exhibition 
and felt that she could express others that 
would be irreproachable. She rose and read- 


justed several pieces of jewelry which had 


suffered from her agitation. 


“Thank you, Mrs. Davenway, for your 


sympathy in this trying hour,” she said with | 


martyred dignity. “I will go down now and 
welcome the young matron.” 


AS 
Heather and her mother were now 
except for the helpless invalid upstairs. 


With Heather’s engagement, Mrs. Daven- | 


way’s plans had been interrupted. There was 
no longer any reason why she should sell, nor 
| had a customer so far appeared. Sometimes 
| she thought she would dispose of the house if 
|she had the opportunity, and sometimes she 
considered making it into two apartments. 
|She was undecided. Her immediate feeling 
| was one of thankfulness that she still had her 
house during these weeks of Booth Ransome’s 
illness. What would the poor man have done, 
| she often thought, if he had been at the hotel? 
Even with her unremitting efforts, she could 
not make him comfortable, but at least he was 

| making a slow recovery. 
His arms were in plaster casts, with “win- 
dows” through which the wounds might be 
dressed, and he could not move them or change 
| position without assistance. The big man who 
had been bustling and full of life was struck 
| down into a pathetic dependence. One of the 
village men came in for a few hours each day 
to move him and to entertain him with the 
| latest gossip, but aside from that, Mrs. Daven 
| way took care of him herself. Sometimes she 
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Never- 


summer shaded into fall, the Davenway 
house became a strangely different place. | 
alone | 
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dressed the wounds; she brought trays of light 
foods, as dainty and varied as her skill could 
command; she fed him; she recounted what- 
ever news came her way, and read from news- 
papers and books. 

Booth Ransome accepted these ministrations 
with an odd resentment, smoldering and sullen. 
He spoke sharply, he swore, he was impatient 
and cross, but Mrs. Davenway’s manner never 
changed. She was calm and quiet, manifestly 
full of sympathy, but never expressing it. 
Eve days were long and harrowing to both of 
them. 

In the meantime, Cula Clare Leathers had 
entered on a newera. Her old, dreary pla- 
cidity was gone. Strange, new thoughts filled 
her mind and hurried her breath—wicked 
thoughts, probably, but fascinating. The 
ring-leader had become a slogan racing over its 
cell-track a dozen times an hour. It was, 
“Remember Aunt Debbie!” 


HEATHER DAVENWAY was responsible. 
Comprehending that Cula was ruled by 
her ancestors as a browbeaten child is ruled by 
its parents, Heather had deliberately probed the 
Leathers ancestry for the element that would 
further the present purpose. And had found it 
in the vivacious and popular Deborah Leathers! 
Brushing aside everybody else whose memory 
might clutter up the ancestral pathway, she 
had conjured the distant belle nearer and 
clearer, until Cula could almost see Aunt Deb- 
bie before her, holding out a kindly hand to 
guide her grand-niece into the social current. 
Through daily adjurations she had come to 
believe that if she could snap some chain of 
restraint that bound her, she would develop 
the potentialities of her bewitching fore-aunt. 
Also, following definite advice, she had rum- 
maged in a small, japanned box of treasures 
and had brought forth an amethyst ring in a 
high, quaint setting. It had belonged to Aunt 
Debbie. Cula slipped it on her own finger, 
and whenever she glanced down at it, it was 
reverently, as at a sacred talisman. 

Then, too, she had brought out a picture of 
Aunt Debbie and now kept it on the table 
with her sewing. It was a daguerreotype with 
embossed black covers, one of them lined with 
embossed red velvet, padded and finished with 
gilt; the other containing the picture of a hand- 
some young woman in an old-fashioned gown 
that had low shoulder lines and a wide skirt. 
Her hair was abundant and elaborately dressed. 
The flush in her cheeks had been grossly 
maligned by daguerreotype art, but the look of 
mischief in the dark eyes undoubtedly did 
full justice to Aunt Debbie herself. And it was 
rapidly becoming a lure for her niece, Cula 
Clare, as it had once been for her many 


swains. 
Poor, lonely Cula spent hours studying this 
picture—and wondering. Day and night, 





through her bewildered, awakened brain, raced 
that magic exhortation, “Remember Aunt 
Debbie.” 

She had had one opportunity of trying out 
the new precept at Mrs. Davenway’s. It was 
at the final supper which the ‘“‘mealers” were 
to have, their dismissal having been hastened 
by Ransome’s accident and the increased 
demands upon Mrs. Davenway’s time. Be- 
yond a brief nod of greeting, Cula never once 
looked at Zelotes Joselyn, never once addressed 
a word to him, but was assiduously absorbed 
in the chatter of all other mealers. She was 
inwardly quaking at her own rudeness, but 
outwardly she wassustained by Heather’s 
mute messages of approval and encourage- 
ment. 

Lote was amazed. His small, bright eyes 
darted here and there for explanation. To 
be ignored by any old maid whatsoever was a 
new experience to Lote. And by no means 
agreeable! It gave point to Heather’s ar- 
raignment. He had been miserably unhappy 
since he had called down upon himself that un- 
flattering analysis; being consequently more 
sensitive than he had ever been before, he felt 
stricken by Cula’s studied indifference. 

“By golly,” he said to himself, ““Heather’s 
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Under a Thousand Eyes 


told her that I said she was desp’rate, and she’s 
payin’ me back. I'll be dad-blamed if she 
ain’t.” 

But he could not let it rest there. He had 
to prove it, as one has to prove that a bruise 
still hurts by pressing it with an inquisitive 
finger. As they rose from the table, he 
spoke. 

“Been a nice day, Cula, hain’t it?” he said. 

She gave him a cool glance. “Do you think 
so?”’ she returned, and went swiftly past 
him. 

Zelotes blinked. He lurched into the jamb 
as he went through the door to the porch. 
His bright, staring eyes followed Cula’s fly- 
ing figure as if she had been a new kind of 
ghost. 

Cula hurried madly down the street and 
plunged into her shabby, old box of a house. 
Her hand trembled so that she could scarcely 
open the door. She threw herself into the 
chair by her sewing table and burst into tears. 
She cried up two handkerchiefs before her 
emotions were under control. 

Through the evening she sat there, sobbing 
intermittently, sighing, looking out into the 
street, where dim shapes passed occasionally 
and the bright lights of an automobile now and 
then scattered the darkness. She was too 
dispirited to light her lamp. She crept off 
early to bed, but it was hours before she went 
to sleep. Scarcely had she dropped off when 
a voice seemed to shout in her ear, ‘‘Remember 
Aunt Debbie.” She sprang up, and her 
startled eyes seemed to read letters of fire on 
the wall, “Remember Aunt Debbie.” After 
a time she sank back with a groan. What 
should have been a night’s rest became instead 
a chain of infrequent cat-naps, interspersed 
with horrible misgivings. 

It is difficult, this business of being a flirt, 
unless one is really fitted for it. 

But the next day Cula, from a decorous 
station behind the mended lace curtains in her 
sitting-room-kitchen, saw Mr. Zelotes Joselyn 
go past three times, at two-hour intervals, and 
each time he strolled with extreme moderation, 
glancing toward the house in the manner of one 
who thinks it probable that somebody whom 
he knows may be looking out of the window 

| or emerging from the door. 

“T guess he ain’t so awful mad,” thought 
Cula. ‘Not so awful mad, I wouldn’t think!’ 
And felt considerably easier in her mind. 

And then came the real test, the supreme 
ordeal. It was announced that an entertain- 
ment and social wouid be held at the town hall 
to buy uniforms for the Hampton Valley Band, 
a gallant group of men who had practiced 
orchestration down on the banks of the Spin- 
ooski—which, by its superior sound volume, 
performed the function of blotting discords for 
possible listeners—until the village felt that 
the time had come for assistance and recog- 
nition. 


EATHER redoubled her tutelage. The 
shades of Aunt Debbie were given no peace. 
When the evening arrived, Heather went down 
to make sure that her pupil was properly arrayed 
for conquest. She took charge of Cula’s hair 
and listened to no protest, greatly to the 
scandalized amazement of the transfixed Miss 
| Leathers, who watched the process in the 
| mahogany-framed mirror. 

“Don’t say a word,” warned Heather, 
amused. “It'll be becoming, and that’s all 
you ought to care. Hair’s a very flexible 
possession, and you can do lots with it.” 

“Looks like—you’re doing a lot,” admitted 
Cula faintly. 

“Of course, I am. And please get awfully 
excited, so that your cheeks will grow pinker. 
If you don’t, I shall paint them with raspberry 
juice. Take your choice.” 

Cula took it—wholly on the side of nature. 
Between self-distrust and her exultation over 
the marvelous wistaria gown, she was in a state 
of emotional turbulence that deepened her eyes 
and flooded her face with delightful pink. 
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The amethyst ring was on her finger, and 
Heather’s words were constantly in her ears, 
“Remember Aunt Debbie!” 

As if she would ever forget! 

Wylie Chamberlain called at the boxy, old 
— house and escorted them to the 

all. 

First there was a program of native items. 
Talented Hamptonites sang, and gave readings, 
and took liberties with the pianoforte, and sang 
some more. The benches were then moved 
back around the walls to make way for old- 
fashioned games: part of them intended to 
be pure fun, and part intended to swell the 
proceeds for the uniforms through the crafty 
expedient of making forfeits redeemable at a 
nickel per. The audience oozed out to the 
clodk-room to make ready for the sport. 

The cloak-room was a bleak, half-finished 
affair, thickly studded with hooks and lined 
with broken-down benches. The men hung 
their hats and coats on one side, and the women 
disposed their wraps on the other, Hampton 
having no need for elaborate checking 
systems. 

Cula was one of the last to shed her coat. 
Consequently, when she reentered, the hall was 
fairly well filled by the more expeditious. 
Timidity had held her back, but her delay had 
all the effect of a clever ruse. Her appearance 
precipitated a dramatic hush; then an elbowing 
) around the hall, like hitting a row of 
balls. 


IF CULA had burst upon them in cap and bells 

or ina Madame Sheba costume of beads, they 
Would not have been more astonished. The 
village had not heard about the wistaria gown; 
no one had thought that decent clothes might 
put Cula in the front row with the best of them. 
Not only was the gown tremendously becom- 
ing, but so was the excitement that sparkled 
in her expression. Her hair no longer had the 
pathetic look that gray hair stands ready to 
assume; it was arranged more loosely, with 
careless care, which obliterated the strained 
pull at her features. 

Ratty Dingwall leaned forward, his light- 
blue eyes staring. “By durn!” he said inad- 
visedly. ‘Well, by durn!” 

Instantly Ophelia Dingwall was on the job. 
“Don’t wiggle the bench so, Ratty—though I 
don’t wonder you’re shocked. I’d think Cula’d 
be ashamed. I truly would.” 

But Ratty continued to stare and to repeat 
softly: “By durn! Well, say!” 

Cula had dreaded this moment, but when it 
came, a strange thing happened to her—the 
culmination of forces that had been circling 
her system for many days. She sensed the 
amazement, she felt the admixture of criticism, 
but she was feminine enough to know that 
Hampton found her worth looking at and 
watching. 

Heather had said she must look different. 
Well, evidently thatstep had been accomplished. 
Her thumb curled till it found theslender band 
of the amethyst ring, and at the magic touch 
Cula realized that this was to be team-work: 
she and Aunt Debbie would storm the town 
together. Fairly intoxicated by her high and 
desperate resolve, she threw herself into the 
games with a vivacity that Hampton had not 
seen in her since her school days. 

She became a social center through two 
perfectly human agencies—admiration and 
curiosity. Her liveliness was a revelation, and 
everybody wondered how far she would go 
and what she would do next. Ratty Dingwall 
escaped from the wrathful Ophelia and made 
it a point to keep as near Cula as possible. 
It was like their school days again. It helped 
to pin her back to her girlhood. 

Lote Joselyn sat on a bench and stared. His 
small, bright eyes in their folds of loose skin 
shone with the wary watchfulness of an ele- 
phant. He looked as if Cula had played a trick 
on him somehow. As she passed him in a 
game which involved pursuit of a sailing 
feather, she paused to observe: 

“Too bad you don’t feel able to play. Don’t 
you think it might limber you up a mite?” 
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Dressof flat-crepe. [7] 


Ask your local dealer 


All Miss Manhattan creations 
aresmart—itis just a question 
of individual taste which of 
these becoming suits, coats, 
and dresses you will choose. 
Good materials, careful tailor- 
ing, youthful styles, and mod- 
erate prices’ are always char- 
acteristic of these exclusive 
Miss Manhattan garments. 
Write me for Miss Manhattan’s 
Fashion Book containing photographic 
glimpses of Spring’s most popular 


styles—if you don’t already know 
where to get them, I'll tell you. 


Mw Manhailtin 


494 SEVENTH AVENUE 
New York Clty 
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Non-Boil-Over 
Kettle (Bail) fur- 
nished in 10 sizes— 


3 to 20 Quarts. 


Non-Boil-Over 
SaucePan (Straight 
Handle) furnished in 


6 sizes —2to8 Quarts. 


Non-Boil-Over 
Sauce Pot (Side 
Handles) furnished in 
11 sizes—2 to 20 


Quarts. 


Trade Mark of 
“Better Quality 


ee 


Here’s a Brand New 
Lisk Convex Kettle 
That Does Not Boil Over 


How often has your kettle boiled over and “messed 
up” the top of your stove? Why not save the time 
and effort required to clean up? 

The new Lisk Convex Kettles, Sauce Pans and Pots 
with inset cover (a distinctive Lisk feature) prac- 
tically prevents this happening. The cover sets down 
in a protecting rim so that when the boiling-over 
point is reached the steam raises the cover sufficient- 
ly to escape and the cover again settles into place. 


Like all Lisk “Better Quality” Enameled Ware, 
these kettles are graceful in design with no sharp 
edges and no corners to retain food residue. They 
are formed seamless from steel upon which three 
coats of Lisk Famous Enamel are then fused; thus 
giving them the Strength of Steel and Cleanliness 
of China. 

They are all full capacity. Beautifully finished in 
all Pure White or White inside and Turquoise Blue 
outside. 


“Run no Risk— Be Sure It’s Lisk” 


Look for the Lisk Label when buying Kitchen and 
Household Utensils in Enamel Ware, Heavily Coated 
Tin Ware, Nickel Plated Copper Pots and Kettles, 
Japanned and Galvanized Ware. 


Lisk Manufacturing Co., Ltd. 
Canandaigua, N. Y. 


Makers of the Famous Lisk Self-Basting Roaster 
and the New Lisk Enameled Coffee Percolator 








Under a Thousand Eye, 


The already stricken Lote slumped Percepti 
bly. He blinked before this radiant saucings 
in wistaria silk. “Gosh all hemlock!” }, 
groaned inwardly. “She thinks I’m old, dog 
she? On the shelf, huh? An old man, huh) 
Well—gosh!” ae 

Zelotes scrambled to his feet and plun 
into the gaiety too, by way of proving that he 
wasn’t on the shelf at all. 

Game followed game, till finally Chase th 
Squirrel was begun. Cula, touring around the 
circle of players, who were hand-in-hanj 
tagged Erastus Dingwall. He wrenched him. 
self free and started after her. Cula haj 
thought she was quicker, but he gained on he; 
rapidly. If he caught her, he would kis 
her . . . She flew faster. But he won th 
race. Cula saw his sandy head bending oye 
her, his blue eyes looking down at her. This 
was the very same Ratty whom she had slapped 
when he—There was a flash of amethys 
through the air, and Cula’s small hand landed 
on Mr. Dingwall’s left cheek with decisive 
reprimand. 

Ratty was staggered. He hadn’t expected 
this. Nor did he propose to be publicly 
humiliated; he was going to play this game the 
way the book said. Catching both Cuk’ 
hands, he kissed her cheek—then kissed the 
other cheek. 

Things began to happen. A cheer went wp 
from the spectators on the benches, enlivened 
by cat-calls from the younger boys. Ophelia 
Dingwall saw red. With a bound she sprang 
into the mélée and grabbed one spouse with 
the firm hand of an outraged wife—which isa 
very firm hand indeed. Ratty was constrained 
to follow its behest. 

“What are thinking of, Ratty?” stormed 
Ophelia, beside herself with rage. “Come 
right away. Come now. Do you hear?” 

Surely Ratty heard, and surely Ratty obeyed, 
but before he did it, he rolled his eyes ecstati- 
cally around the hall and gave everybody a 
broad grin. It took him a week of steady 
home humping to erase the memory of that 
grin, but tonight Ratty didn’t care about 
future reparation. 

This episode established Cula Clare. The 
slap had vindicated her maidenly dignity; two 
kisses, when the rules specified only one, had 
proved her a minx of the Aunt Debbie school 
and Ophelia’s manifest jealousy had given the 
final touch to her popularity. Slipping thus 
easily into the role of heroine, Cula quickly 
overcame the embarrassment which would 
otherwise have engulfed her. She went o 
with the game. 


I wasn’t long before she was tagger agail. 

As she went slowly around the circle, the 
jocular Lem Tripe saw a chance to adda littl 
spice to the game. He was standing beside 
Zelotes Joselyn, and he noticed that as Cul 
approached, Lote’s head twitched nervously 
and he rolled his eyes over his shoulder. Said 
Lem to himself: “Here’s Lote dyin’ to k 
tagged and Cula too bashful. Ain’t that 4 
shame!” 

As Cula came around the second time, Mt 
Tripe dropped Lote’s hand on the pretens 
of readjusting his collar, and at the exacl 
moment when Cula came up, he tapped his 
unsuspecting neighbor by a deft circling © 
his right arm. 

Lote believed it a genuine tag. He brolt 
out of the circle and dashed after Cula, andi 
must be admitted that although he had + 
dapper manner when he walked, he was fa 
from dapper when it was a question of spe? 
As a runner, he was neither Apollo nor Me- 
cury. He had a tendency to lurch and lumber 
but he covered the ground, nevertheless. 

Cula, not prepared for his pursuing her at, 
was handicapped at the start. By the - 
they had raced twice around the hall, she > 
gasping for breath and panicky with the 
realization that it was Zelotes who was stall 
ing determinedly behind her. If he overtook 
her . . . Suppose he should kiss her! 
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Under a Thousand Eyes 


Suppose he should refuse to kiss her! Oh! 


Double, triple oh’s! 

A wild impulse seized her to evade the issue. 
She dashed through the door into the cloak- 
room and slammed it behind her. 

Lote, who had sett'ed doggedly to the task 
of catching the flying figure in wistaria silk, 
was surprised by this move, but not to be 
halted by one slammed door. He dashed 
after her. 

Cula Clare was standing with her back to 
the cloak-hung wall. Her breath was coming 
quickly; her eyes were full of the fires of excite- 
ment; her whole face glowed. It needed no 
prodding and no Aunt Debbie now to build up 
an illusion around Cula Clare. She was 
irresistibly radiant in her own right. 

Zelotes had intended to drag her back into 
the hall to show everybody how agile and clever 
he was. But suddenly things were different. 
They had run out of the glamour of the game. 
They were just Cula and Zelotes alone in the 
cloak-room. 

“I gorry, Cula,” puffed Lote, ‘“‘you look as 
pretty’s a picture. You look just like a little, 
gray squirrel yourself.” 

Cula was breathless. She felt giddy. But | 
Aunt Debbie did not desert her even now. “I | 
—J didn’t tag you at all,” she jerked out with | 
her new independence. | 

Zelotes fell back, dumbfounded. ‘Gosh all | 
hemlock! Who did tag me, then?” 

“JI—I don’t know. I thought it was—was | 
queer, your chasing me.” 

“Well, say,”’ ventured’ Lote, recovering him- 
self under the stimulus of Cula’s new attitude, 
“say, you didn’t care ’cause I tried to catch 
you, did you?” 

Cula Clare’s eyes were like stars. 
—I don’t know’s I did.” 

Lote’s complacency was returning. ‘“That’s 
good, Cula,” he chuckled. ‘‘Let’s go on back. 
We'll play some more.” 

But Cula Clare shook her head, as she 
fancied Aunt Debbie would advise. ‘No I 
want it to stop here. I—I’m going home.” 

“Are you now?” said Lote, not in the least 
disturbed by this. ‘Well mebbe I can see 
you home then. Seems like you kinda owe me 
somep’n—runnin’ off this way. Couldn’t I 
now?” 

“Why,” stammered Cula, “I—I guess mebbe 
you could.” 

He held her coat for her. Then he found his 
coat and hat. As he held the outside door 
open in“his most polished manner, Ratty Ding- | 
wall, who had made a spectacular escape from 
surveillance, opened the other door—from the 
hall. His eyelids became immobile, such was 
the steadiness of gaze demanded to absorb 
the gallant picture before him. Zelotes gave 
him a passing glance, then followed Cula Clare 
and closed the outside door. 

_ “By durn!” murmured Ratty. 
limply back into the hall. 

_ “Ain’t they coming, Ratty?” several voices 
inquired. . 

Ratty waved his arm in a downward gesture 
of flabbergastion. “By durn!” he repeated 
weakly, and for some time was incapable of 
further speech. 


“Why, I 





He turned 


XXXI 


Hampton had developed grave doubts about 
Henry Nye, fearing that he lacked judgment. 
Instead of capitulating to the high points of the 
village, he was showing an exclusive concern in 
the affairs of one of the most unpromising 
citizens, Clifton Stanleigh. 

It was true. The lonely man felt strongly 
drawn to Clif. The more he probed into the 
boy’s problems, the more interested he became; 
the more he probed into the attitude of the 
town, the higher this partisanship flamed. 
ere was a young fellow who needed en- 
Ccouragement and support and the heartening 
stimulus of human trust, and what was he get- 
ting? His own town had shrugged him out of 
Consideration as never likely to succeed because 
he had not already succeeded. 





Berkey 6 Gay 


FURNITURE 






This shop-mark isinset 
inevery Be. key & Gay 
production. Itis the 
customer’s protec- 
tion when buying and 
his pride ever aiter. 





Announcing the Pricing of 
Our Furniture to the Public 


pe seape ninta America, foremost furniture stores now have on 
display the group pictured above. Developed in all American walnut, 
embellished with fancy burl, these pieces will bring a delightful note of 
richness to reception hall, living room and library. They may be pur- 
chased wherever shown, separately or en suite at these prices, to which 
your Berkey & Gay merchant will add freight charges: 


Console Table . . . $60 Hall Chair ... .. $40 
NN sk ak Sa e Armchair . 60 


It is to give you a fuller understanding of how easily you may endow 
your home with an individual charm and distinction— to make it more 
clear that furniture of true worth is within the reach of moderate incomes, 
that Berkey & Gay Furniture will henceforth be priced nationally. 


For over 60 years, we have been building furniture for you—honest 
in quality, faithful in craftsmanship, distinguished in design. 

Now we go further. By pricing our furniture nationally, we enable you 
to buy, confident of quality, secure in the knowledge that the price you 
pay is uniform throughout the country. Thus, uncertainty is taken out 
of your purchasing, shopping-about is eliminated. Henceforth, you have 
a standard by which to judge. 

Your Berkey & Gay merchant invites you most cordially to see the 
pieces featured during March. Their moderate cost renders them available 
for any American home. 


Our brochure, illustrating and describing this interesting group, to- 
gether with name of nearest Berkey & Gay merchant, sent on request 


BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE COMPANY 


452 Monroe Avenue Grand Rapids, Michigan 
New York Wholesale Showroom: 115 West goth Street 
(Admittance by of introduction from merchant) 
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Will Your Children 
Correct Yourknglish? 


It is more than “smartness”? when your child corrects 
a mistake in your English. Rather it is a warning of 
the gravest danger, for it means that he is losing some 
of his faith in your knowledge—that he can no longer 
look upon you as the wis st person in all the world. 
And to you—-what moment can hold more poignant, heart- 
breaking sorrow than this, when you see your child 
growing beyond you. 

Nowhere is govd English so important as in the home, 
for not only is your language the greatest influence upon 
the language of your children, but it also has an almost 
inealeulable effect upon your husband’s business advance- 
ment, and upon your own social standing. People judge 
you by your language—by the words you use, and how 
you use them. If your English is weak, colorless, cor- 
rupted with errors, people will think you lacking in 
culture and education, But if you speak and write 
convineing, interesting and, above all, correct English, 
then people will be glad to welcome you as their social 
equal; your husband’s business success will be aided, 
and the confidence of your children will be secure. 


15 Minutes a Da 


Perfects Your English 


Sherwin Cody, probably the 
foremost teacher of practical 
English in America, has per- 
fected and patented a remark- 
able new device which quickly 
gives you a commanding mastery 
of English, With his inven- 
tion you improve your spell- 
ing, grammar, pronunciation 
and punctuation in only 15 
minutes a day. No time is 
wasted on the things you know. 
Alt your efforts are concen- 
trated on discovering your 
faults, and your faults only, 
and immediately correcting 
them. And in a_remarkably 
short time, through actual use you will know English 
so well that it will be a habit to speak and write cor- 
rectly at all times! 


FREE teva 


The English you write and speak reveals you uncom- 
promisingly—it tells just what you are. Poor English 
is a handicap; it makes people judge you unf 7. 
Good English is invariably the surest sign of education 
and culture. Make your English the finest influence in 
the lives of your children, your husband, and anak 
seif. Find out exactly where you stand in your command 
of language, for it is easy to acquire masterly English 
when you know just what your mistakes are. 

Write today for Mr. Cody’s simple 15-Minute Test 
in English, which shows you immediately the mistakes 
in spelling, punctuation, pronunciation and grammar 
which are marring your language every day. Then see 
how easily and quickly you can correct your mistakes. 
At the same time we will send you Mr. Cody’s interest- 
ing book, ‘‘How to Speak and Write Masterly English” 
which explains in detail how his wonderful invention 
gives you language power in only 15 minutes a day. 
This request places you under no obligation whatever. 
Merely mail the coupon, a letter or a postal card.‘ Write 
for this free test and this free book today. 


SHERWIN CODY SCHOOL OF ENGLISH 
823 Searle Bldg. Rochester, N. Y. 


a 


SHERWIN CODY SCHOOL OF ENGLISH 
823 Searle Bldg., Rochester, N. Y. 

Please send me at once Mr, Cody’s 15-Minute Test 
of Efglish and his book, ‘‘How to Speak and Write 
Masterly English.’’ It is understood that both are to 
be sent to me free 


SHERWIN CODY 


Under a Thousand Eyes 


This stirred a fierce sympathy in Henry Nye. 
Contrary to his expectations, he determined 
that for the present he would stay here inHamp- 
ton Valley or in touch with it. He had been 
looking for an occupation that would absorb 
his thoughts and tax his ingenuity, and to 
his surprise he had found it right here in 
Hampton. 

“Now this factory idea—” he said to Clif 
one day— “I’m going to investigate the possi- 
bilities. If you don’t mind, I want a few of 
|your models. I'll take them down to New 
York, get some advice on them, and try for a 
market. I particularly want that marble 
game; I'll bet that’s the king-pin. And I 
| think I know just the men to approach. If 
| they like these models and give me encourage- 
| ment, then we’ll do some planning. But first 
we might grab up a factory site, so we’d have 
| it in case we wanted it.” 
| Clif regarded him in amazement. He was 
| not accustomed to men who spoke as lightly of 
acquiring a factory site as of selecting a new 
necktie. 

“Why, 
of—” 

“Nonsense! It’s a handy thing to have, 
anyway. No harm done, even if this notion 
doesn’t work out. Let’s get about it this 
| afternoon. I'd like to leave tomorrow morn- 
| ing.” 
| Clif watched him go out of the store. Then 
| he turned back into his dingy office, crushed by 
a despair that he would not have confessed to 
|a living soul. He appreciated this man’s 
warm friendliness and effort to help him to a 
brighter future, but, after all, that future 
seemed far off and inconsequent compared with 
| the exigencies of the present. It was only a 
matter of days now before his period of redemp- | 
tion on the farm would expire. He did not | 
| know how long it might be before Ward would 
| be in a position to help him, and he had with- | 
| held the exact date of the mortgage forec losure | 
the year before, so that Ward would have no | 
worrying obstacle at home to add to his anxiety 
about his own work. Clif had sold the store 
when Mason entered college, and was now only 
renting it. He had nothing left except his 
stock of goods, and he owed a few bills on that. 





Mr. Nye, it might be a total waste | 








who was trying to assist him: ‘‘What I need is | 
help now—today. 


nt.” 

Pride forbade that. 
securities to offer has no courage and no right 
to ask. So Henry Nye went ahead with 
| ambitious plans for years to come, and with 
| No suspicion whatever that their object was 
facing the final dispossession of his home and 
consequent disgrace before the town. 


N this same forenoon Mr. Zelotes Joselyn 
made a most interesting announcement to 
Railroad Street by stepping dapperly into the 

| jewelry store of Mr. Elias Leander Grobar 

| and asking with expansive pride to look at 
ladies’ engagement rings, also wedding rings. 

| This double request incited the most spirited 

| rallying from Mr. Sam Hillock, the ‘‘turrible 

joker,” who had playfully followed his friend 
into the store “‘to see what was doin’.” 

“T gorry, Lote,” chuckled Sam, “‘if you got 
so speeded up as this, what makes you stop 
|at two? ’Lias here, he’s got aplenty of rings, 
| hain’t you, ’Lias?” 

Mr. Joselyn waved him down with a mag- 
nificent gesture. ‘ ’Lias hain’t got but one 
engagement ring, kind I want. ’Cause what 
I want is the biggest and best in Hampton. 
See?” 

Everybody saw—with bulging eyes. Mr. 
Joselyn did indeed select the best gem in Mr. | 
|Grobar’s tray—to the delight of all those | 
immediately concerned, and ultimately to the 
entire Valley. | 

“Gosh!” commented Mr. Hillock, by his | 
‘mazement temporarily bereft of jokes. 
“Gosh!” 








Nevertheless, he could not say to this friend | 


I don’t care a hang about | 
the future unless I can pull through to reach | 


A man who has no} 


Prevenis 
Chapped Skin 


ASELINE” Camphor Ice will 

take the bite from winter 
winds. Apply alittle to yourlips 
before going outdoors, and liber- 
ally to your hands and face when 
you return. This will prevent 
the skin from becoming chapped 
and roughened. 


If the damage has already been 
done, “Vaseline” Camphor Ice 
will soothe and heal. It comes in 
metal boxes and tubes. At your 
druggist’s or department stores. 


CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY 
(Consolidated) 


State Street New York 


* Vaseline 


Reg US Pat Of 


CAMPHOR ICE 


; “ i oie 

Every Vaseline’? Product is recommended 

everywhere brcause of its absolute purity 
‘ and effectiveness. 


Your 
f - Baby 


Should be. a 

healthy, happy 

growing baby if it 

i\¥ has loving care, 
. proper food and 
comfortable clothinz 


New 64-page catalog of 
baby goods sent free 


Describes and illustrates baby and maternity goods 
of every kind. Shows 24 styles of white em- 
broidered flannels, infants’ complete outfits, sepa 
rate articles, rubber goods, baby baskets, hundreds 
ef necessary articles for mothers and the baby. 
Suggestions and information on care and feeding 
of the baby of practical value to the expectant 
mother. Copy sent free on request. 
FREE Sample Case 
contains samples of the famous 
NON-NETTLE WHITE FLANNELS 

sold by us exclusively, the softest, smoothest baby 
annels known. Samples of baby white goods 
dimities, long cloth, nainsook, batiste, antiseptic 
diaper cloth, rubber sheeting, ete. Sent free. 

17 Modern Paper Patterns 25c 
Complete set of 17 patterns for baby’s first wardrobe, 
including 9 patterns usually sold at 25c each, 


THE LAMSON BROS. CO., 343 Summit St., Toledo, 0. 
Established in 1885. Known around the globe. 





Become a Nurse 
EARN $25 TO $35 A WEEK 


Prepare at home by our train- 
ing course. Entire tuition earned 
in a few weeks. Increases efli- 
ciency and earnings of practical 
nurses. Twenty years of suc- 
cess; 12,000 graduates. Two 
months’ trial. Send for catalog. 


The Chautauqua School of Nursing 
374 Main Street Jamestown, N. Y. 
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The Toweling for 
Every Purpose 


Boott Toweling is so soft that 
it makes good face towels; it 
isso absorbent that it dries 
the hands quickly; it is so firm 
that it is just right for a bath 
towel. 

Buy a 25-yard bolt to make 
towels and bureau scarfs. 





Send thirty cents for sample hemstitched 
towel similar to those which you can buy 
in packages by the half dozen or make by 
buying Boott Toweling by the bolt. 


BOOTT MILLS, Dept. HM3, Lowell, Mass, 
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ABLACH 


Face Powper 


*A Wonderful Beautifier 
None Just As Good 
: Use It—You Will Like It.’? 


Refuse Substitutes. 
They may be dan- 
—- White, 

ink or Cream. 
50c a box at 
druggists or by 
mail. Send 10c 
for a sample box. 


BEN. LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dept. 61 * 
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| something pleasant.” 


“Yes, sir,” gurgled Mr. Joselyn proudly, “I 
got ketched at last. The fair sex—the sly, 
sweet things—they ketch us.” 

“Well, say, Lote,” prodded Sam Hillock, 
“you hain’t told us yet which one ketched 
you.” 

“Which one?” Mr. Joselyn turned on him in 
assumed umbrage. “Let me tell you, Sam, 
there ain’t but one lady in this town that I’d 
look at, and that’s Miss Cula Clare Leathers. 
I tell you, boys, she’s cute. She kept me 
a-workin’ hard to get her, ’cause she was for 
livin’ there alone as she always had, but I gorry, 
I was tickled to work hard a-persuadin’ her. 
Every man oughter settle down.” 

“Ye-uh, Lote, it’s sure time you settled,” 
agreed Sam, preceding his friend out of the 


| store to enter upon the civic duty of spreading 
| the announcement as soon as possible. 


Mr. Joselyn, having delivered the engage- 


ment ring, swung jauntily homeward, tapping 


his cane into the sidewalk with a grander 
flourish than ever. As he approached the 
Davenway house he saw Heather, who had 
just come back from a trip toward Hemlock 
Knob with Wylie Chamberlain. She was 
going up the path. 

“Hi, there, Heather,” Lote called to her. “I 


| got somep’n to tell you.” 


| gosh-darn pleasant. 


| I’d have except Cula. 
| bachelor’s life is lone and drear. 









125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. Pi gs 
WEDDINGS~~ 
Engraved Invitations and 
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Heather came back. ‘You look as if it was 
subscribed Zelotes. “It’s 
But it proves you ain’t 
so smart as you thought you was that day 
you got sassy to me. ’Member you said Cula 
Leathers wouldn’t have me? Well she’s goin’ 
to have me, ’cause I asked her. Seems she 
worships the very ground I walk on.” 

With his cane Mr. Joselyn tapped the side- 
walk, as, being the immediate object of Miss 
Leathers’ devotion. 

Heather’s dark eyes widened in an astonish- 
ment that did her credit. ‘You don’t mean it, 
Mr. Joselyn! What a surprise this is! But 
I’m glad for both of you.” 

“You’d better be,” grinned Lote, whose 
lurking resentment was banished by this con- 
gratulation. ‘Aa-uh, we’re goin’ to be as 
happy as two little birds on a branch. Tell 
you secret, Heather, if you won’t tell nobody 
but your mother. We’re goin’ to be married 
to the parsonage tomorrow. Leave tomorrow 
night on the swellest trip you ever heard of! 
Some s’prise to the town, eh? Don’t nobody 
know it. Gosh, there ain’t another woman 
She’s so cute! A 
He’d oughter 
settle, if he wants to know what ’tis to be 
happy. I gorry, he’d oughter.” 


“You betcha,” 


HEATHER flew into the kitchen to carry 
the wonderful news to her mother. 

“Aren’t you glad?” she exulted. “I wish 
you could see how happy and flattered the old 
beau is: Now if I can only make Miss Leathers 
understand that she must never for one mo- 
ment forget Aunt Debbie, they ought to be 
blissful forever and ever.” 

“Tt’s fine,” agreed Mrs. Davenway, some- 
what absently, as she salted the soup she was 


making. 
“IT thought you’d be more delighted, 
mother.” 


“Yes, dear, Iam delighted. But I’m pretty 
busy this morning.” 

“Ts Mr. Ransome worse?” 

“He seems to be suffering some,” replied 
Mrs. Davenway evasively. On a tray she 
arranged the soup, some buttered toast, a dish 
of pudding, and the tea service. Then she 
took up the tray and went briskly out of the 
room. There was no hesitation in her manner 
as she climbed the stairs, balancing the tray 
skilfully, but a woman of less courage would 
have quailed before her task. 

Nobody would ever know how hard the last 
two weeks had been. Only her compassion 
had enabled her to endure them at all. Never 
once had she wavered in her faithful care, but 
the harder she tried to make the patient com- 
fortable, the more she was stormed at and 
cursed or treated with surly antagonism. The 
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Under a Thousand Eyes 


natural tumult of disposition that comes from 
sickness and suffering did not account for 
Booth Ransome’s attitude. 
if she were an enemy. 

As a matter of fact, he felt that she was one. 
It was no wonder she was puzzled, because 
Ransome did not understand himself. He was 


| a battleground of violent emotions, from which 
| he made no effort to seek results or conclusions. 
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laughs at storms | 
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long life and lasting beauty is 
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ships it has laughed at storms and 
defied the sea. 


What a test for paint that is used 
in the home where busy feet tread 
constantly on floors and porches and 
where walls and woodwork must be 
washed and scrubbed. 


Invariably home owners get ex- 
tra years of service from U. S. N.- 
Deck Paint after ordinary paints 
have been renewed. It is easily 
applied, spreads generously and 
dries hard over night. 


Beautiful colors for every house- 
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N. Deck Paint Dealer near you. 
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As soon as he had emerged from the days of 
wildest agony and had realized his situation, 
he had been furiously rebellious. Instead of 
being thankful that he stood a chance to come 
out of this accident with the full use of his 
body, he was insanely resentful that he would 
owe that physical integrity to a woman whom 


_| he had scorned as foolish and credulous and 
| whom 


he had deliberately deceived and 
cheated. 


In the climax of his victory over her, why 


should he have been struck down and thrown 


upon her mercy? And why should it have been 
only her intervention that had prevented the 
amputation of his arms? Why couldn’t he 
have been indebted to anybody else in the 
world? 

He knew for himself that it was Mrs. Daven- 
way who had saved him; he knew it again from 
the nurse. When the nurse left, he had been 
wild at accepting Mrs. Davenway’s ministra- 
tions, but again he had been powerless. He 
could not demand a nurse from Hampton, 
because there chanced to be none available 
at that time; he could not demand an ex- 
pensive nurse from a distance, because he had 
lived too close to the edges of his income to 
feel independent with the uncertainties ahead. 
If he were able to meet all his other expenses, 
he would do well. 


He treated her as | 
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hardware, plumbing and house-furnish- 
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On this particular morning he had been more , 


irritable than usual. 
with spasms of pain, and every added hour of 
this enforced immobility was added torture. 


He had had a bad night, | 


When Mrs. Davenway had moved the stand | 


from the head of the bed toward the foot and 
had laid out on it the materials she would need 
in dressing his wounds, he turned his head on 
the pillow and watched her with a smoldering 
rage. As she bent over him, dressing the 


wounds through the “windows” in the plaster, | 


his burning eyes were fixed on her fine face, in 
which the very tenderness and compassion 
kindled his anger. He wondered what this 
child-like woman would say if she knew how 
he hated her. F 

“They look better every day,” she 
encouragingly. ‘‘You’re a lucky man, 
Ransome, to have such good resistance.” 


said 
Mr. 


E ground his teeth and said nothing. She 


had spoken with no thought of her own | 
part in his recovery, but he chose to think she | 


was taunting him with what he owed to her. 
“The casts will come off pretty soon,” she 
continued, ‘‘and then you'll think you’re almost 
well.” 
“Oh, shut up!” he exploded. “Do you 
think I’m a fool? I know how long it’ll be 
before I’ll get out of this confounded hole. 


| I’m tired of that babble about ‘being well 


pretty soon.’ ” 


Mrs. Davenway worked in silence for some 
time. Finally,. when she was pushing the 
sterile dressing out of the test tube over the 
wounds, she spoke again, thinking to allay 
the anxiety which it had occurred to her might 
be the cause of his irritation. 

“Mr. Ransome, the final payment on that 
land will be due next week, an} I want to say 
that you aren’t to worry about it. If you still 
want the property, you can pay for it later. 
That may not be the legal way of doing things, 
but it’ll be satisfactory to me. I don’t want 
you to worry about anything.” 

She was a little surprised that he made no 
reply whatever. Glancing up to see why, she 
observed that his face had become fairly livid. 
Momentarily she shrank back before the active 
savagery in his expression; then recovered her- 
self with a sense of shame. For the moment, 
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it had not seemed possible that this man was 
helpless. But why should he feel toward her 
the way he looked? She no more understood 
the workings of his mind than he could under- 
stand hers. She had thought that he would 
be relieved not to lose the deposit and not to 
lose the property if he still wanted it? Instead, 
he was manifestly enraged. 

His blazing eyes were fixed on her face. 
Swiftly his expression changed, as if forces were 
gathering which must find an outlet. The 
impulse became ungovernable. Without warn- 
ing, he thrust one foot out of bed and struck at 
the stand that held Mrs. Davenway’s materials, 
a glass of milk, a pitcher of water, and the 
silver bell that had been brought up from the 
dining-room for his convenience. The whole 
thing crashed to the floor. The muffled clatter 
of breaking glass was pierced by the jangle of 
the silver bell, instantly muted. 

Mrs. Davenway did not start. She had had 
no chance to avert the catastrophe, and her 
calm fingers finished the dressing as if nothing 
had happened. Her remarkable poise in- 
furiated Ransome still further. If she had 
‘omplained, he would have been ready with 
vituperations that would have been a normal 
relief, but her composure provoked him beyond 
endurance. 

It took her some time to ciear away the 
wreckage and clean the floor, and before she 
was through he was in the ugliest mood she had 
had to deal with. Mrs. Davenway would not 
have believed it possible that her patience 
could have fed his passionate anger. And she 
was far from suspecting that her complacence 
about the river property had been the goad 
which had particularly roused him. 





' 


WHEN the village man came in torelieve her, 
he stayed an hour or more with Ransome, 
recounting the news. Mrs. Davenway, passing 
through the hall, heard Ransome laugh, and it 
came over her sharply that he treated no one 
else as he treated her. She wondered if he 
felt freer to vent his convalescent irritation 
upon her because he knew her better, or if there 
were some deeper reason for his outbursts. 
This speculation was in her mind when Heather 
made the announcement about Cula Clare 
and Zelotes, and she was still working on 
it when she mounted the stairs with the 
lunch tray. 
She had to feed Ransome, a service which he 
bitterly resented. He complained that the 


soup was too hot; and when she apologized, he | 


swore copiously, but without point. He re- 
fused the toast. She urged him to try the 
pudding. 


“Take the stuff away—and yourself with | 


it,” he stormed. “Leave me alone. Darn’ 
quick!” , 

Mrs. Davenway made no reply. Quietly 
she gathered up the lunch things and carried 
the tray downstairs. In the sitting-room she 
found Minty Pickering, who had pranced in 
for the latest news. 

“How is he, Eleanor?” 
greedily. 

“T think he’s gaining,” replied Mrs. Daven- 
way judicially. ‘‘He’s taking more interest in 
what goes on.” 

Minty’s interest fell a trifle, dampened by 
optimism. 
foot in this town,” she snapped. 
all wore out right now. Besides, 
thinks he’s a dark horse somehow. 
talked a good bit.” 

Nobody ever questioned Minty’s having 
heard. Mrs. Davenway set down her tray, and 
they chatted for a few minutes in peace. 

Then the silver bell rang imperiously from 
above. Mrs. Davenway excused herself and 
went up at once. 

“Get pencil and paper,” 
manded curtly. 

Mrs. Davenway had written several letters 
for him. She went over to the dresser and got 
a fountain pen and a tablet of letter paper. 
She sat down, wrote the heading and date: 
then she waited. Finally he gave her the name 
of a man in Springfield, and the address. She 


Minty inquired 


“You look 
everybody 


Ransome com- 


I hear it | 
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Baked Custard=2 eggs, 1% cups water, 24 cup Car- 
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The Carnation Cook Book contains 

more than 100 tested economical recipes. 


Send for this handy recipe book today. 
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wrote these down, and after a long period of 
silence she added, “Dear Sir.’ Minutes passed, 
and he still said nothing further. The silence 
was so prolonged that it grew uncanny. Into 
it the small alarm clock ticked with exaggerated 
resonance. 

As often before, Mrs. Davenway was con- 
scious of some mental struggle in this man, so 
powerful that it made itself felt without words. 
At last it seemed to her that she must try to 
help him. 

“What shall I write?” she prompted in a low 
tone. 

He burst out at that. “Write what you 
please,” he roared. “I’m through.” 

She could not control her amazement. A 
cold shiver of fear ran over her, as it crossed 
her mind that this man was possibly losing his 
reason. A terrible red had come up in his face, 
submerging the unhealthy pallor with an even 
more unhealthy surge of fury. 

“They want water power,” he choked out. 
“That man and his company—they’ll pay five 
thousand.” 

She was tremendously relieved, and yet 
oddly free from surprise. All along she had 
had an intuitive apprehension of the streak of 
uprightness in this man’s nature, and she had 
relied upon it, trusted to it in a way that had 
seemed foolish to those around her. Now her 
belief in his honesty had called that honesty 
forth from beneath the ignoble qualities that 
had overlaid it. 

What Mrs. Davenway never understood 
was that Ransome had not wanted to be 
honest. He had desperately wanted to be dis- 
honest, and he was furious against her and 
against himself because something would not 
allow him to take the final step and cheat this 
woman to whom he would owe the use of his 
arms and perhaps his life itself. 

When she tried to express her gratitude, he 
cut in on the words. 

“That five hundred I paid you—will that be 
enough to cover this whole darned flop?” 

“Yes,” she said quietly, “I think just about. 
And I thank you for this name. I knew you 
would do what was right.” 

The color left his face, and through its 
ghastly pallor his heightened rage burned 
white-hot. “Get out of my sight. Get out!’’ 

Mrs. Davenway folded the paper and went 
softly out of the room, closing the door gently 
behind her. 





(To be continued) 


A Primer of Housework | 


(Continued from page 75) 


wiping them over with a dry, soft wool cloth or 
|mop. But an occasionally defacing grease spot 
can be treated with Fuller’s earth. Apply as 
much as will cling, and change every twenty- 
four hours until you are satisfied with the 
result. 

Woodwork and wall surfaces also act as 
catch-alls for this new pest of soil. Both wood- 
work and wall surfaces, provided the latter are 
painted, can be truly restored to cleanliness by 
washing, but there is a right and wrong way to 
do this, and success depends upon using the 
right way. 

Whatever the surface to be treated, whether 
wall or wood, the method of actual washing is 
identical. Success depends upon using the 
smallest possible amount of water. Wring the 
cloth as dry as possible. Place your left hand 
at one end of the cloth, your right hand at the 
other, palms up. Use the left hand as the 
wringing lever, and the cloth can be wrung 
|to wringer dryness. Use friction soap; any 
| variety, any compound, will prove satisfactory. 
They have practically the same genesis. When 
a small amount of friction powder is applied to 
the cloth, use an up-and-down and never a cir- 
cular motion. Clean only a small section at a 
time and dry immediately. This method is 
proof against streaks. 
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Opportunity of a Lifetime to Own 
Show Place in the “LAND OF 
SUNSHINE” 


Heavily laden fruit orchards, green 
shade trees, a beautiful view from a 
high mesa, a lovely bungalow, with 
garage, outhouses, etc., a perfect 
irrigation system and a big swim- 
ming pool; 320 acres of rich soil; 
five crops of alfalfa a year; low 
taxation; abundant wild game near 
by, and 360 days of sunshine! 








8o acres of apples, pears and peaches. 
10,000 boxes of fruit are expected 
to be packed next year from the 
famous Ihmsen ranch in the heart 
of Apple Valley, eight miles south- 














east of Victorville’ and north of 
Riverside, California. 








Is there anywhere else such a rare 
combination of worth-while quali- 
ties for a home, ranch and orchard? 
The Ihmsen Rancho represents an 
investment of $110,000, and 


Is For Sale on 
Attractive Terms 


For details communicate 
direct with ‘‘Owner,” care 


Real Estate Department 
International Bureaus 
| Los Angeles Examiner 
Los Angeles, California 
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‘Appetizing Daintiness 









| (Delicate illusions, lace or linen) 


Under all moist foods 
also fruits, candies 
rolls, cakes, etc. ete. 























Send 1 dollar bill for our 2 Zross 
m= 4 pattern assortment in gift boxes 


AMERICAN LACE PAPER CO. 


MILWAUKEE , “WISCONSIN 
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His Mother’s Apron 
Strings 
(Continued from page 13) 


Crossing Franklin Street, he had taken note 
of a general stir betokening that live spirit 
which should characterize a city ambitious to 
get out of the twenty-thousand population class 
into the thirty-thousand class. Why, Judge 
Priest could remember when Tilghman Boule- 
vard was a swamp road and you could shoot 
gray squirrels where the nine-story Hotel 
Moderne stood. And now, as the Boosters’ 
Club urged you to do, Just See Her Grow! The 
— had halted to see her do so. And she 

id! 

Laborers were breaking ground at Franklin 
and Locust for another service station, which 
would make two service stations for that corner 
alone and three for the block; and upstairs over 
Vogel’s harness shop, on City Hall Square, a 
naval recruiting station had been opened. On 
the sidewalk at the foot of the stairs one of the 
young fellows on duty—a mighty smart, man- 


nerly young fellow, too—was posted, and Judge | 


Priest halted to pass the time of day with him, 
and ask him how the United States navy 
appeared to be coming along these days, and 
whether he’d had any luck yet at picking up 
likely youngsters in this town, and also—if the 
young fellow didn’t mind telling him—how he 
managed to keep those blue pants of his up 
without the use of a pair of galluses or a girth 
strap? They had quite a pleasant little confab 
together before Judge Priest waddled on; the 
younger man with enthusiasm described the 
advantages and privileges of a naval career for 
patriotic males of a suitable age, and the older 
one spoke of the excitement occasioned at one 
time in the Southern ranks by news of the 
battle between the Merrimac and the Monitor 


SITTING at his desk and looking back on the 

adventures of his walk, the Judge endorsed 
the entire prospect of life as it had presented 
itself to him this day—the earth spaded up for 
more foundations, the campaign of the govern- 
ment to enlist young Americans from the 


interior states for honorable service to their | 
country along her coasts and on the high seas, | 
the bustle of traffic in the business district, and | 


all. And now here was Jerome Flournoy 
breaking in on his peaceful content to intimate 
that there might actually be something out of 
kilter in this most perfect of created worlds. 
With a little, puffed-out sigh of resignation he 
reared himself back in his chair to give heed 
and—if required—counsel. 

“Well, Jerome,” he said, “whut mainly seems 
to be weighin’ heavy on your mind at the 
present time?” 

“Tt’s that unlicked cub of a Forrest Cress 
raising particular Cain again,” said Mr. 
Flournoy. ‘And this time it looks as if there 
might be real trouble ahead, not only for him, 
but for that poor, distracted mother of his.” 

“T thought that enterprisin’ young person 
had done been sent off to boardin’ academy or 
college or somethin’ somewheres,” said Judge 
Priest. 

“He’s back—back for the third time since 
last fall, if my memory serves me rightly,” said 
Mr. Flournoy. “From what my own kids tell 
me, I gather that he’s been through three 
preparatory schools in the last six or seven 
months—a short trip and a merry one in each 
instance. One of them his mother didn’t like, 
and one of them he didn’t like, and the third 
one, it seems, didn’t like him and shipped him 
home again here some three or four weeks ago. 
It likewise seems that immediately after he got 
home he bull-dozed his mother into buying him 
a high-powered runabout. It was well-named, 
too, that runabout. Because he certainly has 
been running about in it—smashing speed laws 
and endangering other people’s lives by his 
recklessness, and going wild generally. I un- 
derstand Mrs. Cress has already paid one fine 


for him down at City Court for fast driving. | 


Probably if City Judge Brooks had known the 
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JACK SPRATT and his wife 
would lick the bowl clean too— 
provided, of course, that it was 
filled with Minute Tapioca Cream. 


smooth, 
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substantial— 
Minute Tapioca Cream is liked 
by all ages in the family. 


You can serve it several times 
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uys Ready 


puddings 
tapioca desserts. 


ae 
Tapioca CO. 


RANGE. ™ 


a week prepared in ways that 
take away all hint of repetition. 
Make it with fresh or canned 
fruits, chocolate, cocoanut, or any 
other way your family would 






It requires 
no soaking 


Any one can make 
Minute Tapioca 
Cream. The process is 
very simple. Minute 
Tapioca requires no 
soaking; it cooks thor- 
oughly in fifteen min- 
utes. 

Youcan buy Minute 
Tapioca at almost 
every grocery store. 
Ordera packagetoday. 
The genuine is the red 
box withthe blue band 
and the Minute Man. 


New Cook Book 


The new edition of 
the Minute Tapioca 
Cook Book, which is 
now ready for distri- 
bution, gives more 
than a score of ways 
to use this nourishing 
food. It will be sent 
free upon request 


MINUTE TAPIOCA COMPANY 


33 Monroe Street, Orange, Mass. 


Makers of Minute Tapioca, Minute Gelatine, 
and Star Brand Pearl Tapioca 


All advertisements guaranteed 
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Going Barefoot 
with Shoes On ! 


yO blessed relief when 
you pus off a pair of 
torturing shoes! That same de- 
lightful comfoft is fele when 
Modified Edugators are ov, 


These shoes /# your feet; they 
don’t make ygur feet fit them, 
Flooking, long: 
wearing, hdppily wedding 
comfort with style, Modified 
Educators bring Nature’s free- 
dom to women’s feet. Sold 
everywher: 


FOR WOMEN 


That Were 
Bent by 
| Pointed 
Shoes 


Bones | 


Unless stamped with 
the name Educator, 
it is not genuine. 


MADE IN NEW ENGLAND BY 


RICE’% HUTCHINS Inc. 


26_HIGH STREET. BOSTON. MASS. 
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kid didn’t have a license—I don’t understand 


why that point wasn’t brought out—the fine | 


would have been heavier than it was. And 


now the little idiot’s gone and got himself into | 


the makings of a really serious scrape.” 

“T wouldn’t be too hard in my judgments on 
him offhand” said Judge Priest mildly. 
“Remember, Jerome, the pore little feller never 
had any proper advantages, growin’ up.” 

“Never had any advantages?” echoed Mr. 
Flournoy blankly. “A rich mother spoiling 
him to death, and you say that? I confess I 
don’t see—”’ 

“Never mind that detail now,” said Judge 
Priest. ‘“‘Let’s git along to the latest facts in 
the case. Whut devilment has he been up to 
that’s come to your attention lately?” 

“Well, it develops that yesterday evening he 
tried to drive along Buckner Avenue where 
those St. Louis contractors are resurfacing the 
old roadway. There was a Detour sign up, and 
the new stretch was partly fenced off—which, 
it strikes me, should have been warning enough 
for anybody. But on top of that, the sub-boss 
in charge of the job, a man named Finkel, saw 
him fixing to bulge right on through notwith- 
standing, and ran out and hailed him and told 
him the concrete was soft and even showed him 
the best route for getting around past the 
blocked-off stretch. But the trouble with that 
kid is that he’s been used too long to having his 
own sweet way regardless of the ordinary rights 
of ordinary people. 

“He backed up as though he were fixing to 
turn around and then, suddenly, he gave her 
the gas and went bulging right through the 
obstruction, splattering green concrete every 
which way. That wasn’t the worst of it, either. 
One of the workmen couldn’t get out of his 
path in time, and the car hit him, and he’s 
down at Bray Memorial Hospital with a 
cracked bone in his leg. Young Cress didn’t 
even slow up to see what damage he’d done. 
He just tore on out of the improved section at 
the other end, scattering obstacles as he went. 


OMEHOW or other the thing didn’t get 
into the morning paper, and so the first 

I knew of it was a little while ago when this 
man, Finkel, came into my office. bringing a 
whole raft of his laborers along with him for 
witnesses, and swearing that he’ll insist on 
going before the Grand Jury next Monday and 
having the boy indicted for malicious assault 
on the man that’s in the hospital, and for mali- 
cious damage to property, and for everything 
else, nearly, on the calendar. He’s pretty well 
worked up, and I don’t much blame him, 
either, especially as the injured party is his own 
nephew and a decent, hard-working chap, so 
Finkel says, with a big family over in St. Louis 
to support. And Finkel has made a demand 
on me to take official action, and I don’t see 
how I can get out of doing it. Of course, if 
Mrs. Cress comes across with a chunk of money, 
I suppose the affair can be squared. Finkel 
and his outfit aren’t so vindictive but what, 
probably, they’d be willing to listen to the 
persuasive rustle of greenbacks. In fact, I sort 
of figure that’s at the back of his mind and 
his nephew’s mind, too. So, if the thing turns 
one way I'll practically be lending myself to a 
kind of legal blackmail, and if it goes the other 
way I'll be put in the position of having to pros- 
ecute that boy, with all thenotoriety that a trial 
means and all the stigma that’ll follow him if 
he’s convicted. And either way, his mother is 
bound to be the chief victim. She’s the one 
I’m thinking of, not of him. He’s got a lot of 


overdue punishment coming to him, but she’s 


just a poor, witless, bewildered, unhappy 
woman and a widow besides. Why does there 
always have to be an innocent sufferer when- 
ever justice is being done! 

“Well, be that as it may, I’ve held Finkel off 
for a few hours by promising him that all his 
rights would be conserved, and I’ve telephoned 
up to Mrs. Cress’s house asking her to come 
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pete wonderful bargain in a fashion. 
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Rock-A-Bye 
Walker No.18 


Keep the baby happy in 
a Rock-A-Bye Walker. 
Frame is of steel, baby 
blue enamel, with strong 
washable duck compart- 
ment for baby, Tray for 
playthings, Mounted on 
casters and moves easily. 
Folds flat to 2-in. high 
by 2l-in. diameter. 
Order direct or at your 
dealer. 
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Fr: Send for Catalog of 
Nursery Supplies 


Perfection Mfg. Co., 
2721 N. Leffingwell Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 









nd you can 
@ fashion. 
nton 
ue, in Bl 
lagen Blue 
©. special 


» TAV3I0 
---- $1.98 


LOG 

bargains, 
ess linen, 
3 Lingette, 
Ing a yard 
on Canton 


inens, ete, 


ade 
n delivery 
order and 


Bo a 
pt. AV 


jersey 


joney 


! 


of the 
io have 
ir more 
roperly 
r buy a 
Me your- 
1. Have 
by be- 


you—as 
tain a 
spend, 


0 $250 
steady 
With 
nanent, 


ear 
strated 
’s Star 
ries. 








right on down here for a talk with me, and she’s 
probably on her way down now. But before 
she gets here I thought I'd like to ask you for 
any suggestions you might care to make, you 
having known this boy’s father before him and 
his grandfather, too, and the family having 
been neighbors of yours for so long, and all 
that.” 

“Ah, hah, I see,” said Judge Priest. He 
pursed up his mouth until his tuft of wispy 
chin-whisker bristled out in front of him. 
“Tell me, son, does Mrs. Cress know yet just 
whut the nature is of this here newest mess her 
son hez got himself into?” 

‘No, I judge not,” said Mr. Flournoy. “I 
didn’t want to frighten her over the telephone 
by going into his escapade.” 

“All right. Ef you want me to do so—and 
I kind of figger that’s whut you’re hintin’ at 
—T]'ll undertake to tell her the news and discuss 
ways and means with her—ef she'll listen. It’s 
almost time she was listenin’ to somebody, 
I’d say. I’m sorry fur her, of course—who 
wouldn’t be?—but to tell you the truth, 
Jerome, I’m purty toler’ble sorry fur that boy 
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of hers, too. 
The prettiest and most serviceable children’s dresses ‘6 too ° 
are trimmed with I seem to astonish you when I say that, 


, don’t I? And you likewise acted kind of 
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of the following colors: Gray, Pink, Light Blue, Jerome Flournoy, he was cheated out of his 
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“Me?” said Mr. Flournoy, ““Where do I come 
into it?” 
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Nature’s Relief 
for Pain 


EAT is our best first-aid in 
pain. SUNLIGHT our best 


stimulant in convalescence. 
ORDINARY HOT APPLICATIONS, 


such as hot water, poultices, etc., while 
helpful, act slowly, cool rapidly, are 
seldom available when needed and have 
but little penetrative power. 


RADIANT HEAT, as in Sunlight or 
Electric Light, penetrates deep into the 
tissues, acts quickly, does not cool, is 
always ready, and being combined with 
LIGHT, is far superior for bodily ap- 
plication. 


These wonderful remedial agents of Na- 
ture are reproduced electrically in the 


‘Thermofite 


Heat and Light Applicator 


So designed that parallel rays of light 
and heat penetrate deeply, thereby 
stimulating circulation and relieving 
the pain resulting from arterial con- 
gestion. 


A Necessity in Every Home 


Thermolite is not amakeshift orcure-all, 
but a carefully made appliance operating 
on scientific principles. Endorsed by phy- 
sicians everywhere. Used in Government 
and other hospitals for years. 


Safe as Sunlight 


The best way to prove 


SPECIAL | anything is to try it. We 
OFFER | will send a Thermolite 


complete ready for use, 
charges prepaid, upon receipt of $10.00. 
Use it for 10 days. If not satisfied you 
may return it and purchase price will be 
promptly refunded. 
Also sold by electrical and surgical sup- 
ply dealers. 
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H. G. McFADDIN & CO. 





40 Warren Street New York 
Makers of Lighting Devices since 1874 
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Do you know the 
difference between 


“TRUE 


Vanilla Extract” 


and “IMITATION 
Vanilla Flavor’? 
by Mrs. Emily Curtis 


HIS is one of the most important 

things to know about vanilla—how 

to tell the real thing from the imi- 
tation, before you buy it. 


Always look for the word “extract” 
on the bottle. Genuine vanilla is al- 
ways labeled “extract.” Substitutes are 
usually labeled “imitation,” “flavor” or 
“compound.” These imitations, made 
from artificial flavorings, do not as a 
rule contain any genuine vanilla, but 
are sometimes sold simply because 
women do not know the difference. 


The vanilla I prefer for my own 
cooking is Dr. Price’s True Extract of 
Vanilla. I have never found another 
extract with the same richness of flavor. 
Dr. Frice’s Vanilla is above govern- 
ment requirements and is accepted as a 
standard by cooking authorities every- 
where. It is neither weak nor too 
strong. It is just the pure extract from 
the finest vanilla beans, aged in wood 
to bring out its mellow goodness. 


Try Dr. Price’s Vanilla for yourself 
and notice the improvement in your 
cooking. You will be amazed that a 
flavoring extract can make so much 
difference. For 15c, mailed to the 
Price Flavoring Extract Company, 
Dept. 2-B, Chicago, you will receive 
anywhere in the United States a trial 
{bottle of Dr. Price’s Vanilla and a fine 
recipe booklet. 

MRS. EMILY CURTIS. 


Dr. Price’s True 
Lemon, Almond, 
Orange and 
otherextracts 
are as true and 
delicious as Dr. 
Price’s Vanilla. 


Dr.Price’s harm- 
less food colors 
make many 
dishes dainty 
and attractive. 
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and then I was goin’ on to say to her that 
while parental discipline, when rightly used, 
was a mighty fine thing fur any boy, still 
there was another kind of discipline, jest ez 
beneficial as the other, that he got frum bein’ 
throwed with other boys and put on his own 
merits—a kind of discipline that’d be a big 
But I didn’t 
git very fur along them lines—no sirree!” 

The old Judge’s eyes twinkled reminiscently. 
“That lady jest bristled out her feathers at me 
like a hen with a lone chick when a tom-cat 
comes prowlin’ in the chicken yard. She said 
she didn’t propose to have her Forry minglin’ 
with all sorts of boys on terms of social equality. 
She said if the Reverend Mr. Carteret had only 
restricted his troop to the sons of our leadin’ 
families, she might a’ listened to the suggestion 
of lettin’ Forry go with ’em some pleasant day, 
provided his tutor went along, too, to see that 
he wasn’t permitted to git overheated or run 
into any danger or eat somethin’ that wasn’t 
But no, she said, Mr. Carteret 


help to him in his future life. 


good fur him. 
had been so ill-advised as to take in a lot of 
common boys, and that natchelly let her 
out. 
with the way her boy was bein’ 
up. 


HE said a lot more things, but the plain 

meanin’ of all she said was that she wouldn’t 
thank me nor anybody else fur pokin’ a nose 
into her business. So I changed the subject 
to the state of the weather—which, ez I recall, 
was onusual fur the time of year—that ap- 
peared to be about the only subject, anyhow, 
where her and me had anything in conimon— 
and then purty soon I said probably I’d better 
be gittin’ along towards home to see ef supper 
wasn’t about ready. But all the way up the 
street, Jerome, I was remarkin’ to myself how 
my old commander, the late lamented General 
Nathan Bedford Forrest, must be turnin’ over 
and over in his grave to think that a boy 
named fur him was bein’ called ‘Forry’ fur 
short, and was bein’ brung up to believe he 
was too good to associate with the run of other 
people’s boys, and was bein’ taught that even 
ef another boy picked on him he mustn’t de- 
fend himself, and was bein’ discouraged frum 
whoopin’ and yellin’ and cavortin’ ’round when 
the spirit moved him. Yes, sir, Jerome, I 
could almost see old man Bedford spendin’ 
many a restless hour in the cemetery. 

“That’s several years back, now, and I 
ain’t felt called upon to mention her son to her 
ag’in, and I wasn’t aimin’ to do so, neither. 
I kin take a hint, ’specially ef somebody lams 
me acrost the head with it. But my bein’ 
silent all this time ain’t hindered me frum 
continuin’ to take a kind of a long-distance 
interest in the affair. There jest natchelly 
couldn’t be but one of two ways out of it. 
Either he’d stay docile and licked through all 
his life, which would be the everlastin’ ruin- 
ation of him, or else he’d rise up some day and 
lick her—defy her and outmaster her and 
smash up the despotism she’d been buildin’ 
all these years out of her affection fur him, and 
start in to tyrannize her instid of lettin’ her go 
on tyrannizin’ him by love and lack of common 
sense. And frum all we kin gather, it’s the 
second one of them pitiful contingencies that’s 
come to pass. And here she is, skeered and 
bewildered and conquered, and there he is, 
running over her rough-shod at home and 
makin’ a common nuisance of himself out in 
the community. It may not seem like such a 
turrible thing to you and me, but I’m tellin’ 
you it’s a tragedy so fur ez them two air con- 
cerned. 

“And now, all of a sudden here today, it 
seems like the issue’s been forced up to me 
ag’in and I’ve got to talk to her once more. 
Well, there’s one difference, anyhow—this 
time she’ll have to listen, won’t she? Ef only 
| I rightly knew whut to say, whut to suggest. 
t Ef only—” 
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She said she was mighty well satisfied 
trained 











The Bran 


Is a Secret 


Pettijohn’s is a bran food with the bran 
concealed—hidden in luscious wheat flakes, 
| It is made from a special soft wheat—the 


| most flavory wheat that grows. 


No morning dainty was 
ever more delicious. So jt 
makes the needed bran inyit- 
ing. What finer breakfast dish 
can you conceive than this 
whole wheat and bran? Please 
try it. 


+ Pettijohns 


Rolled Wheat—25% Bran 
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Guaranteed or 
Money Back 


"THESE handy bakers hold a lot of cookies and doa 

dandy job of baking. Used in pairs, time and fuel ‘ 
are saved by having new batch ready for oven when Si 
baked cookies are removed. Bakers have no high 
sides norcorners. Cookies are easily reinoved and 
bakers readily cleaned. Save dishwashing. Simply 
wiping clean keeps the special surfaced iron sheets in 
perfect condition for baking. Equally useful for : 
biscuits, rolls, toast, etc. Size 13!4x15. Send E T 
$1.00 for set of two in attractive carton, postpaid. ' 
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HOME PRODUCTS CO., 1431 E. 49th St., Cleveland, 0. 
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So Dainty 
Refreshing, Wholesome! 


One of the most delightful desserts 
you can serve is also one of the most 


healthful of all foods! 


Junket 


MADE with MILK 


is tasty, refreshing, and delicate in flavor. 
Folks find it so enjoyable. Since it is made 
with whole milk, you know how nutritious it is. 


Since the milk has been made more easily 
digestible through the action of the Junket 
Tablet, you can realize at once how healthful 
and wholesome it is. 

There are many delicious ways to serve 
Junket. Try some of these dainty desserts, 
so good for little folks and grown-ups as well. 


Send 4c in stamps for sample of Junket 
Tablets, sample of Junket Powder (already 
sweetened and flavored) and your copy of the 
new, beautiful Junket Recipe Book. 


THE JUNKET FOLKS, Little Falls, N.Y. 


In Canada—Chr. Hansen's Laboratory, Toronto 


Try This Junket Recipe: 
RASPBERRY JUNKET AMBROSIA 


1 pkg. Raspberry Junket 14 cupful shredded pineapple 
Powder 1% lb marshmallows 


I pint milk Shredded cocoanut 


Cut the marshmallows in quarters with shears, put 
a few pieces in the dessert glasses with a sprinkling of 
cocoanut. Dissolve the Junket Powder in the slightly 
varmed milk ¢ nd fill the glasses. Let set until firm. 
Chill Mix the pineapple with the rest of the marsh- 
mallows and sweeten if necessary. Set in ice box for an 
hour or two. At serving time 
pile the mixture on each glass 
of Junket. 










| the means; to his way of thinking, 


| him just so far and no farther. 


He broke off the sentence. Sitting there 
he could look out through an open east window 
across the ragged lawn of the court-house yard 
and down along the sunny vista of Washington 
Street to where, two blocks away, it widened 
into the square facing our city hall. While 
he spoke, his eye had been resting absently 
on the distant view, with the milling of foot 
traffic diminished in perspective to a confusion 
of crawling insects, and one bright spot show- 
ing, where a flag dangled on a pole that was 
poked out laterally from a window above 
Vogel’s harness-shop. Now, quickly, his eye 
winked and twinkled, and his voice rose to the 
uplift of a sudden thought. 

“Jerome!” he said, almost shrilly, “Jerome, 
by gum, I’ve got an idea! It’s wuth tryin’ 
and I’m goin’ to try it. You jump out and 
see ef she’s got here yit, and ef she ain’t, you 
be waitin’ fur her, and you steer her right on 
in here to me and leave us alone together fur a 
spell. Don’t be startled ef the sounds of my 
voice, ez though raised in anger, should seep 
out to you through the closed door. I propose 
to give a mighty spirited imitation of the stern 
Roman judge, with a few teches of the relent- 
less Spartan father, and maybe just a faint 
suggestion of a Dutch uncle throwed in fur 


good measure. My language may sound 
rough, but don’t take that ez an excuse fur 


bustin’ in to save a pore, browbeaten widder- 
woman frum my fury. Jest let us be, son, 
jest let us be. Anyhow, there’ll be somethin’ 
else fur you to do. 

“You send somebody out—one of the 
deputies frum the sheriff’s office will do—with 
orders to find young Cress, wherever he is, and 
you have him fetched back here, and you take 
him into your private office, and you set him 
down, and then you proceed to throw the fear 
of the Lord and the law into his young soul. 
Talk to him ez he’s never been talked to before. 
Make him hear the rattle of handcuffs in his 
ears; make him see the doors of the peniten- 
tiary yawnin’ to receive him. Pile the agony 
on good and thick, Jerome—and then, after 
you’ve got him skeered within an inch of his 
life, you be ready to bring him on in here to 


me, soon ez I open that door yonder and give | 


you the word. 

“Jerome, my son, 
looks better to me 
passes!’’ 


every second that 


ERELY that an animate object looks 
slow is no reason to assume it necessarily 


is slow, once it gets into action. There’s the 
elephant. And there was Judge Priest. 


For one of his age and his burden of flesh | 


and his deliberate mode of speech—that is to 
say, his ordinarily deliberate mode of speech— 
it might safely be said of this old gentleman 
that he covered ground that day. There was 
a hapless and flustered and apprehensive 
woman to be argued with, coerced, bullied, 
made submissive. 


that there idea of mine | 





There was a paper in the | 


nature of a legal document to be drawn and | 


signed. There was an interview to follow with 
a badly frightened youth just past his eight- 
eenth birthday. There were negotiations to 
be carried on and formalities to be effected 
in yet another quarter. Finally, there was an 
important telephone conversation; this last 
came late in the afternoon. 

The Judge from his chamber called up the 
widow at her home. He used to confess later, 
when describing what had occurred, that he 
did not dare tell her face to face quite all of 
what there was to be told. As it was, the 
venerable coward evaded making the principal 
disclosure, thrusting the weight of that task 
upon a more youthful pair of shoulders. Sub- 
sequently and frequently, he confessed that his 
burden of responsibility for that day already 
was sufficiently heavy. The end might justify 
it amply 
justified them. Still, his courage would carry 

“Well, ma’am,” he said, when her voice 
over the wire had answered him, “well, ma’am, 





it’s all settled.” 


“All settled? You mean those | 


So soon? 


A 
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Good Appearance 


Sound Construction 
Moderate Price : 


Yes 


ITHIN these three fea- 

tures is sensible buying. 
Beyond them lies extrava- 
gance. KLEEN-KOLD  Re- 
frigerators possess every 
necessary item of practical 
refrigeration without expen- 
sive non-essentials. The 
KLEEN-KOLD poses as a 
good, substantial, sanitary, 
ice-saving refrigerator, scien- 
tifically designed, honestly 
built, handsomely finished. 


Thirty-five dollars 
and up 


There are nineteen styles 
of KLEEN-KOLD Refrig- 
erators. Sufficient choice 
latitude to fit any space— 
every need. Ice capacities 
from 200 Ibs. down. They 
are built from best materials, 
after refrigeration engineers’ 
designs. Perfectly insulated 
and as near to air-tightness 
as a refrigerator can be made. 


Stores with a reputation 
for value giving, display 
KLEEN-KOLD __ Refrigera- 
tors. By request we will mail 
an entertaining booklet and 
the address of your nearest 
KLEEN-KOLD dealer. 


HARDER MANUFACTURING 
CORPORATION 


Cobleskill New York 


KLEEN-KOLD | 


REFRIGERATORS 
Much cold from little ice 


All 
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more value at less price 
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RITE for your copy now and have the pleas- 

ure of planning your next garden during the 
long winter evenings. Much valuable information 
on gardening will be gained in the time spent in 
reading its contents and looking through the beau- 
tiful colored plates and_hundreds of photo-engrav- 
ings of Vegetables and Flowers, while making your 
selections. 

This book is a sure guide to success in ‘‘making 
things grow.’ An acknowledged authority on every- 
thing pertaining to gardening. 

It offers the best Vegetable and Flower Seeds, 
Lawn Grass and Agricultural Seeds, Garden Tools 
and Implements, Fertilizers, Insecticides, ete. 
Also Plants of all kinds, including the newest and 
best Roses, Dahlias, Hardy Perennials, Garden 
and Greenhouse Plants, Bulbs, Hardy Climbers, 
Hardy Shrubs, Water Lilies and Aquatics, Small 
Fruits, ete. 


Write today for a copy, which will be mailed 
free if you mention this publication. 


HENRY A. DREER 
714-16 Chestnut St. Philadelphia, Pa. | 








thousands of American 
homes, Try these: 


AY 4 Unique Seed Novelties 
> Wo Chinese Woolflower, radiant crimson . .. 20c 


| 


One packet each 
(70c value) for . 25c. 
‘ 12 Superb Gladioli Bulbs 
lendid mixture of Primulinus Hybrids, a bermeny | 
a pee 12 sure-to-bloom bulbs 

Special Offer—send 50c for poe ses ae we | 
will add superb named Dahlia root . ° REE | 
Big Premium Offer in our a Catalog 
Many Color Plates and special advice valuable for 

every kind of garden. Mention this paper, 


In sates CHILDS, Inc.,FloralPark,N.Y., | 


} in his home? 


\ Giant Kochia, famous decorative plant : : 20c. | 
‘ Blue Lace Flower, like Queen Anne Lace . 15c, 
YW “dis Jerusalem Cherry, red or golden berries . 15c. | 


| his likes and dislikes, you know. 





t 
Planting Time is Almost Here!/' 
My wonderful new __ ruffled, 
plain-petal and primulinus va- 
Tieties fascinate garden lovers. 
Send for FREE catalog, list- 
ing my creations. It is a 
gladioli handbook, with allur- 
ing Special Collections and 
personal cultural instructions. 
Get your bulbs at once. 
A. E. Kunderd, Box 66, Goshen, Indiana, U. S. A. 
The nme of The — Gladiolus 





Grapes. peries. St° Red off Bick 
-¥ persion £8 See $3.3 Rise ~ / , 
“$35 e St, I ‘Hampton, ows” tes 


Cata' 
BULB FREE, Wonderful kind, 
will bloom in pot in house 
or garden, also Color Book 


7S Named Gladioli for 4c postage. Marvelous Colors. Full 


growing instructions. Colonial Gardens, Orlando, Florida | 


PIKE'S SURPRISE COLLECTION—10 
LBS kinds Gladioli; 2 kinds Cannas; 3 | 
“Ry Oxalis; i Tuberose; 2 Madeira | 





Vines ; 1 Cinnamon Vine, mailed for 25c 
and names of four friends who grow flowers. Will include 
FREE bulb of the beautiful Mirabilis. Twenty bulbs in all. 
S- W. PIKE, Seedsman Box 100 St. Charles, Illinois 
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His Mother’s Apron 
Strings 


men agreed to accept cash damages and with- 
draw their complaint?” 

“Well, not altogether, ma’am. That detail 
hez practically been closed up, I believe—I put 
it in the hands of Commonwealth’s Attorney 
Flournoy to attend to. Whut I mean is that 
my part is settled up—about my arrangin’ fur 
your son’s education, et cetery.” 

“Why, Judge, I don’t understand. I 
thought from what you said this morning that 
it might take days to close up matters.” 

“Well, ma’am, things moved along mighty 
smooth when they got started. I found it 
was possible to transact practically the entire 
business right here in our own city. Your 
son, ma’am, has already been entered fur the 
full term in an institution where, I have every 
reason to believe, the best that is in him will 
be brought out.” 

“Oh, Judge, I know I promised you today 
not to ask questions and not to interfere— 
I know I agreed to put the whole thing in your 
hands—but, but—oh, everything is happening 
so suddenly—and I’m beginning to be sorry, 
almost, that I consented to do what you 
advised. Judge Priest, don’t you think it 
would be better if we waited a little and looked 
around before reaching a final decision?” 


“M4 A’AM,” he said with terrific solemnity, 
‘you will recall that we went over that 
point together, not once’t but several times, this 
mornin’? You'll recall that after holdin’ 
out fur quite a spell you eventually agreed 
with me that your son had got entirely 
out of your control? That you admitted, ef 
he was to be saved frum the consequences of 
your own folly and his, that he must be sepa- 
rated frum you and surrounded by stronger 
restrainin’ influences than was possible here 
That you signed a document by 
which you gave your full, free, unconditional 
consent that, ez a minor, he should follow 
after any course of my choosin’?” 

“Oh, please, Judge, please don’t go over all 
that again! Yes, I own up that you’re entirely 
right in what you say. Only, it seems to me 
now, as I look back on it, that you swept me off 
my feet. Suppose that Forry shouldn’t like it 
where you want to send him? He’s so set in 
And after 
all, I’m his mother, you know, Judge Priest!” 
The poor lady’s voice rose to a plaintive bleat. 
“T’m sure I’m grateful to you for everything 
you’ve offered to do—but—but—” 

““Ma’am, excuse me fur interruptin’ you, 
but it’s too late fur all these here buts. Your 
son has been booked fur a period, not of months 
but of years, under a system of trainin’ that’ll 
make a real man out of him ef anything will. 
He’s been accepted—he’ll leave here tonight to 
git started in.” 

“Tonight?—Oh, Judge!” 

“Yessum, tonight. The way I look at it, 
the sooner he’s in the hands of his future in- 
structors and gittin’ acquainted with his future 
companions, the better it’ll be fur him and fur 
you, too. I entertain a most high opinion, 
ma’am, of the opportunities he’ll have from 
now on. He'll be taught to take orders and to 
obey ’em, so that later on he’ll be qualified to 
give ’em and to see that they areobeyed. He'll 
have the kind of discipline he needs. He'll 
have good, wholesome food to eat, and plenty 
of it. He’ll be taught how to keep his body 
healthy, and he’ll be taught how to use his 
hands, and he’ll be taught that the highest 
tribute he kin pay his country is to serve her 
in peace and, ef needs be, in war. The course 
calls fur a heap of travelin’ ’round—he’ll git a 
liberal education frum seein’ the world. But, 
to my way of thinkin’, the most valuable part 
of the whole proposition is that your son will 
stand on a basis of absolute equality with a 
fine crowd of his young fellow-Americans, 
drawed frum every walk of life. Ef there’s 
one outstandin’ thing about this here school, 
it is that it’s absolutely democratic in all its 
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The foundation of garden suc- 
cess is in planting good seeds and car- § 
ing for them propesiy. Send a post- £% 
card now for Barteldes’ 56th Annual 
Catalog and Barteldes’ Garden Guide, 

two fine, up-to-date books that will 

be of untold value to you. We will § 
gladly send both books free. Don’t 

put it off—write for yours now. 


BARTELDES SEED CO. 
852 Barteldes Bldg. 
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rarest of all colors 
American Beauty Aster. Monstrous flowers 7 
inches across on three foot stems. Same color 
as the American Beauty Rose - -. - 

| ag New. Giant Piottee Zinnia. Exquisite “pastel 
shades with the end of each petal distinctly 
marked with other well defined colors - - -38¢ 


At Catalog Prices, Total - - $300 


A $8.00 Value for $1.00 


19 West Schlings Seeds 


@ TREES & PLANTS THAT GROW; 
3 CATALOG FREE 


Great Bargains, Standard Varieties, 
Best Quality, Low Prices. Satisfac- 
tion or moneyrefunded. 70 years in 
business proof ofour responsibility. 
Write for Nursery and Seed catalog. 


PETER BOHLENDER & SONS 
Spring Hill Nurseries 


Box 207 __ Tippecanoe City, (Miami Co.) Ohio 
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HELPFUL BOOKS ON HOME. BUILDING 


RAFTSMAN BUNGALOWS, 1923 Edition De Luxe. 112 
.. of new plans and building ideas for distinctive homes. 
Gives plans, photos of interiors, exteriors, size, cost, ete 
of artistic bungalows costing from $800 to $8,000, and 8 
able for, any seats, Largest bungalow book ever pub 
i d ostpai 00 

“EXCLUSIVE COLONIAL BUNGALOWS AND RESIDENGE 
DESIGNS. Most original and artistic plan book ever 
lished. Profusely illustrated. Postpaid, 50 cents. Money 
if unsatisfied. 
YOHO & MERRIT Ty Architects 
603 Empire Bldg. Seattle, Washington 
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White’s Weather Prophet 
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SLATE’SSEEDS 


Fach grown where it attains perfection 
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Send Postal Today to 


For everything that grows 
there is some spot where it 
attains greater perfection than 
anywhere else. Seeds grown 
in these places will produce 
much finer vegetables and 
flowers than those grown 
under less favorable  condi- 
tions. Fifty-six years of ex- 
perience have taught us which 
sections are ideal for the pro- 


duction of each kind of seed | 


them in 
maximum 


handle 
secure 


and how to 
order to 
vitality. 
Special Offer 

Write for Slate’s Guide to 
Gardening—a _ helpful Seed 
Catalog. Tonewcustomers who 
clip ad and enclose 1 0c, we will 
send either of the following: 

Offer No. 1—Packet each of 
Slate’s Matchless Tomato, 
Big Boston Lettuce, Scarlet 
Turnip Radish, Dwarf Mixed 
Nasturtiums, Spencer Sweet 
Peas and Shirley Poppy—30c 
value. 

Offer No. 2—Certificate for 
30c good for this amount on 
any order of your selection. 


ENRY MAULE, Inc. 


treet 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


This is a Wonderful Box of 


Seeds and will produce 
bushels of Vegetables, 


Al Fruits and Flowers.' 


44 The followin 
3 of Seeds will be mailed to 


10 Packets 
any address for only 10c. 


Pkt. (300 seeds) Cabbage--60-day--Produced heads in 60 days. 
(600 ) Lettuce--Earliest or 12-day--Record breaker. 
‘. ) Radish -- Red Bird -- Earliest of all reds. 
; ) Vegetable Peach--Fine for preserving. 
) Turnip--6 Wks.orSnowball--Quickest grower. 


) Garden Berry--Fruits in 4 months from seed 


. --good for Preserves and Pies. 
Ae Aster-Bouquet-1 plantis a gorgeous bouquet. 
) Poppy-Firefly-Most gorgeous poppies grown. 
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) Flowers--27 varieties--Great mixture--Won- 

derful colors. 
I Guarantee you will be more than pleased. New 1923 
Seed Book of the best Vegetable and Flower seeds, 


many Novelties in Colo 


rs, free toall. Order today. 


F. B. MILLS, Seed Grower, Box 30, ROSE HILL, N. Y. 
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tendencies. No scholar puts on any special 
airs where your boy’s goin’, ma’am; they’ve 
got ways of discouragin’ any such inclinations 
on anybody’s part.” 

“But, Judge, that doesn’t sound like a 
preparatory school to me. It sounds more as 
though, almost, it might be a—a—” She 
fumbled the ugly word. 

“One minute, ma’am!” His tone took on 
an added sternness. ‘This is no glorified 
reform school that your son’s enterin’—under- 
stand that. Ef he was an incorrigible, ef he 


was vicious, ef he was incurably and hopelessly | 


perverse, they wouldn’t take him in, and I 
wouldn’t ast ’em to take him in, neither. He’s 
goin’ where there’ll be every incentive pro- 
vided to make him proud of his station and 
proud of bein’ an American, and proud of his 
uniform. 
showin’ pride in his face and his bearin’, both. 
I’m pleased to be able to state, ma’am, that 
the entire idea seemed to appeal to Forrest 
frum the start.” 

“Did you say ‘uniform’? 
school, Judge?” 

“Not exactly, ma’am, although there’s some 


Is it a military 


trainin’ of a more or less military aspect con- 


nected with it. You see, ma’am—” 


The mystified lady broke in on him: “Judge | 


Priest, you’ve been telling me all these other 


things so fast that you’ve forgotten to tell me | 


the name of this school and where it’s situated, 
and all?” 

“No’m, I ain’t exactly furgotten—I’ve been 
holdin’ back that main fact on purpose. I’m 


aimin’ that Forrest should tell you, ez a kind of | 


a little culminatin’ surprise party fur you. 
That was my own notion, and I got him to 
agree to it. He’s settin’ outside now, in his 
car, and he’ll start right on up to the house 
jest ez soon ez I call to him out of the window 
that you’re waitin’ fur him. By the way, he’s 
dressed in the rig he’ll be wearin’ frum now on, 
too—I told him you ought to have a chance to 
be amongst the very first to see how he sets it 
off. Of course, his own uniforms won’t be 
ready fur him to try ’em on till probably some 


days after he’s got started in, but it so happened | 


there was another young feller of about his 
size at the—at the office where we fixed up 
matters this evenin’, and this other young 
feller has been attendin’ the same classes that 
Forrest will go into—in fact, frum whut I kin 
learn, he’s one of the brag scholars—and he 
very kindly loaned us one of his spare outfits 
fur Forrest to put on so’s you could see how it 
looks on him and the general cut of it and the 
color and all. He’ll be up there inside of ten 
minutes or less. Well, I believe that’s all fur 
the present, ma’am, and so, ef you'll please 
excuse me, I’ll jest say good-by.” 


E rang off and moved across the room to 
the east window and waved a signal with 
his pudgy arm. A runabout witha single occu- 
pant had been standing at the Washington 
Street curb. As the car moved off, the old man 
indulged in a habit he had, of talking to himself: 
“Well, sir,” he said, as tho-sh addressing 
an invisible auditor, “I only hope that the 
lady I’ve jest been talkin’ to is settin’ down in 
a chair when her son walks in on her. Then, 
ef she should faint, she ain’t got so fur to fall. 
It’s liable to be consider’ble of a shock to her, 
seein’ him fur the first time in them sailor- 
boy clothes. I have full confidence in and 
unbounded admiration fur our glorious United 
States navy—but I must say its rank and file 
do wear a mighty curious costume—that there 
fried aig cap, f’rinstance, and that funny shirt 
with the big, floppy collar on it, and them 
britches that ain’t got no galluses to ‘em, but 
jest seem to stay up the best way they kin!” 


When he has reached this point in his nar- | 


rative it is customary for Judge Priest to 
redirect his hearer’s attention to that treasured 
photograph of his. It is a photograph of a 
young man wearing the uniform of his country, 
not an especially handsome young man and 
not an especially becoming uniform. 


“See them three medals pinned onto his 


breast?” he says. “Two frum our own 


Ez a matter of fact, he’s already | 








$250 First prize 
$200 Second prize 
$100 Third prize 


2 prizes of $50 each 
6 prizes of $25 each 
10 prizes of $10 each 
20 prizes of $5 each 


41 prizes in all 


For the most helpful letters describing your 
use of Sherwin-Williams products. 


The object of this contest is to get actual 
true stories that can be used in our advertise- 
ments to prove the beauty, economy, conve- 
nience, long life, or increased value resulting 
from the use of Sherwin-Williams paints, 
varnishes, stains, enamels, or other products. 


Less credit will be given to the wording o1 
literary style of the letters than to the infor- 
mation they contain. You must be able to 
prove the statements you make, and evidence 
in the form of photographs, dates, the names 
and addresses of people familiar with the facts 
on which the letters are based, etc., will be 
very helpful in winning these prizes. 

Millions of home owners must realize the 
need for painting with “The Right Finish for 
Each Surface” because they have bought and 
used Sherwin-Williams Products. We, too, 
believe that Sherwin-Williams House Paint, 
for instance, covers more square feet per gal- 
lon, lasts longer, and is therefore more eco- 
nomical. We also believe that Mar-Not 
Floor Varnish is a superior product because it 
is made especially to be walked on, etc. 


But in order to prove these things and more, 
we want your letters telling of your actual 
experiences so that we may have our own be- 
liefs confirmed. You have probably used 
Sherwin-Williams Products. Write us your 
letter. Take your time. Gather your facts 
and evidence, and make your statements as 
carefully and exactly as if you were on the 
witness stand. This contest is limited to 
persons who have bought and used Sherwin- 
Williams products prior to January 22, 1923. 

The contest closes May 15th, 1923. 
Results will be published as soon as possible 
after the closing date. No letters or photo- 
graphs will be returned. It is understood that 
all matter submitted in this contest becomes 
the property of the Sherwin-Williams Co. and 
may be used in advertising matter. 


ILLIAMS 


VARNISHES 


The right finish 
for each surface 


Address 
Advertising Manager 


THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS Co. 
624 Canal Road, N. W., Cleveland, Ohio 
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Stieff’s Silver 


is superior 
From Manufacturer to User 


Solid Silver 

Salt Shaker 

Hand Chased 
Size 3% in. high 

eight 2% oz. 
each The pep- 
pers are made 
to match at same 
price. 


Price 
$12.00 each. 


Did you ever see or hear of a solid 
silver salt shaker not gold or glass 
lined — that would not turn green 
when salt is left in it? 

The Stieff Solid Silver Hand Chased 
Salt Shaker is Guaranteed not to cor- 
rode no matter how damp the weather or 
how long the salt stays in it. Another 
Stieff innovation. 


Stieff Rose Pattern in 


6 Tea Spoons — weighing 4.38 ozs- 

per % dozen. $6.00 per 4 dozen. 

$1.00 each. 

6 Medium knives — handles weigh- 

ing 4.13 ozs. per 44 dozen $16.50 
er \%4 dozen with stainless steel 
lades. $2.75 each. 

6 Medium Forks — we'ghing 9.63 

ozs. per % dozen. $15.00 per % 

dozen. $2.50 each. 

6 Orange or Fruit Spoons — weigh- 

ing 5.50 ozs. per % dozen. $8.00 

per % dozen. $1.50 each. 

Lemon Fork — weighing .45 ozs. 

each, $1.25 each. 

Lettuce Fork — weighing 1.35 ozs. 

each, $2.50 each. 

Relish Fork — weighing 1.09 ozs. 

each, $2.00 each. 

Sauce Ladle — weighing 1.00 ozs. 

eech, $1.50 each. 

Olive Spoons — weighing .70 ozs. 

each, $1.50 each. 

Hand Wrought, Repousse Tea sets 

ranging from $350.00 up. Rose 
Pattern. 

Write for our pal anid « a inter- 

booklet rogressiv 
Git Plan” — alse ver booklet entitled “The ‘Art 
of the Silversmith” 


THE STIEFF CO., Silversmiths 
Dept. M. 
Salesrooms Factory 
17 N. Liberty St. 311 W. Redwood St. 
BALTIMORE. MD. 


No. 4079 


sandwiches you will find 
With one motion the whole 
A big time saver. Also 
Easy to 


When ycu make salads or 
this egg slicer a great help. 
egg is quickly cut into even slices 
useful for ‘icing beets and potatoes for salads. 
keep clean. $1.25 postpaid. Ask for No. 4079. Ask for 
Pohison Gifts at stores—always unique—include attrac 
tive things for every gift occasion. Our Year Book, con- 
taining scores of suggestions, sent on request. 


POHLSON GIFT SHOPS, Dept. 48, Pawtucket, R. I. 
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His Mother’s Apron 
Strings 


gover’mint and one frum the -French, with 
love and kisses. Quite a tasty little display 
they make, don’t they? Well, I wish to state 
to you that he come by ’em honest. He walked 
through the fiery furnaces toearn ’em. You 
don’t git such medals as them fur knowin’ 
the most texts at Sunday school. Lemme tell 
you how he come to earn ’em, and then you’ll 
understand better’n ever whut kind of a man 
this here boy of mine’s turned out to be. I 
like to call him my boy. Ez near ez I kin judge, 
he likes fur me to do so, too. His mother don’t 
appear to mind it, neither. Ef she’s ever jealous 
over my claimin’ him this way, she don’t 
let on.” 


HEN follows a recital in the Judge’s most 

graphic and most intentional ungrammatical 
manner, of a sequence of events, the telling 
of it may or may not stir you; it depends on 
your feelings. It is a story of how, under 
regulations and training, a certain youth was 
transformed from a potential liability to an 
indubitable asset of his race and his nation; 
of how, having praiseworthily completed his 
term of enlistment just about that time, back 
in 1917, when war with the Central Powers 
impended, he sought admission to the Marine 
Corps as offering, in his opinion, excellent 
opportunity for actual combat service; of 
how, in the middle and latter parts of 1918 
his desires touching on combat service amply 
were gratified; and finally of how, just before 
Armistice, he acquired a commission and with 
it the aforesaid medals—not a very unusual 
story, but such a one.as a good many Ameri- 
cans like to hear told even now, in this year 
of 1923, when war-time tales are, curiously, 
rather out of vogue. 

Generaily the old Judge concludes, sub- 
stantially, after this fashion: 

“So whut I say is that this country never 
made a better investment fur the price than 
this here one proved to be. His mother—and 
say, takin’ her by and large, she’s about the 
proudest woman in this end of the state— 
she likes the picture of him ez a young officer, 
with the bars on his shoulder-straps, but 
personally, I favor this one showin’ him while 
he still was only a sergeant. I carry it ’round 
with me purty constant, and once’t in awhile, 
when I’m alone, I like to take it and say to 
myself that I’ll bet old Bedford Forrest, up in 
Glory, stands out in the golden streets and 
gives that old-time screech of his every time 
he thinks of how this here namesake of his 
come through the test. I wouldn’t put it past 
him to call in Jubal T. Early and old man 
Kirby Smith to help him holler. Them three, 
and also several others I might name, may 
a’died onreconstructed, but I figger the Old 
Grudge must be settled Up Yonder jest the 
same ez ’twas furever settled here on earth 
on the day when our boys, South and North, 
lit in to lick the daylights out of them fool 
Germans. Yes suh, I'll risk any amount in 
reason that the rest of the Saints must be 
purty well acquainted by now with the sound 
of that there old Rebel Yell.” 


Market-Basket Wisdom 
(Continued from page 63) 


1 tomato 1 cucumber 6 apples 
12 large white potatoes 
1 bunch carrots 1cream cheese 3 large beets 
4 pounds Delmonico roast 
Order 2 lamb chops for Monday 


Tuesday 
2 quarts spinach 1 head lettuce 
Order 34 pound chopped meat for Wednesday 
Thursday 
4 pounds rack veal Endive 


I quart string-beans Romaine 
Order halibut steak for Friday 


i » rt . BN 
Everlastin Lg 


Your Floors Make 
Your House 


No amount of costly decorations or furnish: 
ings can possibly give your home the charm 
and quiet elegance that emanates from fine oak 
floors, and they are an economy as well asa 
luxury—a rare exception to the rule. Once 
found only in expensive homes, now modern 
methods place them within the reach of all. 
If you can afford to build or remodel you can 
afford Oak Moors—beautiful, durable, easy to 
clean, dustless, sanitary. 


Two booklets, in colors, on the uses 
and advantages of Modern Oak 
Floors, mailed free on request. 


Oak Flooring Advertising Bureau 
1032 Ashland Block, Chicago, II, 





“Alice in Wonderland” (No. 953) 
Your Children Will Love 
This Magic Scene 


HE lovable characters of Alice’s wonderland exist ia 
the imagination of every child. Now Jessie Willeot 
Smith’s vivid picture brings them to life. The 
(see cover of the magazine) in four colors, 11x14 inches, 
suitable for framing, will delight your children and 
brightness to your home. 
Individual Copies 25 Cents Each 
"Catalogue showing over 200 other beautiful pretures 
sent free with order, or sent alone for 10 cents 


Cosmopolitan Print Department 
119 W. 40th St. New York City 
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The dead air spaces 
of Natco Hollow Tile 
form a vertical blank- 
et of air that insulates 
home interiors against 
both winter cold and 


absence of through- 
the-wall mortar joints 
wards off.dampness. 
The large, strong 
units furnish, at the 
same time, a wall of 
solid masonry with 
either Natco’s 
own charming Textile 
face or with rough 
face for stucco or 
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308 FULTON BUILDING PITTSBURGH, PENNA. 
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rea || AStove fra Dime | 
, Til, || AMAZING! The many uses a 


of this little stove. Use it for 
cooking, light ironing, heat- 
ing water quickly, warming 
baby’s milk, in emergenciés, 
in the sick room. Hundreds 
|| ofother uses. Always ready 
|| to give you heat in a A 
moment. Be sure to get 
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Send adand 10cto'Sterno Corp., 9 E. 
37thSt., N. ¥.C., Dept. K for stove 
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How to Know Oriental | 
Rugs 
(Continued from page 41) 


warp, the woof, and the knot, which will look 
like a piece of tapestry or its equivalent in 
Oriental rugs, ‘‘kilim.”’ 

It is the erect pile that has earned for the 
Oriental rug its deserved fame for longevity, as 
well as the luxurious, velvety springiness under 
the tread. It is not the thickness of the rug 
that is in question; it is the length and com- 
pactness of the nap above the foundation. 
Naturally a rug with extra fine texture, such 
as Keshan or Kirman, is not so thick as a 
Mosul, but its nap will be longer in propor- 
tion to its foundation. 

To a great extent, the quality is determined 
by the quality of the wool. The wool of some 
countries, such as China, is greatly inferior to 
the Persian wool, and even in Persia the wool 
of different districts differs in softness, silkiness, 
and wearing quality. Camel’s wool, especially. 
that of the young, is also used in rugs, and gives 


| excellent service. While it is impossible to 
| give advice on how to judge the quality of wool, 


for it is a matter of expert knowledge, the nap 
must feel soft and smooth to the touch. and 
not coarse, or rough, or shoddy. 


The Different Kinds of Rugs 

Rugs generally take their name from the 
city where they are made or marketed, though 
a few weaves have trade appellations only, 
sometimes acquired in America without regard 
to native topography. 

Among the smaller or hearth-rug sizes, we 
find Beluchistan rugs that come from Meshhed 
in Northeastern Persia. They are usually 
somber in aspect, the prevailing colors being 
dark, rich red, deep blue, and buff. They are 
the most inexpensive weave on the market, 
but they are of good quality, with small, varied 
patterns, and a silky luster due to the use of a 
fine grade of wool and camel’s hair. 

Mosul is applied to a well-known type of 
strong, thick, durable rug made in the north- 
western section of Persia by various mountain 
tribes. The Mesopotamian city of Mosul, | 
which is near the site of ancient Nineveh, was | 
formerly the trading center for these makes, 
but they are now more properly marketed in 
Hamadan, Persia. The variety of their} 
designs, the good, lustrous wool (though 
camel’s hair is also freely used), and their 
cheerful colorings make them highly desirable, 
and when it is added that they render hard 
service and are available at moderate prices, 
the secret of their popularity is understood. 

‘Laristan is a comparatively new weave, and 
in this country these rugs are sometimes known 
as Dozar, which means in Persian “two yards” 
and refers to their size, 6x 5 feet. They are 
made in the neighborhood of the city of 
Sultanabad, central Persia, and the best of 
them rival Kirmans and Saruks in texture, 
workmanship, and beauty. They have no 
characteristic design of their own, but they 
borrow the well-known motif of each school, 
especially the so-called “fish pattern” or 
Herati of antique Feraghans, or the graceful, 
floral figure of Joshagans, and use them with 
telling effect. 

Kazak is probably a corrupt form of the 
word Cossack, and the virile quality and the 
uncompromising individuality of the rug 
correspond to the character of the war-like 
tribes who inhabit the steppes of southern 
Russia. At all events, it is made by them as 
well as by a few other tribes of the Caucasus. 
Its distinguishing features are the bold, con- 
trasted colorings, the rather large, striking, 
geometrical patterns, and particularly the 
enormous weight due to the long, heavy pile. 
They are firmly made of an excellent grade 
of wool, and a good Kazak can not be beaten 
for wearing qualities. 

Shirvan rugs, the finer grades of which are | 
called Kabistan, have finer and closer texture; | 
hence more refinement both in design and | 
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FREE; 
STYLE 


Dress 
Fashionably 


Look 
Slender 


OU want to look twenty- 

odd pounds lighter, don’t 
you? And to dress as fashion- 
ably as your slender sister? 
There is no reason why you 
should not. And you will look 
slender if youwear correctly fit- 
ting clothes designed toslenderize 
The Lane Bryant Style Book is filled 
with fashionable,slenderizing clothes 
for stout women; the newest and the 
best in Paris and New York creations. 
Extra large sizes up to 56 bust in 


Coats, Suits, Dresses, Blouses, Skirts 
Corsets, Underwear. Send for book. 


‘ Lane Bryant 


Address Dept. 12 


P Bich avenue ~NEW YORK 
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| Sent on ere 
FreeTrials::: 


Red Cedar Chest. Your choice of many styles 

and designs sent on 15 days’ free trial. A 
Piedmont protects furs, woolens and plumes from x 
mice, dust and damp. Distinctively beautiful. Needed in 
every home.’ Lasts for generations. Pays for itself in what it saves 
The finest and most unique Xmas, wedding or birthday gift. 
oday for free catalogue with new reduced prices—postpaid free. 
EDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept, S, Statesville, N. 0. 
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A flank steak vies in savor with the 
most expensive meats, when it is stuffed 
with hot and tasty bread-crumb dress- 
ing, skewered with crispy bacon, and 
is served with a generous dash of 
Gulden’s Mustard. 


Gulden’s is a condiment supreme, a 
mustard of unexcelled quality. It is a 
special blend of imported and Ameri- 
can-grown mustard seeds ground 
exceedingly fine, pure grain vinegar, 
and certain other spices that give to 
Gulden’s the flavor which is so particu- 
larly its own. It is a delicious, tanta- 
lizing flavor that puts an edge on 
appetite. 


Gulden’s is bottled without preserva- 
tives of any kind, and because of its 
purity keeps fresh to the last spoonful 
in the round glass jar. At better grocery 
and delicatessen stores everywhere. 


ust 


DY 


eS 


March 1923 Good Housekee ping 


, | How to Know Orient] 


Rugs 
character. They have a great variety of lovely 
colors, especially light shades of blue, old ivory 
and rose. Though they have good wool, cap 
should be taken in selecting them, as the so 
is very often too short and light in weight, ? 
Mahal is a very good type of rug that come 
only in large sizes, or what we call carpet sizes 
| It is made in the Sultanabad districts, whence 
we also get Saruks. It is an inexpensive carpet 
manufactured to meet the modern require 
ments in design and color, and those with lone 
|nap and close texture will yield excellent 
|service. Both the medallion and the sai 
‘all-over effects may be had in almost any 
, color—ivory, buff, rose, mulberry, green, sky. 
blue, or indigo, so it is easy to get one of the 
rugs that goes with your color scheme. 
Kirman, or Kermanshah, as it is universally 
though wrongly known in-this country, is 4 
charming carpet, and the new Kirman jg q 
great improvement over the old style with the 
center medallion and short nap. The new 
Kirman has graceful, all-over designs, wonder. 
ful color effects, and a sufliciently long pile. 
If you are the fortunate possessor of Oriental 
rugs, they must be carefully taken into con- 
sideration when furnishing, for to get the best 
effect their beautiful designs should not be 
killed by heavily patterned chintzes and hang. 
ings. The variety of their colors offers a wide 
|scope in our color scheme, and they are a 
delightful background for furniture when 
used well. Their patterns, too, are so varied 
{and the designs offer such a wide range of 
| coloring, that there is a rug for every room in 
the house, if you know hew to choose it. The 
heavy, thick rugs are, of course, best adapted 
to the hall and the library, and the delicate 
silky rugs to the drawing-room or the bed- 
room, where their delicate colors blend into 
the background. 





| 
| How to Care for Rugs 
| While ordinary wear will only serve to 
|improve good Oriental rugs, there are one or 
|two don’ts of which the careful housewife 
| should take note: 
| 1. Don’t beat a rug at all. It is a crime, 
| because the warp will break and _ loosen 
the knot. Then there will be a hole, and you 
| will have’to foot the bill for mending. 
| 2. Don’t sweep against the nap. It is like 
| stroking a cat the wrong way. A tug is a 
{sentient thing, with a life and a way of its 
own which must be respected. Ascertain the 
“lie” of the pile and sweep or vacuum it with 
| the nap. 
| 3. Don’t send a rug to ordinary dry 
jcleaners, or even ordinary carpet cleaners. 
| Send it to experts who specialize in Oriental 
| rug cleaning and know how to care for them. 
| 4. Don’t neglect a small hole, or a tear, or 
la thinning spot. ‘A stitch in time saves nine” 
'—rush your rug to an expert repairer while it 
can be mended at a small cost. 
| 5. Don’t place very heavy furniture on 
| your rugs if it can be avoided. 4 
There is nothing that so Jengthens the life 
of a rug as proper cleaning. The amount 0 
cleaning a rug requires varies with the amount 
| of wear it receives. For instance, the hall and 
living-room rugs are used more than any 0 
the others and receive the dirt and grit that 
is carried in from outdoors. This gnit, ! 
allowed to remain, is rapidly ground into the 
rug and cuts the nap, so it is necessary that 
these rugs be properly cleaned each day: 
Dining-room rugs, too, should be looked alter 
very carefully because they receive crumbs 
and other particles which tend to stain and 
disfigure them. ; 
Generally speaking, a rug should be lightly 
gone over with a vacuum cleaner each day, 
except where a heavy semi-portable or motor 
driven cleaner is used, in which case a thoroug 
weekly cleaning is better. Regular, light clean- 
| ing, however, is much more beneficial because 
dust is removed while it is still on the surface. 
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* What I Like Best in 
Washington 
(Continued from page 33) 


Band, scarlet-coated, was playing in the gallery 
at the right of the grand staircase, and the long 
receiving line, as usual, stood just inside the 
entrance to the Hall of the Americas, with its 
glittering chandeliers and simple columns, and 
glimpses, through the long windows at one 
jide of it, into the Aztec garden in the rear, 


flooded with soft, dull-blue light. I was im- | 


pressed anew at the charm and loveliness of 
the Spanish-American women, as represented 
by the wives of the delegates, for they were all 
beautiful, exquisitely dressed, and entirely 
capable of greeting the three thousand guests 
inperfect English. I could not help wondering, 
With some apprehension, how many of us could 
look and speak as well if we were suddenly 
called upon to receive at a similar function in 
Honduras or Costa Rica! If you have any 
spare moments in this coming year, Elsie, to 
devote. to- study of some sort, try to learn 
Spanish. It is not hard, with a fundamental 
knowledge of French and Latin to build upon, 
and it is becoming increasingly essential for us 
Americans to know. 


Miss Boardman’s Reception 

he conference 1s still in session, and night | 
before last another reception was given to the | 
delegates by Miss Mabel Boardman, the Na- | 
tional Secretary of the Red Cross, much smaller 
than that which the Hughes gave, but equally 
delightful in a different way. She has one of 
the finest houses in Washington, and the 
supreme quality which no one else I know, 
except Mrs. Harding, possesses to such a 
marked degree, of great cordiality and infor- 
mality combined with perfect dignity and a 
high type of intellect—the quality which must 
ave distinguished the hostesses of the famous 
old French salons, but which seems to be 
almost a lost art nowadays. The rugs in the 
big living-room were rolled up for dancing, the 
latter part of the evening, with as little cere- 
mony as we used to display in doing the same 
thing in the old days at Pine Grove Farm, 
though there was a splendid orchestra instead 
of a little phonograph to dance by, and the 
first lady on the floor was no less a person than 
Madame de Riano, the Spanish Ambassadress, 
who dances exquisitely, looking lovelier than 
Ihave ever seen her—and that is saying a good 
dealin a beautiful, black pailletted dress; 
while the second was Madame Peter, the wife 
of the Swiss Minister, who has, I believe, the 
most charming smile of any woman I ever met. 
Other distinguished persons sat around in 
iriendly little groups on comfortable sofas, talk- 
ing about what interested them most, instead 
of standing in a stiff and perfunctory manner, 
trying hard to make a few stock remarks above 
the general babel—as is so often, and so un- 
lortunately, the case at functions of this sort. 
_I was very fortunate in having a chance to 
discuss, over a delicious supper, the latest 
developments in the administration of the 
Sheppard-Towner Maternity Bill with one of | 
ts authors, Representative Towner of Iowa. 
Forty-two states, as I think I have told you, 
have already adopted the bill through their 
legislatures or governors, and three of the 
remaining six have not yet acted, so that only 
three—Massac husetts, Maine, and New York 
—have detinitely turned it down. But Massa- 
chusetts has done more than that—she has 
*ven gone so far as to declare it unconstitu- 
tonal on the ground that it “interferes with 
‘ates’ rights,” and to demand a hearing from 
he Supreme Court on the subject; while the 
Sovernor of Kentucky, on the other hand, has 
invited the twelve states whose legislatures 
ave accepted the provisions of the act to 
a : him in resisting the suit, and a 
whirlioio of them have done so. How “the 
vlrigig of time brings about itsownrevenges!” 
Tis only two generations since Massachusetts 
"as Msisting with all its strength and wealth 
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A Sparkling Super 
Toaster That Makes 
Wonderful Toast! 


Here is what we believe to be the handsomest 
electric toaster ever produced. Yet, aside from 
being a beautiful adjunct to any silverware service, 
it is a toast maker of rare accomplishments. Having 
the new, quick-reversible way of turning the bread, 
each slice comes out piping hot, nicely moist inside 
or browned all through if you prefer. The black 
non-hot turn knobs and the sturdy black-and-nickeled 
side handles (a brand new idea!) make this fine, big 
STAR-Rite Toaster most practical as well as good 
looking! Insist on a STAR-Rite! At your De- 
partment, Hardware, Drug Store or Electrical 
Shop. Consider its amazingly low price! Fitzgerald 
Mfg. Company, Torrington, Conn. Canadian 
branch, 95 King Street, East, Toronto, Ont. 
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“= Children: 
Every girl from 4 to 14 should have a copy 
of my latest book “Little Miss Gage Gives 
a Party.” Besides a story which intro 
duces some new games to play at parties, 
you will be told how you may win a 
pretty, new hat in a coloring contest. 
There is nothing to pay. Merely send me 
* your name and address, c/o Dept. 64, 
Gage Brothers & Company, and I will 
mail you a copy. 


Lith Miss Sage 
$1000 for a Name 


For the name and slogan best describing our 
new line of hats for matrons, we are offering 
$1000 in cash prizes. In the event of a tie 
each contestant will receive the full amount | 
of the prize won. Contest closes june 1. | 
Any one may enter. There is nothingto pay | 
—no obligation of any kind. Merely write to | 
Dept. 66 for our booklet “$1000 for a Name.” 


GAGE BROTHERS & COMPANY 
18 South Michigan Avenue 


CHICAGO, ILL. 


$ BRINGS 
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MAKES DRESSMAKING EA’ 

Perfect fitting dresses easily and quickly re- 
| produced. Makes dressmaking @ pleasure 
Setisfaction. As necessary for fitting 

@s the sewing machine for sewing. 
DUPLICATES YOUR EXACT FIGURE | 
By setting ‘‘each section of form’? i 
quickly and independently adjusts Neck, 
Shoulders, Bust, Waist, Hips an 
Skirt, to exactly reproduce any etyle, 
size or figure. 


~ EASY PAYMENT TERMS 
Remit $3 and we will send you our 
guavanteed $15 Acme Collapsibie Ad- 
justable Form. Pay the balance of $12 
at the rate of $3 a month. Ten Days’ 
Trial, If unsatisfactory, return form 
and we will gladly refund your $3. 


COLLAPSIBLE 


Order an **Acme’’ Form today or 
4 write for Illustrated Catalogue with 
detailed information. 


ACME SALES CO., Dept. 3-0 
380 Throop Ave., Drosnien, N.Y. 
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IN 


Saves losses in laundry and 
mix-ups at home. Mark linens, 
silks,cottons and woolens with 
Payson’s. It will not run, fade or 
wash out. 30c at stores or by mail. 


PAYSON’S INDELIBLE INK CO. 
226 Henshaw Ave., Northampton, Mass. | 
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What I Like Best in 
Washington 


and might that states had no rights, and 
the Solid South was fighting to its last man 
a losing battle to prove that they did! I 
have talked with a number of my friends 
‘from Massachusetts in an effort ‘to obtain 
some explanation of this remarkable change 
of viewpoint which would hold water, but so 
far I have not succeeded in getting one. 

Following hard upon the arrival of the 
delegates from Central America came the 
famous “Tiger,” Georges Clemenceau, the 
former War-Premier of France, to plead his 
country’s cause before us. He came in a 
wholly unofficial capacity, but I think he 
made an even more favorable impression, if 
possible, than if he had been sent by his 
government, for it placed his sincerity and his 
devotion to his cause absolutely above sus- 
picion. He is a little man, over eighty years 
old, and yet as charged with vitality as if he 
had an electric battery inside him; rather 
hunched and shriveled, and yet extremely 
merry; and he never appeared without having 
his hands firmly encased in a pair of gray 
mocha gloves. Of course, there was all sorts 
of speculation as to why he did this, and I 
loved the answer which he himself gave, “I 
wear them because my hands get cold—but 
my feet never do!” He, too, speaks perfect 
English, and I was again fortunate in being 
invited to meet him, and to hear his principal 
address, which he gave in Continental Hall 
the last day he was here. 


M. Clemenceau’s Speech 


One newspaper for which I have great 
respect described his speech as “‘a delicately 
worded invitation to the United States to call 
the great powers to a new world conference 
where a new League of Nations, acceptable to 
the Government and yet capable of insuring 
permanent peace, might be framed.” It 
seemed to me, however, to be neither that, nor 
a plea for imperialism, nor an excuse for 
militarism, nor even a veiled appeal for help, 
financial or otherwise. It seemed to me merely 
an honest and sincere explanation of the 
attitude of present-day France, which is, 
Heaven ‘:nows, sufficiently misunderstood to 
need such aa explanation. You live in the 


has every chance to be healthy; but suppose 
you had for a next-door neighbor a family who 
had contracted some loathsome disease, which 
your child caught, and with which it nearly 


died. When it recovered, very much weakened, | 
suppose this same thing happened a second | 


time. If it were in your power to prevent it, 
would you risk having it happen a third time? 
I do not believe so. I think you would find 
some way to protect yourself and your child 
against such a neighbor as a dangerous menace 
and that you would take whatever means lay 
within your power to do it. I do not think 
you would invite the neighbor’s children over 
to play, or even allow them to come if they 
tried. If your doctors’ bills for your child’s 
illness were very large, you would have to 
borrow money from some friend or some bank 
to pay them—you could not let your child 
die for lack of care. And it might take you 
some time to pay that money back, no matter 
how much you wished to pay it promptly. 
Isn’t that so? Well, that is what, worded a 
little differently, Monsieur Clemenceau tried 
to tell us about France. 

“You have the best frontiers in the world. 


| You know that Canada is not going to fight 


against you, and you know that Mexico can’t, 
and you have the two oceans, one on each side 
of you. It is another thing, that, than the 
Rhine, which is a narrow strip of water... 

“During the war we were fighting, and 
before you had begun to fight we were spend- 
ing lavishly of our blood and our gold. We 
had given of our blood, we had given of our 
gold. And with your great good help we won 
the day. In the meantime, however, we had 
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12 Rooms 


You can buy all the materials for a 
complete home direct from the manu- 
facturer and save four profits on the 
lumber, millwork, hardware and _ labor, 


ALADDIN Houses Not Portable 


All lumber cut to fit by Aladdin System (not port. 
able). Proved savings of over 18% waste in lumber 
and up to 30% saving on labor. Aladdin Homes 
built everywhere. Satisfaction or money back. 


5-Room Houses—$538 


Prices quoted include all lumber cut to fit, windows, 
doors, woodwork, glass, paints, hardware, nails, lath, 
roofing and complete drawings and __ instructions, 
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This beautiful minis- 
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tains a can of pure cedar oil, which, when opened, floods you 

closet with this clean, cedar forest odor—ending the moth pest 
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Sew them into every- 
thing that washes 


3 doz. $1.50 6doz. $2.00 
9doz. 2.50 12doz. 3.00 
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send $1 for Trial Box containing as- 
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Is a 100-pp._ handbook—it’s FREE. Home 
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been obliged to borrow money from America | H 


to spend in America’s markets. [The italics are | 
my own.] That is the case of our debt to you. 
That debt we owe, we do not overlook it, but 
don’t you understand that under the condi- 
tions I have described, unless Germany pays 
us, and if Germany is not allowed to pay us, 
what can we do? ... 

“T have but one message, only one message. 
It is the plainest that can be conceived. Peace. 
Peace for all men. I do not ask for money, I 
do not ask for protection, I do not ask for help. 
I ask for nothing but friendship and good 
heart and good will. My message is peace, 
peace by any means. . . . Our country has 
its soldiers, but we do not like to keep them; 
we do not like to see our young men in the 
ranks when they ought to be in the workshops 
and in the bureau. We would be very glad 
to disband these young men. We are not a 
militaristic nation. But for fifty years we 
have been suffering the results of a hard peace, 
and for fifty years we have heard William 
Second speak of us and his dry powder.” 

It is a far cry from Continental Hall in 
Washington today to a secluded rectory in 
rural England seventy years ago, but as I sat 
listening to the “Tiger” I could not help 
thinking of that great clergyman of the 
Anglican Church, the author, by the way, 
of that beautiful hymn “Lead, Kindly Light” 
who entered the Church of Rome and became 
the celebrated Cardinal Newman; how he was 
villified and persecuted for following the 
dictates of his conscience; and how finally, 
stung to desperation, he wrote the wonderful 
book called “Apologia pro Sua Vita’’ (The 
Apology for His Life), which not only silenced 
but shamed his critics, and which is still a 
vital message now that both he and they are 
dead. Long after Clemenceau and the present- 
day detractors of France have ceased to speak, 
I believe that the memory of this message he 
has brought to America, this explanation, this 
“apology” if you like to call it so, will be 
treasured and heeded. 


President Harding’s Addresses 

If Clemenceau’s address gave me food for 
thought—and it certainly did—the two which 
President Harding has recently delivered at 
joint sessions in the House of Representatives 
—one at the opening of the special session and 
one at the opening of the regular session of 
Congress—have given me even more. He 
looked dreadfully tired, much older, much 
more shadowed with care, than a year ago, 
and his voice sounded weary, too. I felt that 
the “heat and burden of the day” which come 
with mid-administration, and which are so 
much harder to bear than the flush of victory 
which comes at the beginning and the sense 
of fulfillment which comes at the end, were 
telling heavily upon him. But he never spoke 
more magnificently, and what he said was 
never received with more enthusiasm, by an 
audience that packed the House to its doors 
and stood in rows three deep about its walls 





' and on its stairways. You have probably read 
| his statement in regard to child labor. 


“Twice Congress has attempted the correc- 
tion of the evils incident to child labor. The 
decision of the Supreme Court has put this 
problem outside the proper domain of Federal 
regulation until the Constitution is so amended 
as to give the Congress indubitable authority. 
I recommend the submission of such an 
amendment. We have two schools of thought 
relating to amendment of the Constitution. 
One need not be committed to the belief that 
amendment is weakening the fundamental 
law or that excessive amendment is essential 
to meet every ephemeral whim. We ought to 
amend to meet the demands of the people when 
sanctioned by deliberate public opinion.” 

I rejoiced over this part of his speech for two 
reasons: partly because, of course, I should 
like to see the condition of children, especially 
poor and unfortunate children, better than 
it is at present; and partly because I am not 
in the least afraid of carefully-thought-out 

lamendments to the Constitution. No one 
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This Dainty Spring Dress 
Keeps Within Your Budget 


No need to exceed your clothes 
allowance when your favorite 
store is showing many charming, 
well-tailored DIX-MAKE wash 
dresses at such very moderate 
prices. 


The smart style pictured is made 
of fine Flaxon Tissue Gingham, 
with pointed side tunics and 
beautiful tatting edge on collar, 
fronts, and semi-open sleeves. 
Its durability makes its purchase 
doubly economical. Blue, Black, 
Helio or Green checks. 
Specially priced at $7.50 


Sizes 36 to 46. Mail orders promptly 
filled. None genuine without our label. 
Write for’ Folder No. 17 showing other 
new models from $4.50 to $7.50, and 
list of dealers. 
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Finishing Touch 


Tub, bowl, 


glistening white, and then—Fau- 


tile floor and walls 


cets and shower without atarnish, 
shining bright as a new dollar 
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3-iIn-One 


The High Quality Household Oil 


rom the mint. 


prevents rust and tarnish on all metal 
surfaces, plain and nickeled. A little, 
rubbed on occasionally, penetrates the 
pores and forms a moisture-proof pro- 
tection that defies corrosion. 


Keeps new plumbing fixtures looking 
new and old fixtures looking newer. 


3-in-One is also a wonderful lubricant 
for all light mechanisms. 


All stores in 1-0z., 3-oz. and 8-oz. 
bottles and 3-0z. Handy Oil Cans that 
fit any machine drawer. 
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A Quick, 


Spotless Doilie 
Table Service. 


Just as attractive and more 
economical than linen 


no laundering. 


2 (foes (288) —Foer Son $1 00 prepaid, 


These beautiful Doilies are paper imitation of em- 


broidered linen, —neat, spotlessly clean, a quick and 
efficient table service. 

For $1.00 you receive 1 gross 6-inch round, %4 gross 
12-inch round, % gross 10-inch oval and \% gross 
15-inch oval. 288 Doilies, a complete luncheon table 
service for six people twelve times. With reasonable 
care most of the doilies can be used many more times. 
Thousands are buying them in this quantity and save 
money. 

Clip this ad now, send stamps, currency or money 
order and doilies will be seat you by return mail, pre- 
paid. Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 


The Embree Co., Inc., Dept. A, Buena Vista, Va. 
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What I Like Best in 
Washington 


would say that a child ten years old ought to 
wear the same coat that he did when he was 
two, because the coat was suitable and com- 
fortable for him then, and the United States 
has expanded in a good many ways in the 
years that have elapsed since the Constitution 
was written. I heard some one say something 
about “tampering with the Constitution” 
once in the presence of Mrs. Harriet Taylor 
Upton, the Chairman of the Woman’s National 
Republican Committee, and I shall never 
forget the dry and delightful way in which 
she replied that the last two pieces of tamper- 
ing—the amendments for equal suffrage and 
prohibition—had not been of such a character 
as to frighten her away from a third dealing 
with child labor! 


The Ship Subsidy 


I am no more afraid of government help for 
private or semi-private enterprise than I am 
of constitutional amendments, and I therefore 
believe thoroughly also in President Harding’s 
Plan for a Ship Subsidy—very unfortunately 
named—which was another topic which he 
brought up at this time, and about which I 
am afraid you may not be so well informed 
as you are about child labor. Highly as I 
approve of all the legislation “of special 
interest to women”—which has so far been 
passed or contemplated—I sometimes think 
we lay too much stress upon it in our minds 
to the exclusion of general legislation, which 
affects women exactly as much as it does men, 
though sometimes more indirectly, 
should know enough about it to support it if 
it is good and work against it if itis bad. The 
plea that they do not understand it is a weak 
one. They can understand it in nine cases 
out of ten if they will make a conscientious 
effort to do so, and in the tenth case they can 
usually find some one who will explain it to 
them, either on paper or through the press. 
I am appalled at the number of women who 
tell me, without apology and often with a kind 
of pride, that they “never read the papers.” 
A school teacher told me once during the world 
war that she was so occupied with the study 
of the American Revolution that she had not 
looked inside a newspaper in four months! 
Every woman should read at least two news- 
papers a day, if she lives in the country—her 
local newspaper, and one big metropolitan 
newspaper which will give her reliable world 
news and thoughtful and intelligent editorials; 
and in addition to these she should read some 
weekly review of current events. 

As a matter of fact, the question of the Ship 
Subsidy is far from being an especially in- 
volved one. During the war, our government 
spent about four million dollars for ships, and 
now owns fourteen hundred steel steamers. 
Through the Shipping Board, the government 
is at present operating about four hundred 
of these steamers and is losing about fifty 
millions a year in the process. The rest of the 
vessels are standing idle, like uninvested 
money, and are, of course, deteriorating 
rapidly; no new ships are being built, and no 
repairs are being made on the ships that are 
in use. Since these do not suffice in number 
for trade purposes, much of our merchandise 
for foreign ports is now perforce carried in 
foreign vessels. The Ship Subsidy is designed 
to induce private individualsk—Americans— 
who can not afford without government aid 
to undertake this enterprise, because they 
can not compete with the low wages paid for 
foreign labor, to buy and run the Shipping 
Board vessels, which would itself then auto- 
matically cease to exist. This would cost, it is 
estimated, about fifteen millions a year—a sav- 
ing of thirty-five millions on what we are spend- 
ing with the present inadequate arrangement. 

“We are not now dealing with a policy 
founded on theory; 
is one of grim actuality,” President Harding 
said in his speech on this subject. “We are 
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we have a problem which | 
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SCHOOL AND CAMP ADVERTISING 
will appear in Good Housekeeping in each 
issue throughout the year. 


You will find on pages 6 and 7 of this 

issue the announcements of 30 summer 

camps and a number of schools. Any of 
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you their catalogs and full information. 
The School Department 
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SERVICE TABLE waa 


Large Broad W N Table 
Top — Removable Glass 
Service Tray — Double 


Undershelves — *‘Scien- 
tifieally Silent” —Rubber 
7 Swivel Wheels 
A high grade piece of fur 
niture surpassing, ¢ ao 
th re ze Syeuiny 


as of action, Te al 
lute noiselessness. Write 
now for descriptive pam- 
phlet and dealer’s name. 


@ x Seen 
COPLEY CRAFT EASTER CARDS 


Hand-colored, sent on ten days’ approval. An individual 
line known both for the beauty of its hand-coloring ® 
its distinctive verses. Special rates to Gift Shops 
Christmas samples now ready. 


JessE H, McNicot, 20 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass 
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facing insistent conditions out of which will 
come either additional and staggering govern- 
ment losses and national impotence on the 
seas, or else the unfurling of the flag on a great 
American Merchant Marine commensurate 
with our commercial importance, to serve as 
carrier of our cargoes in peace and to meet the 
necessities of our defence in war Then 
the supreme humiliation, the admission that 
the United States is incapable of asserting 
itself in the peace triumphs of the world. It 
would seem to me doubly humiliating, when 
we own the ships, to fail in the genius and 
capacity to turn their prows toward the marts 
of the world Three courses of action 
are possible, and the choice among them is no 
longer to be avoided. The first is construc- 
tive . . . the second is obstructive 
the third is destructive. It is unbelievable 
. <4 that the American people or the Congress 
WE | | which expresses their power will consent to 
aS) | | surrender and destruction . . . I have come 
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The enduring quality, 
refinement of design 
and delicacy of pattern of 
* Middletown Silverware 
gives lasting pleasure to 
its possessor. 


Middletown Silverware is 
made in a wide variety of 
articles of utility—Bread and 
Cake Trays, Flower and 
Candy Baskets, Trivets, 
Pyrex-Lined Casseroles, 
Bakers, Pie Plates, Biscuit 
and Vegetable Dishes, ete. 
Sold by the better shops every- 
where. 3ooklet mailed on 
request. 


IE World’s largest producers 
i of Pyrex Lined Silverware 


- The Middletown Silver Co. 


Church Street 








KOTE-ON 


The Silver Polish 
That Silver Plates 


25 and $1.00 per pkg. 
Send 10c for sample 


Agents Wanted 


GRAPE CAPSULE CoO. 
93 Nassau Street, N. Y. 
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Your bird sings brilliantly only when its | 
u y body is nourished and vigorous. 

ax Geisler’s Roller Seed and Maizena Biscuit 
The Scientifically Balanced Feed’? 


develops utmost health; strengthens 
throat muscles, Different from or- 
dinary seed. 


Fred Holscher, Dyersville, Ia., writes, ‘‘My bird 
did not sing for 6 months. ‘After feeding a half box 
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to urge the constructive alternative, to re- 
assert an American ‘I will!’ ” 

Please, Elsie, “reassert an American ‘I 
will’” to this and all great constructive 
patriotic measures! 

Following closely upon the two addresses 


| which he made before the joint sessions of 


Congress in person, the President sent a letter, 


which, though actually addressed to Senator | 
| Lodge, was intended as a message for the 
| entire Senate and was of vital importance. 


A short time ago, a naval appropriation bill 
was reported from the House to the Senate, 


| containing a clause which read: 


“The President is requested to enter into 
negotiations with the Governments of Great 
Britain, France, Italy, and Japan, with the 
view of reaching an understanding or agree- 


| ment relative to limiting the construction of 


all types and sizes of subsurface and surface 
craft of 10,000 tons standard displacement or 
less, and of aircraft.” 

The introduction of this clause was con- 
sidered somewhat untimely by a number of 
Senators, since as France and Italy have not 


| yet signed the naval treaty approved at 


Washington last year in regard to partial 
disarmament, it seemed to them premature to 
consider another. However, it was favorably 
reported from Committee, and in addition to 
this clause Senator Borah of Idaho announced 
his intention of proposing an amendment 


| requesting that a conference should be called 


“which shall be charged with the duty of 
considering economic problems now obtaining 


throughout the world with a view of arriving 


at such understandings or arrangements as 
may seem essential to the restoration of trade 
and to the establishment of sound financial 
and business conditions.” 


A Debate in the Senate 
The debate which followed the announce- 


ment of this proposal consumed several days, | 


and was, I think, the most thrilling to which 


| I ever listened in the Senate Chamber. Feeling 
| ran very high on both sides of the question, 


and the fact that Mr. Borah has, politically 
speaking, broken entirely with Senator John- 


son of California, with whom he has always | 
been in the closest accord, and has practically | 


reversed his former contention that we should 
steer clear of all “foreign entanglements” at 
whatever cost, has naturally aroused tre- 
mendous interest and speculation. The 
speeches were extremely brilliant—enough to 


dispel in a few hours the stupid though gen- } 


eral illusion that many of the members of the 


Senate are men of mediocre ability—and the | 


exchange of repartee was so quick and clever 


that the galleries kept constantly breaking into | 


laughter and being called to order by the Chair. 
“The conversion of Saul of Tarsus could not 


have been more remarkable than has been | 


the conversion of the Senator from Idaho,” 
remarked Mr. Lenroot of Wisconsin. 
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A Beautiful Book 
About a Beautiful Wood 
Free to You 


If you are building a home or 
buying furniture for a home, 
or intend to do either, you are 
missing a real opportunity if 
you do not ask us to send you 
a copy of the **birch Book,” 
no charge. 


This book shows the fine and 
durable results that have been 
secured by the use of birch 
—not only in homes and apartment 
buildings, ‘but also in_ libraries, 
churches, office buildings and other 
first-class structures designed by 
leading architects. 


With its remarkable variety of 


figure, birch takes a wide 
range of beautiful finishes. These 
with its inherent advantage of hard- 
ness and durability make it the 
favored wood for interior use by 
those who know. 


The Birch Manufacturers 


206 F. R. A. Bldg., Oshkosh, Wis. 





DOMES of SILENCE 


“Better than Casters” 


FREE CATALOG iv Snowumocn im cuass 


Either pin illustrated made with any 3 let- 


of your seed he sings better and clearer than ever.’’ - 
LY ters and 2 figures, one or two colors enamel. 


‘And the Senator will recall that the con- 


ndividual At all druggists or direct, parcel post paid. Roller 
ring @ jo sample box Maizena Biscuit, 35 cents. Val- ve - on of Sa ] f Tars 5 sav ~d hi - lif er 
able Book Free for druggist’s name not handling. ersic Saul 0 é us save Is lite, D silver, 49¢ ea., $4.00 doz. Write for catalog 


t Shops. : . 
of sterling and solid gold pins and rings. » 





Max Geisler Bird Co., Dept. 8-80, Omaha, Nebr. 
or 28 Cooper Square, New York City 
and Pets—-35 years in business. Illus. catalog free. 


retorted Mr. Borah instantly. 


mn, Mass. Deslers ie Birds “And not only saved his own life, but the 


All advertisements guaranteed 181 





Do Your Floors 


Reflect Your Taste? 


Woman has found a delightful new op- 
portunity for the expression of her indi- 
viduality in the home. Her floors may be 
harmonized with the color scheme of 
walls, woodwork, tapestries, drapes or 
furniture. From the airy, golden color of 
sunlight, to the richness of walnut or 
mahogany—the exact shade which your 
taste demands may be secured if you floor 
with Maple, Beech or Birch. 


Write for This Book 


“Color Harmony in Floors” will reveal these 
new decorative possibilities to you. If you plan 
to build, or if you have aneglected room which 
you would like to floor economically and beau- 
tifully, read this book illustrated in 12 actual 
colors. We’ll gladly maiiacopyfreeif you write. 
MAPLE FLOORING MANUPACTURERS ASSN 
1095 Stock Exchange Building, Chicago 


Guaranteed Floorings 


The letters MFMA onMapie, and grading rules which | 
Beech or Birch flooring sig- economically conserve every | 
nify that the flooring is particle of these remarkable | 


standardized and sguaran- woods.This trademark is for | 
teed by the Maple Fiooring your protection. Look for it | 
whose members must attain 
and maintain the highest M aa } 
and adhere to manufacturing 

Floor with Maple 


Manufacturers Association, on the flooring you use 
standards of manufacture, 
Beech or Birch 





Household 


Constant 


Hot Water 


in Town and 
Country 
Homes for a 
few cents 

a day 


Enjoy this convenience at low 
cost. A “Holyoke” takes but a 
few minutes to install. It at- - 
taches to the regular range boiler without 
disturbing other connections. Always ready, 
no trouble, lasts indefinitely, no noise, no 
smoke, no odor, and fully guaranteed. 


See your Plumber—if he cannot supply you, 
write us direct, giving us his name and we will 
see that you are supplied with Juli information. 


HOLYOKE HEATER COMPANY, Holyoke, Mass. 


What I Like Best in 
Washington 


life of the world,” murmured Mr. Glass of 
Virginia. 

This will give you some idea, Elsie, of the 
kind of thing that was going on; and the letter 
from the President, to which I have referred, 
suddenly fluttered into this turbulent whirl- 
wind. 

“T know of no prohibition of such an expres- 
sion on the part of Congress,” the President 
wrote, “but I do frankly question the desira- 
bility of such an expression. I think it 
undesirable because of the false impressions 
which may be conveyed thereby to Europe 
and even mofe undesirable because of the 
wrong impression it conveys to our own 
people . The European situation has 
been given most thoughtful and thorough 
consideration for many months. Without 
questioning the good faith of the proposal, I 
am sure it would have been much more seemly, 
and that the action of Congress could be taken 
much more intelligently, if proper inquiry 
could have been made at the State Department, 
relative to the situation, in which we are trying 
to be helpful Such an inquiry would 
have revealed the futility of any conference 
call until it is understood that such a conference 
would be welcomed by the nations concerned.” 


The Argument Continued 
The day after this letter was received, the 
Senate began its session with an audience that 
was actually seething with excitement. I was 
there through the entire proceedings, and they 


ever witnessed there. The first speech against 
the proposed amendment was made by Mr. 
Johnson, and was filled with sarcastic refer- 
ences to the individuals and nations who 
|regarded a conference as a sort of general 
| cure-all for every ill to which man is heir. 
| He was followed by Mr. Moses of New Hamp- 
| shire, who is a past master of satire, and who 
delivered one of the most scintillating speeches 
| to which I have ever been privileged to listen; 
and I thought that the wives of these two men, 
| who were sitting near me in the gallery, had 
every reason to be proud of their husbands’ 
| eloquence. Then Mr. Borah began his reply, 
|and to Mr. Borah, whether I agree with him 
| or not, I always listen gladly for hours on end, 
for he is a “‘spellbinder” in the most complete 
sense of the word. Mr. Watson of Indiana 
answered him, but this answer was suddenly 
and dramatically cut short by Mr. Borah 
himself. He picked up his opponent on a 
statement that ‘“feelers—I would not go so 
far as to call them negotiations,” had already 
been sent out by the Executive Department 
with a view toward holding an economic 
conference, either here or in Brussels. Mr. 
Lodge and Mr. McCormick rose to reinforce 
the statements of Mr. Watson, and Mr. Borah, 
without a word of warning, announced that if 
this were the case he would withdraw his 
amendment! Mr. Watson gathered up his 
speech, still more than half undelivered, and 
left the Chamber; Mr. Reed of Missouri, who 
had intended to speak against the amendment, 
did so anyway—for an hour and a half— 
although it had been withdrawn. And I could 
not help thinking, Elsie, with a good deal of 
amusement, of a small boy who takes a pin 
and pricks the balloons of all his playmates, 
astonishing them so much that they do not 
know just what to play with next! But, joking 
aside, one thing seems certain: there is to be 
another conference, perhaps an even more 
important one than that held here last year; 
}and it is equally certain that unless battle, 
murder, or sudden death prevents, I shall be 
there and write you girls all about it! The 
Naval bill passed peacefully and uneventfully 
the following day, and I am now waiting with 
breathless interest to see “what next.” 

It is very quiet here this afternoon. The big 
boys have gone to a tea-dance at the Con- 
gressional Club; Peter is playing contentedly 
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were certainly the most thrilling that I have | 








LEAVEN 


DECORATED FURNITURE 


eA tiows the purchaser the exercise of 
individual taste in finish and decoration. 


One may select colors or figured decora- 
tions to harmonize with other surround- 
ings or interiors, and thereby realize the 
satisfaction of having aided in their 
creation. 

Leavens Colonial and Decorated Furni- 
ture is noted for its beautiful simplicity 
of design and its adaptability. Some- 
where in the Leavens line you will find 
that set or single piece for which you 
are searching. 


Send for literature on decorated and 
colonial furniture 


WILLIAM LEAVENS &/CO. wa 


MANUFACTURERS 
32 CANAL STREET, 
BOSTON,MASS. 


Do you know? 
Which paintis best for a given surface? 
How long to let each coat of paint dry? 
How to clean brushes? 

What colors are right for a tall, narrow 
house? What sort of varnish to use on 
wainscotting ? How to enamel a 

wicker chair? 

Wes The beauty of your home 
N a m| depends in large measure 
a Aa YE upon the way it is painted. 
The success or failure of a 
paint job, whether perform- 
ed by an amateur or profes- 
sional painter, is often de- 
termined by the knowledge 
and intelligent directions of 
the house owner. The Sher- 
win-Williams Home Painting Manual will be 
sent to any address on receipt of fifty cents 
(sixty-five cents in Canada). It is a com- 
plete handbook on house painting and dec- 
orating and contains full information about 
paints and varnishes and their application. 
It contains 168 pages with many illustrations, 

including 27 pages in full color. 

Address Department B-435 


THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS CO. 
___624 Canal Road, N. W., Cleveland, Ohio _ 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads-Steel Points 


Moore Push-less Hangers 
To hang up things 


our dealer to show them 
Sold 


Everywhere 10% packet 


Moore Push-Pin Co. 
Wayne Junction Philadelphia 


LEARN INTERIOR DECORATION 
A home study course in making your home 
beautiful or preparing for an agreeable vi 
lucrative profession. Send for catalog G+ 
N. Y¥. School of Interior Decoration 
101 Park Avenue New York City 





Ask 
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jeside me with an aquarium of gold-fish sent 
him for a Christmas present by the National 
fish and Game Commissioner. If I could not 
be a Senator’s wife, living in Washington, 
[ should certainly like to be a Senator’s son 
or daughter home for the holidays, for an 
immense amount of entertaining is done to 
give the youngsters a good time, and this 
month we have had two débutantes in the 
Senatorial circle—a rare event for one season— 
Miss Margaret Sutherland, the daughter of 
Senator Sutherland of West Virginia, and Miss 


. Emily Dial, the daughter of Senator Dial of 


South Carolina, who “came out,” looking 
pretty as pinks, standing in the bowers of 
rores that surrounded them at the receptions 
given in their honor. 

But I think the best fun of all the recent 
parties was the one which Mrs. Henderson, the 
widow of a former Senator from Missouri, and 
one of the founders of the Congressional Club— 
a wonderful old lady who is my next-door 
neighbor, of whom I have written you before 
gave recently, in a beautiful, new house she 
has just built, in honor of the members of the 
Congressional Club and the Ladies of the 
Senate, who were privileged to bring their 
husbands and children. Again I thought of 
the old-fashioned ‘‘ Cousin Parties” with guests 
of all ages that we used to have in the Con- 
necticut Valley. Great, blazing Yule-logs 
were burning in the big fireplaces all over the 
house, and the huge table in the paneled 
dining-room was laden with all sorts of old- 
fashioned goodies; while in the cream and 
white ballroom, lighted from its domed ceiling, 
all sorts of old-fashioned: dances were taking 
place to the tune of “‘Money-Musk,” “Pop 
goes the weasel,”’ ‘‘Charlie, he’s a nice young 
man,” and so on. 

But the real feature of the evening was the 
“grand march,” which gradually grew more 
and more lively, and finally developed into a 
cake-walk and two or three sets of the Virginia 
Reel. This march was led by Mrs. Coolidge, 
who “stepped out” with Mrs. Henderson’s 
son, After them followed Mrs. Henderson 
on the arm of the French Ambassador, Mon- 
sieur Jusserand; Madame Jusserand with the 
Ambassador from Peru, Monsieur Pezet; and 
so on, straight down the diplomatic and con- 
gressional list to the boys and girls of both 
circles, while Mr. Chalmers, a Representative 
from Ohio, “called the numbers” with great 
gusto and spirit. 

Of course, there have been lots of other 
Christmas parties too, among them a wonderful 
dinner given by Senator and Mrs. Stanfield of 
Oregon, where our place-cards were tiny Santa 
Claus’s and our nuts were in little, green-net 
bags, and our dessert individual plum-pud- 
dings instead of the traditional ice-cream, and 
great mounds of scarlet poinsettias and white 
chrysanthemums ran the entire length of the 
big table. : 





The Christmas Pageant 
_ But, perhaps because I am a little old- 
lashioned, I never plan my Christmas festivi- 
ues without leaving some time—a good deal 
of time—for religious observances, so on 
Saturday night we went to see the presenta- 
tion of a pageant-drama arranged from the 
Bible, with scripture reading and incidental 
music, called “The Word and the Way.” I 
realize that this is the third time this year 
that I have written to one of you girls about a 
production of this same general character, and 
yet each one has had such a different—and 
such a wonderful—message for me that I can 
not help hoping it may for you, too. ‘The 
Cross Triumphant” was essentially a pageant 
of church history, from the dawn of the Chris- 
oe to the present time; the Pilgrimage 
ay was devoted entirely to the life of Christ; 
ut “The Word and the Way” began with the 
Na itself, and traced the great events 
ie oma of the human race in the Holy 
~~ ‘Fom the time of Abraham to the time 
—.. It was presented by the Inter- 
of Wa “ tonal Committee of the churches 

ashington, which includes a Roman 























aACUEUME 


Non-Electric Vacuum Cleaner 


Costs Nothing to Operate 










To install the Vacuette in V, 
your home is simply good judgment. 

~ Itmeansrelief from drudgery andhaving “ 
your 4 and carpets cleaner than they have 
ever been before. It also means having more time 
for shopping, entertainments and social calls. 


Why keep on with those hard, time-absorbing ‘‘sweep- 
ing days,’’ when you can have the Vacuette? 




















The Vacuette is the remarkable vacuum cleaner that runs 
without electricity. Costs nothing for operation or upkeep. 
As easy to use as a carpet sweeper, and takes out all the 
dust and dirt. Its price is only about half what you would 
expect to pay for an efficient vacuum cleaner. 













Manufactured and Sold Exclusively by 
THE SCOTT & FETZER COMPANY 


Largest Manufacturers of Non-Electric 
Vacuum Cleaners in the World 
Dept. 46 Cleveland, Ohio 
Also Manufactured in Canada by 


VACUETTES, Ltd., Miller Building 
48 York Street, Toronto 



















ouse- 
keeping and 
Modern Priscilla. 






Look in your ‘phone book fo 
Vacuette, the name under which 
local distributors are listed, and 
ask for a free demonstration of 
the Vacuette in your home. If you 
don’t find arepresentativein your 
locality, send your request to us. 
























Sick li, ttendant. i ‘ 
COMFORT FORAL The Perfect Self HelpCheir, pat. Comedies, Dramas, Vaudeville Acts 
Adjusts to fit anyone. Suitable attachments for all wants. Musical Comedies How toStage a Play 
Wei hs only 2 Ibs. Strong, attractive. A touch propels pew tearm Min- Make-up Goods 
m it, Just right for relaxing, comfort, and also self help, strel Opening Choruses, Biackface plays. Everything for 
Feet eb ear tar ane ay aahas ,C0°* close | Barnt Cork Shows and All Amateur Entertainments, 
Monologs, Dialogs, Speakers. CATALOGUE FREE. 


Write F. S. Guerber & Co., White Plains, N. Y 
Every household needs one for emergencies and comfort T. S. DENISON & CO., 623 So. Wabash, Dept. 23 CHICAGO 
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“Your Gas Range always looks nicer than 
mine. How do you keep it so?” 
“It’s really no secret; I used 


BACK SILK 


and keep it brightened up with Black 
Silk Polishing Oil. The two make 


















Saver of a Thousand Steps 


A wonderful service wagon for home or 
institution. Four big 7-inch rubber-tired swivel 
wheels allow turning sharp corners and in small 
Rides perfectly over all floor coverings; 
ough smallest doors; carries dinner 
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a wonderful combination; 

economical and easy to use”! trays size 19 by 30 inch A 
All Black Silk Products are | piece of serviceable furniture finished 

guaranteed satisfactory. en Oak, Walnut, Mahogany, or White 


for sick room or hospital. 
10w you the Servetie; if h 
eit we willbe glad toship direct. Sa 
tion guaranteed. Send for illustrated literature 


Herkimer Specialties Corporation 
10 Main St., Cold Brook, N. Y. 






Ask Your Dealer 
Black Silk Stove Polish Works 


Sterling, Hlinois 
If your dealer cannot supply you, mail 
5c and we'll send you, postpaid, a 
can of eit the Dressing or Polish- 
ing Oil, or 50¢ for both. Can be 
used separately. 
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The new Ypsilanti designs for 1923 are the most attractive in 
the 20 years experience of this company in making reed and fibre 
furniture. 

Their sheer beauty of form and finish make an instant appeal to 
women who give most thought to their home. The wide range 
of patterns give an unmatched variety. 


The Ypsilanti Line is now on display in the furniture show rooms 
of leading merchants in every city. We will gladly give the names 
of merchants near you. 


YPSILANTI REED FURNITURE COMPANY (Dept. A) Ionia, Mich. 
Largest Makers of Reed and Fibre Furniture 


YPSILANTI 


Resree FURNITURE 


la Cae se C2 Co Xe) MA Ze tel 


Hotels, Restaurants, Clubs, Tea Rooms, System of Spare-Time Training for a 
Motor Inns. call for ambitious women splendid position as Hotel Hostess or 
all ages. Big salaries, fine living, quick other executive, Tea Room Manager, 
advancement, fascinating work in Ameri- ete. We put you in touch with excel- 
ea’s Fourth Largest Industry. Train ut lent opportunities. Write for Free Book, 
home — past experience un- “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY.” 
necessary. 
You can’ qualify in a few LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
short weeks with the Lewis Room 2458 Washington, D. C. 











new needlework designs 


—for all different branches of needle- 
work, crocheting, knitting, with 
working directions. In Anne Orr’s 
Needlework Supplement, illustrated 
in color. Postpaid 10c. Address 


Anne Orr 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West 40th Street New York 
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What I Like Best in 
Washington 


Catholi¢ priest, .an Episcopal rector, ang 

clergymen of the Methodist, Presbyterian 

Congregational, Lutheran, and Christian 

churches; and the parts of the seven angel 

appearing in the finale, ‘The Fulfillment of 

Time”—‘Arise, Shine, for Thy Light js 

Come”—were taken by representatives of the 

seven different denominations taking part ip 

the pageant—a bit of symbolism much to. 
important to overlook. 

The opening scene, “The Beginning of 
Time—Let there be Light’—was, I thought 
one of the most beautiful of all. The curtains 
parted across a background of dull blue, with 
tleecy clouds floating rapidly across it. Gradu- 
ally the heavens clarified, and groups of 
maidens, half of them dressed in white, rose, 
and gold to typify day, and the other half in 
soft blues and grays and greens to typify night, 
were revealed, at first exquisitely posed, and 
then swaying and dancing to the strains of 
harp, violin, and organ. 


Stories of the Bible 
The first Episode was the story of God's 
promise to Abraham, enacted in two scenes— 
the parting of Abraham and Lot, and Abm- 
ham’s Sacrifice of Isaac; the second Episode 
was the Reconciliation of Jacob and Esau; 


| and the third, the story of Ruth—Naomi and 


Ruth returning alone from the Land of Moab; 
the barley harvest, with the gleaners in the 
field, and Ruth, blue-veiled, following after 
them, and dipping her bread in vinegar with 
Boaz at the harvest supper; the solemn 
betrothal of the future ancestress of David 
after the redemption of the heritage—I think 
it is one of the greatest stories of loyalty and 
love, and of their reward, that I have ever read 
—and I reread it, from start to finish, before 
I went to bed that night—and now I can 
visualize it as I never did before. Then came 
the story of the Shepherd King himself: the 
little lad chosen by Samuel as “the Lord’s 
anointed” after all his brothers, the other sons 


' of Jesse, had failed to meet the test; the youth 


playing on his harp to still the evil spirit of 
Saul; the coronation as ruler over Israel, with 
the tribute of all the tribal people. 

The next Episode gave the vision and 
prophecy of Isaiah, who stood surrounded by 
the eighteen prophets and the twelve tribes of 
Israel. This group was dimmed, but did not 
vanish, as the second Interlude, “‘The Passing 


| of Time—They that walk in Darkness” ap- 
| peared—symbolical figures, vague and 


shadowy, passing blindly to and fro, depicting 
the spirit of despair which enveloped the 
country for many years before the advent of 
Christ. 

This was followed by the glory of the 
Annunciation—a beautiful, angelic figure with 
golden halo and huge, white, feathery wings, 
appearing before Mary, who knelt with lilies 
in her arms, “the power of the Highest over- 
shadowing” her; and when the angel had 
disappeared she rose, lifting her lilies, and 
sang the Magnificat—‘My soul doth magnily 
the Lord and my spirit hath rejoiced in G 
my Saviour,”’ her voice soaring in a p@an 0 
triumph. Then we saw Mary and Joseph oa 
their way to Bethlehem, the shepherds watch- 
ing their flocks, the coming of the Wise Men, 
and finally, just before the vision from Revela- 
tion, the scene at the Manger—‘“‘a multitude 
of the heavenly host,” wise men, shepherds, 
and Holy Family, while a hidden choir sang 
“Silent Night, Holy Night.” f 

On Christmas Eve we all went to a service 
at the Church of the Ascension, which was 4 
reproduction, in as far as possible, of the old 
Candlemas services of the Church of England 
in the early days. The church was lighted 
entirely by candles, and the members of the 
vested choir, as they came quietly up the 
center aisle, each carried a lighted candle 
which they placed before them on racts 
fastened in front of their seats when they took 
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their choir places, and sang, one after another, 
the beautiful old carols which we all love, to | 
the accompaniment of organ, harp, and 
stringed instruments, while the Star of 
Bethlehem, clear and steady, hung high over 
the flickering lights on the altar, and the 
fragrance of the Christmas evergreen filled 
the building. 


“Oh, Holy Child of Bethlehem, 
Descend to us, we pray; 
Cast out our sin and enter in, 

Be born in us today . . .” 


It will be long after Cochin Soles os $4 - ay 
letter reaches you, but there is no danger that C 0 
this petition will be out of date: it is the ever- ACUOWl" 


lasting prayer for Christmas—and for every 
day in the year—for the centuries that are FLAT-Extending 


gone, and the centuries that are to come; | CURTAIN RODS 


for you in your sheltered, little Vermont 
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the best” —because that is what ——— are for. beautifolly finished in rustica 
Always affectionately yours, =| Satin Gold or White Enamel. 

Tow ces Pos tnd On Kasper 14 Strengthening ribs prevent sag- 
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So efficient and simple they save 
curtain wear and are economical. 
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Dressmaking styles for all windows and 

(Continued from page 54) Yj draperies—easily put up. 
catch-stitch the inner edge to the muslin facing. Y Ask your Dealer 
Turn the edge of the facing at the bottom to 






meet the edge of the coat, and slip-stitch the Vy, H. L. JUDD CO., NEW YORK 
edges together. Place a one-inch bias strip / Mak prone : 
of muslin at the lower edge of the skirt part, Sens ey ee ee 
turn the lower edge of the coat on this, and for Over 50 Years 
catch-stitch cloth edge to the muslin. Hem 
the upper edge of the muslin to coat (Fig. 4). 


Collar and Cuffs 


Join the two parts of the collar and cuffs; 
press the seams open to flatten them; then 
turn both the collar and cuffs so they are right 
side out and baste on the folded edge. Stitch 
one thickness of the collar to the neck of the 
coat, but not through the cloth facing. Then 
turn in the edge of the collar and the edge of 
the facing and slip-stitch the edges together 
(Fig. 5). Do not turn in the remaining edge of 
the collar. 

Place a bias strip of unbleached muslin in 
the lower edge of the sleeve and stitch both 
thicknesses of the cuff to the sleeve; turn 
seam inside sleeve and press it. 




































= Home Pian No, 706, De Luxe 6- 
room-and-bath bungalow. Maid’s 
room and separate toilet. Full 
basement. Floored attic. Open 
fireplace. Built-in conve- 
niences. Big pantry 












Lining the Coat 

Join the seams of the lining for the skirt 
part; open up the plaits in the cloth; place 
the lining on the cloth wrong side to wrong 
side, seams matching; tack the lining seam 
to the cloth seam, turn in and baste the front 
and lower edges. Hem the lower edge and slip- 
stitch the front edges. 


— the — in the waist part of the coat nct ve Oo es 
as show fig. 6. ack ini 
dualioe and ; eae pe bag pe gs ‘ at Wholesale Prices ! 



















oi lining to this. Do not sew the lining quite 
all the way to the lower end of the underarm 
seam. Hem to the neck of coat. Join the 
skirt of coat and waist, stitching through 
loth and lining of skirt and only through cloth 
of waist part. Then hem the lining of the upper 
part to the lower. 

Seam the extra back and front lining at the 
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We furnish complete plans, drawn by experts, all material as speci- SEND 
fied—everything top quality—no extras—and no in-between costs. FOR 
200 plans to choose from. Many convenience features. Wholesale 

prices. Customers write we saved them $200 to $2,000. BOOK 
Ready-Cut method saves 18° lumber and up Your Four Savings 

to 30% labor costs. Permanent construction. (1) Direct factory to 
Conform to all city building codes. user selling; (2) Bi 





































Gordon-Van Tine Co. 















| 
shoulder. Hem the raw edges and tack the | es ay ng we TP. enn eg 5 i (Address Dept. A61 
lining in place on shoulder seam of coat (Fig. | J yourself. Save money. Any quantity. Let 4 at eit mesxesk you) 
7}. = that this lining is short enough to | + ae 1 hal pe ee mc tr ter con- - Free Books 
sive the correct blouse effect and hem the eeaieeananiaas ee te as build (or repa vs 
lower edges in place. | Shows photos, plans, Psa ecg Pr cede gy ont and country houses, q 
The ornaments and fastenings should be ated | es 

the same, whether buckles or buttons. If | Gordon-Van Tine Co. ; 
buttons are used, a cord for fastening should CRE NNR IS —- 

; ESTABLISHED 1665 4 


stitched in when the cloth facing is placed 

on the lront. This cord may be of the cloth. 

_It is well for the home sewer to have a tailor 
Sive the coat a final pressing. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back g .... 
Chehalis, Wash. DAVENPORT, IA. Hattiesburg, Miss. ‘ 


(Address Dept. A61, at mill nearest you) 

















Rich 
with the 
woodsy 
sweetness 


of the maple 


owl, eS In three sizes at your grocer’s 


‘LOG CABIN Syrup 


For free card set of 24 new_and delightful Log Cabin recipes, address 
Dept. C, The Log Cabin Products Company, St. Paul, Minnesota. 


“iy OF VIL yi] . 
~ the Table for Big Dinners With Little Effort 


TS Da WTO Ie IH) TH : ; 
nt » Fai ie") KEEPING the kitchen clean is no drudgery when a Porce- 

ie uh) { } Namel occupies the center of that room. Covered inside and 
out with 3 coats of snowy, ‘‘Satin’’ finish enamel and with our 
famous ‘“‘Laflat’’ Porcelain Top which is guaranteed not to 
buckle or bulge, any Porce-Namel is as easy to keep clean as 
fine chinaware. All metal parts are rust-proof and will not 
discolor in the heat and steam of the kitchen. The selected 
wood from which every Porce-Namelis madeis kiln dried ;and 
all panels are of 3 plywood construction. Identify the 16 
different Porce- Namel models by thefamoustrade mark, by 

the above specifications, by the unusualnumber of features 

of convenience and by the swinging, revolving, disap- 

pearing stool. Thereisa Porce-Nameldealer near you. 


Mutschler Brothers Company 
Makers of Fine Tables Since 1896 


BOX 300 NAPPANEE, IND. 











PORCE-NAMEL 


2 of 16 Different Standard Designs a RES 5. Pat. Office i 
Write for Free Illustrated Catalog The Better Kitchen Table 
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Jungle Law 
(Continued from page 19) 


had gone on. He did not notice her par. 
ticularly. Or, rather, he avoided looking 
at her because she might have reminded 
him of the women he had known in the old 
days. She was that sort, the type that only 
the English country can produce. Any day 
coming down for a week's hunting, she might 
have welcomed him. All the outward insig- 
nia were there, the athletic slender body, the 
sober-hued, tweed skirt and brogued shoes. 
the carriage of an unconsious breeding. With- 
out looking at her he knew that she was fresh- 
complexioned and clear-eyed. He could al- 
most feel the kind of hand she had, slender 
and cool and strong. 

He was glad when with a ‘‘Good-day, Mr. 
Edwards,” she had gone on. 

Mr. Edwards took his ticket. 

“Ross-Fayne? That’s a bit of a walk from 
here, sir. There’s a cross-cut, if you can find 
it. Might keep the young lady in sight. She’s 
going that way. Down to the right there and 
over the first stile. Yes, there’s an inn that’ll 
take you all right, clean and respectable.” 


FARNELL walked on slowly. The air was 

fresh and keen as new wine, but it made 
him curiously tired. He was like a prisoner, 
escaped after many years, to whom the clean, 
wide space was almost terrifying. He realized, 
too, how weak he had grown. His bag dragged 
at his arm. His feet were leaden. At ‘the 
first incline he felt his heart thudding against 
his ribs. And once he had done twenty 
miles at a stretch over muddy fields with his 
full kit! 

The path beyond the stile forked, leaving 
him his choice. He chose haphazard, and after 
that, with puckish malice, it ran up hill and 
down and led him nowhere. He plowed on 
doggedly, unable even to hesitate. If he 
stopped or turned back, anything might hap- 
pen. He loathed and despised his body, but 
he was getting frightened of it. Then sud- 
denly he became aware that some one was 
running down hill toward him and that it was 
the girl in the tweed skirt. She came to him 
smiling, her breath scarcely -quickened, and 
he stared back, stupid with fatigue and be- 
wilderment. She was too like the picture that 
he painted from that brief glimpse on the 
station platform. She had just that deceptive 
air of fragility that he had expected and that 
was the mark of her breed. But it was more 
than that. He had known that her eyes were 
gray and kind and frank. There was a gleam 
of strong, white teeth behind the firm, humor- 
ous lips, and the spring wind had fanned the 
color in her cheeks. The ash-blonde hair was 
like a flicker of pale light under the dark velours 
hat. Anywhere in the world one would have 
known her for what she was—a_well-bred 
Englishwoman who could ride straight to 
hounds all day and dance all night, pass from 
pleasure to danger and hardship without a 
falter, carrying to the ends of the earth her 
prejudices, her lofty, narrow code. 

But it was more than all that. Somewhere, 
in some other life a long way off, he had danced 
with her, laughed with her— 

“T thought you might be trying for Ross- 
Fayne,” she said. “This path doesn’t lead 
anywhere—it’s just a sheep track. The real 
path is up there, over the crest.” 

He followed the direction indicated by her 
walking-stick and wondered how he was going 
to hide from her the fact that he couldn’t drag 
himself and his bag any further. ; 

He said rather curtly: ‘Yes, I am going to 
Ross-Fayne. Thanks very much. I suppose 
I’ve gone a good way out of my way.” 

“About half a mile,” she said. 

“That’s bad luck. This bag isn’t as light as 
it looks. I’d better go back to the station and 
get some one to lend me a hand.” ; 

She laughed. ‘“There’s only one pair of 
hands there, and they’re busy selling tickets, 
checking luggage, signaling, and minding the 
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daffodils when there’s nothing else doing. I’m | 


afraid you won’t get any comfort from that 


quarter. And you look—rather played out 


already.” : * 
ws Fe -snuch tireder than I thought,” he 


admitted. “Tl rest—take it easy; I'll 


” 
manage. : . 
oat to his astonishment she did not move 


on, She was looking at him attentively, and 


he felt himself flush up under the unembar- 
assed eyes. It was as though in some way he 
amused her, and at the same time she were 
sorry and a little perplexed. : 

“Pm going to Ross-Fayne, too,” she said. 
“ff you've rested enough, we'll share the 
burden.” She slipped her walking-stick 
through the handle of his bag and motioned 
him to take hold of the other end. ‘‘ Neither 
of us will notice it this way.” : 

“But I can’t let you—” he began in angry 

test. ° 
PeThen I'll have to manage it by myself.” 

He had to laugh. He could not help feeling 
asort of joy in her. It was such a long time 
ince he had spoken to a woman of his kind. 
(Poor Mops—feckless and clinging, with her 
disorderly, little mind and her over-manicured, 
clumsy, little hands—and her firm conviction 
that whatever brutalities a man might be 
capable of he might always be relied upon to 
carry a lady’s bag!) 

“It’s awfully good of you. I feel ashamed. 
But it would be humbug for me to pretend 
I’m not grateful. I—I’ve been ill—and some- 
how—the country air has just bowled me 
over.” 

She nodded understanding. ‘I’m like that 
in towns—ill and worn out and suffocated. But 
then I’m country born.” 


“Tam, too,” he said wistfully, “but it’s all | 


so long ago.” 

They began the ascent. He could feel her 
measuring her elastic step to his. He knew 
that she was silent so that he might spare his 
laboring breath, and he was at once humbled 
and touched. He forced himself to speak 
easily, 

“You came'a long way to rescue a stranger.” 

“Any one would have run after you. A 
stranger is such a rare bird in these parts. 
Ross-Fayne is nowhere in the middle of 
nowhere, and nobody who doesn’t belong ever 
comes.” 

“But there’s Ross-Fayne Castle. 
come to see that, don’t they?” 

“Not often. It has been there so long 
people have forgotten it. No, we’re all asleep 
and dreaming, and nobody wakes us.” 

He thought of the boy with the laughing, 
passionate face. ‘‘Was it always like that?” 

“Oh,no. Not always. Once upon a time—” 
She sighed and laughed. ‘That sounds like a 
fairy-story. But then everything before the 
War is a fairy-story, isn’t it?” 

“Tt feels like that to us now,” he said. 

“—With castles and kings and gallant 
knights and fair ladies—and oh, such rattling 
good times. Then I suppose that old fairy 
came along—you know, the one they didn’t 
Invite. Or perhaps you’ve forgotten that.” 

“No, I haven’t,” he denied. 

“And since then we’ve all been asleep, and 
the dust has settled on us.” 


People 


[t SOUNDED wistful, but she was smiling to 
herself, and suddenly he was angry with her 
na blind, stupid way somehow connected 
with his desperate weakness and his shabby 
clothes and Mops and life generally. It was 
all very well making a fairy-story out of a 
disaster when you yourself could still dress in 
well-cut tweeds and climb hills with all your 
unbroken vitality. And he was haunted, too. 
It was as though an elusive ghost hovered in 
the dark places of his aching brain and whis- 
Pered words he could not quite catch. 

They reached the hill top and she stopped, 
setting down her burden and straightening her 
shoulders with a long breath. She pointed. 

‘That’s Ross-Fayne,” she said. 

€ clear, mockingly familiar voice had 
come faintly husky with a feeling he guessed 
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COMPLETE SAFETY when con- 
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GAS LAMPS 
GAS HEATERS 
GAS IRONS 
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proofed layers of _fabric and 
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freshly-gathered fruits and vegetables, try 
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other time in 
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King’s come in handy, sanitary 
cartons, enabling you to use only 
what you need at one time. | 


Ask your grocer. 
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Originators of Practical Dehydration 
PORTLAND, OREGON 
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Clark’s 20th Mediterranean Cruise 


June 27, by specially chartered ‘Baltic’, 23,884 

tons; 61 days, $600 up including hotels, 

guides, drives, fees. Stop-overs in Europe. 
SUMMER TOURS TO EUROPE. 


F. C. CLARK, Times Building . . New York 





You want to 

be the best 
WV cake maker in your 
neighborhood. I can teach you how. If you 
will follow my methods you can on your 
first attempt build a delicious angel food 
cake and many other kinds—cakes_ that 
will immediately give you a wonderful 
reputation. 


Your Chance for Profit—?",°, "o""".4 


300 cakes, made by my methods, for $3 each. I 
have thousands of letters from thankful women who 
are making cakes by the 


Osborn Cake Making System—™Y ,"°*": 
original. You cannot fail with them. They are easy 
fo learn and you are sure of success the first time. 
Just tear off the coupon, fill it out and mail it in. 
I will send you particulars right away with no 
obligation on your part. 


Mrs. Grace Osborn 
Box 323 Bay City, Mich. 


Send me without obligation full particulars 
about the famous Osborn Cake System. 


Address 


All advertisements guaranteed 187 
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DISHES 


Tender, juicy, firm white flakes of delicious fish! Whoie- 
some Cod and Haddock fresh from the cold deep sea — 
perfectly cooked, tastefully seasoned, and sealed in parch- 
ment-lined containers. B&M Fish Flakes are ready to serve 
ata moment’s notice as Codfish Cakes, Creamed 

Fish, Fish Hash, Fish Chowder, and dozens of 

other tempting NewEngland fish dishes. 


Your ; 


Grocer’s x fa 


Get B & M Fish Flakes at your 
grocer’s today—and write us for 
“Good Eating,” a booklet of many 
easy recipes for delicious fish dishes, 
sent free. 


& M 


FISH FLAKES 


BURNHAM & MORRILL CO. 


94 Water Street 


Portland, Maine 


Also Packers of 


B & M Paris Sugar Corn 


B& M Deep Sea Lobster 


B & M Codfish Cakes 


B& M Clams 
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Glassware that Resists Breakage 
NONIK is a totally different and beautiful | 
type of household glassware that banishes 
once and for all the fear of excessive breakage. 
Not only do NONIK designs possess exceptional 
charm and beauty but they also have the unique fea- 
ture of a gentle outward curve (patented Aug. 18, 1914) 
near the lip of the glass that protects the edge by 
absorbing shocks and thus preventing breakage or 
chipping when the glass is 
accidentally toppled over. 
You can have a style of 
NONIK for every household 
need. Ask for NONIK at any 
of the leading glassware or 
Department stores. 


THE NONIK GLASSWARE CORP. 


Mohawk Bidg., Fifth Ave. and 2ist St. 
Hew York City 
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B & M Clam Chowder 


When you are buying 
necessities — 
Don’t forget to write STEERO 


bouillon cubes on your order list. 
And be sure that you get STEERO bouil- 
lon cubes, because the greatest care is 
taken in choosing only the finest ingre- 
dients to give STEERO bouillon cubes 
the rich, meaty flavor that is so deli- 
ciously tempting. 


*STEERO 


BOUILLON CUBES 


Hot STEERO bouillon makes an appe- 

\ tizing first course for lunch or dinner, 
and may be used in flavoring many 
left-over dishes. Send 10 cents 


for samples and sixty-four- 
\ page STEERO Cook Book. 
4 Schieffelin & Co. 
276 William St., New York 


Distributors for 


American Kitchen 
Products Co., New York 


**4 Cube Makes 





“Simply Add 
| Boiling Water’’ 





Jungle Law 


somehow to be too much part of herself for her 
to be aware of its betrayal. For the first time 
he wondered definitely who she was. His 
thoughts which had been shaken up into a 
hundred fleeting colors had begun to harden 
into their set patterns. At any rate she lived 
here. She would know things that he had come 
to find out. It was his luck again, this meet. 
ing. He had only to play his line cunningly, 

Beneath them, in a hollow of the hills, he 
could make out a thatched, roofed village, its 
little houses clustered like timid yet trustfyl 
sheep under a somber and haughty pile of 
shadow. The sun touched the horizon, and 
against its fierce disc the battlements of ancient 
walls and towers were cut in deep, black lines, 
Here and there a window caught the dying 
light and flared up. 

“Tt’s as though the whole place were blazing, 
isn’t it? And later-on, when the sun is down, 
it goes on smoldering. You would think every. 
thing had been burned out. And then to- 
morrow, at daybreak, it shines almost white 
like a new-built palace.” 

“Tt’s very old, isn’t it?” 

“No one really knows. The foundations go 
so deep no one has ever reached the bottom of 
them. Each generation has added their piece.” 

They had begun to go down-hill into the 
shadow. 

“Who lives there now?” he asked. 

“The Ross-Favnes. They have always 
lived there.” 


It WAS a good thing, after all, he thought, 

to be a gentleman. You could go on asking 
questions with just such an air of casual, well- 
bred interest. He felt as though Mr. Hard- 
castle were sitting inside his brain, tittering 
and rubbing his soiled hands. ‘‘ Very smart, 
Young Geoffrey—very smart.” 

“Lord Ross-Fayne—isn’t he the second son?” 

“His elder brother was killed.” He caught 
eagerly at the faint reserve in her voice. 
“There are only two left now.” 

“Well, they must be very happy with such 
a place—feudal lords of all they survey.” 

She laughed quietly. ‘Oh, it’s not quite so 
splendid as that. They’re mouse-poor now. 
Much poorer, in fact. They say the mice, 
whose pedigree is quite as long, are leaving. 
There’s not enough to eat.” 

He laughed with her. That was a good joke. 
What did she know of hunger? Or those 
precious Ross-Faynes? Three good meals a 
day. Merely a question of how many footmen 
should serve them. What a fraud the whole 
thing was! It was high time some of their 
humbug was stripped from them. 

“Of course, that’s since the war,” she went 
on. ‘Everything has changed. It’s been hard 
on the villagers. There were always people 
coming and going—hunt breakfasts and dances. 
Lord Ross-Fayne liked to have people here.” 

“He was so much alive,” Farnell said 
quietly. 

They had dropped into the shadow of a 
beech-wood, and he could not see her face. 
Her voice was quiet as his own. 

“Did you know him then?” 

“We were at school and at college together. 


| Afterward we were in the same regiment. 
| That’s why I’m here. 


I was knocked out in 
the same engagement, too, and after that I 
didn’t have a chance— But now—I was 
the neighborhood—I wanted to know every- 
thing there is to know.” 

“There is so little.” 

“He was missing, wasn’t he? Supposed to 
have been killed?” 

“After five years one can’t ‘suppose’ oF 
hope any more. The last time he was seen he 
was leading his men up to the Steinmets 
redoubt.” 

“T saw that. I was there, too.” | 

“Then you know—perhaps there is some 
thing you could tell them?” 

“Perhaps,” he said. 

Their path ran out into a lane, and the lane 
twisted into the village green. It was dus 
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already, and the little, white cottages were like 
white cats blinking sleepily at them with 
ellow, shining eyes. The great shadow of 
Ross-Fayne had vanished. He thought of her 
fairy-story. The twilight threw a mantle of 
enchantment over the place. There should be 
witches lurking here. A sign hung overhead 
and, stirring in the wind, creaked mysteriously 
to itself. And this woman, too. She wasn’t 
real either. She was the shadow in his brain 
that had come out and walked beside him. 
Her voice was an echo from some great 
distance. i 

He looked up at the sign and read, “The 
King’s Garter,” and as though become sud- 
denly aware of a stranger presence the little 
in woke up and glared at him with one red, 
astonished eye. cs ; 

“J suppose this is my destination,” he said. 
“Thank you for bringing me here. If you 
hadn’t, I should have had to sleep under a 
haystack.” 

She asked simply: “In return, won’t you 
tell me your name? I might remember it. 
I knew most of his friends.” 

“Farnell—Geoffrey Farnell.” But he stam- 
mered—suddenly ashamed—afraid—he did 
not know why. 

“Then, Mr. Farnell, when you’ve rested, 
come up to Ross-Fayne, won’t you? My 
brother is an invalid, but he will want to talk 
to you. He will be so glad.” 

“Forgive me—I don’t understand.” But he 
had guessed already.” 

“You see, I’m Eleanor—Clive Ross-Fayne’s 
sister.” 

Ona sudden impulse she held out her hand, 
and he took it. It was as he knew it would be, 
slender and cool and strong. He could not 
help the loyalty of his own clasp. 

It was almost as though Mr. Hardcastle 
stood at his elbow, tittering, “Smart work, 
young man, very smart indeed.” 


VII 


Ecould not eat the good supper that his host 
of “The King’s Garter” set before him. 

He had been cruelly hungry, and now the very 
smell of food sickened him. The antagonism 
between his burning, aching body and _ his 
strong, hard-thinking self seemed to be rushing 
toaclimax. His body was like an old, worn- 
out coat that he wanted to tear off from him. 

Finally he carried his writing things into ine 
little sitting-room and wrote to Mr. Hardcastle. 
The letter was a model of business-like and 
rather brutal astuteness. Reading it over, he 
could not help thinking with a kind of boyish 
satisfaction how alert and keen it sounded. 

“T arrived an hour ago. I have already met 
Lady Eleanor and have been invited up to the 
castle this evening. I am keeping this letter 
open until after my interview, when I shall 
enclose a photograph and final particulars. As 
to whether or not they know the truth, I can’t 
say yet. But one can see that they’re as proud 
as Lucifer.” 

He did not try to explain how he knew that 
Eleanor Ross-Fayne was proud. She had said 
nothing. But then her kind never did. Theirs 
was a silence beyond a Hardcastle under- 
standing. 

Then he wrote to Mops—gaily, flippantly. 
In six months he would be sub-editor at the 
very least, and she would be prima ballerina at 
the Olympic, and he would be squeezing in 
pithy paragraphs about her for old times’ sake. 
The sort of thing Mops loved. 

Finally he set out for Ross-Fayne. The 
hight was fine and still, and though the moon 
had hot yet risen, he could see the road like a 
white river under the starlight. Out here in 
the intense loneliness and stillness, his thoughts, 
his whole self, seemed to disintegrate into the 
fragments of a dream. There was nothing real. 

ast and present merged into one another. It 
fall like watching a soundless tide that rose and 
, » Washing away his very footprints, then, 

“owing back, revealing the bottom of a for- 
gotten sea, 


metimes he could not remember why 
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Jungle Law : 


he had come. Then he had an idea that B 
all this had happened to him before—then hi 

again that if a gust of wind arose he and his 
fancies would be blown away like a puff of i 

thistledown. 

The river ran between stone pillars into a 
black tunnel of trees. On either pillar was q E 
lion rampant—strange, fantastic figures that be 
yo —~\ in the uncertain light seemed to move and look " 
GSS } i Wa RL ag at him curiously. Then the darkness enclosed a 


him. Throughout he had not seen Rog. 


GIS } 
; jet 
‘ j eS |. Fayne, which from a distance had towered over “ 
CL1MNMS InN a 00 oun the pigmy village. Now, suddenly, it was si 
Nels ug before him, blocking his way, rough-hewn and me 
\ \ Xs 2 somber, a giant brooding over a dream, He 


—and too often ends there = Se ~,, | found a bell under the archway and a little r 
ae : as tinkling voice scurried into the distance like a 
Loving care does not make healthy babies— a frightened doorkeeper calling for help. 4 
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you write us direct. : ae ; and health to the man seated within the radius ot 


of its red glow. He was in evening dress, and 


af We: a. shawl covered his knees. He did not rece: Pe 
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Farnell entered. 
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358 W. Madison Street Chicago, Illinois “ Andrew, this is Mr. Farnell. Mr. Farnell, Cli 
my brother, Lord Ross-Fayne.” ( 
= = aa ali 
ease - HEN she went back to the fireside and stood 
Westan, Wee aoe. Sane a eee looking down into its red heart and listen- tee 
used Tong 24-inch“ CREO-DIPT™ ing. He could not remember afterward that she ] 
sae pally wa Wide snbeumes tees said much, though every time she spoke her last 
roof completed the Colonial effect. voice fell like the note of a clear bell into their uny 
low-pitched tones, startling him into an acuter ma 
consciousness. Drawn back into the shadow, ton 
he watched her ceaselessly. She was another Ro 
woman, and yet the same. That afternoon qui 
she had belonged to the fields and hills. She a7 
was the woman who rode fearlessly, who would “Tt 
share the heat and burden of the day like a tha 

frank and hardy comrade. She had become a 
woman of the world, gracious and gentle, with I" 
infinitely subtle reserves and unmeasured F 
depths. Whether she was beautiful or not he erin 
hardly knew. To him, athirst for the lost Susy 
RUE Architectural design is enhanced with the use of long 24-inch __ | standards of dignity and grace, she was heart — 
e a 2 : é . : breakingly beautiful. blu 
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“Of course I was ‘up’ a year later,” Ross angu 


we Ee See ; 
= oad Fayne said. “Still, we must have known lots Some 
“: | of the same fellows. Ever run across little oad 


Botany Bay?” 


° bd woah Tai They both laughed. Farnell leaned forward Sh 
= with his hands clasped boyishly between his cam 

; AN knees, his eyes shining. Of course he remem- I 

; shot, 


bered poor, weak-kneed Botany Bay, who 
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could never be got to understand that the 
Boat Race was infinitely more important than 
his absurd botanical classifications. 

“He had a brother. Rather a decent fellow. 
Wonder what became of him?” 

“Government. West Africa somewhere.” 

The talk wove itself into a web about him. 
Every now and then he started back to reality, 
heating with impotent violence against the 
walls of this shadowy, intangible prison that 
they were building round him. Once at least 
he suspected them of being aware of his errand, 
of trying to sidetrack him. But in a sudden 
silence her voice dropped with a subdued 
significance. 

“You were Clive’s friend—” 

He knew then that they had been waiting 
for this—that behind their easy friendliness 
one absorbing thought, one hunger, had been 
kept in chain. Now she had spoken the re- 
leasing word. And suddenly, to his distorted 
jmagination the great, dim room became a 
tomb—Clive Ross-Fayne’s tomb—in which 
were buried with him all their hopes, and they 
the tomb’s guardians, not despairing, but re- 
signed and satisfied. 

“Ves, We—we were of the same year. We 
did things together. We hunted with the same 
pack.” 

“Do you remember that dance at Commem 
—the last of all?” 

She was looking into the fire again, smiling. 
What was it she saw there? He felt himself to 
be struggling blindly in a bank of mist. But 
any moment light might break through, and 
he would see into the far distance whence she 
came. 

“Ves—yes—I think I do. But there was so 
much, just one thing after another.” 

“One memory, one face wiping out the 
last,” she said, and for one instant her quiet 
eyes rested on him with that same whimsical 
sadness. “But I’m glad you’ve remembered 
Clive.” 

“One couldn’t forget him. He was so much 
alive. He was always dragging one into scrapes 
and dragging one out again by the skin of one’s 
teeth.” 

He found himself telling them about that 
last scrape of all. They had “ragged” an 
unpopular don unmercifully and had had to 
make a bolt for it. In the flight Clive had 
torn his hand badly against an iron railing. 
Ross-Fayne and his sister remembered the scar 
quite well. 

“We used to tease him about it,” she said. 
“It was arrow-shaped. We always declared | 
that he was a predestined convict.” | 


[? SEEMED to Farnell for a moment that the 
toom had grown bitterly cold. He was shiv- 
ering so that he had to set his teeth. Waves of | 
suspicion, of anger, revolt, surged over him in 
leverish succession. Was allthisan elaborate 


bluff, a game to penetrate his purpose, force 
him on to their side? Well, they would see. 
He didn’t belong to their sort any more. He | 
had thrown overboard the hampering ballast 
of codes and traditions. He was a hard young 
man with his way to make, who, until recently, 
had been starving—was starving still, for that | 
matter—and with the heart of a light-o’-love | 
to save from breaking. | 
_ [ suppose—there’s nothing—you’ve noth- 
ing new to tell us of him, Mr. Farnell.” 

No,” he lied, dry-lipped. 
‘It was foolish to think of it. After all these 
years. If there had been anything, I know you | 
would have come long age. I don’t mean that 
we hoped for anything definite. That went 
alter the first year. People used to come to us | 
—they meant to be kind; their kind wish misled 
ia Brakes they had seen him—in Antwerp, 
‘aa "osm for a while we lived in a new 
pr i t was terrible. No—I only meant 
‘ome little thing—an incident—something to 
add to our storehouse.” - 

She hae’ Said again doggedly. 
came bak con® Over to a writing table and 

“Tt ack with a photograph in her hand. 
des the last he had taken—just a snap- 

Ut it’s good, don’t you think?” 


| 
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for the first time in department 
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The RIGHT line saves extra work. 
March is a windy month—but clothes 
must be washed, dried and aired just the 
same. You have a feeling of security 
when your wash is hanging on a 


SILVER LAKE Clothes Line 


It’s safe—the line will not break under a 
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It does not kink, ravel or stretch like 
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your clothes; thereby saving considerable 
exertion and many small tears—and yet 
the clothes pins hold firm in the strongest 
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to their customers’ best interests carry it 
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factory if you experience any difficulty 
in securing it. A sample if you wish it. 
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Newtonville, Mass. 
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A well-known decorator, writing of win- | window shades so soon falls out, caus- 
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They can do so much to make 
or mar the charm of the win- 
dow effect —and indeed of the 
whole room!’’ 

Are you getting the most in 
artistic possibilities from your 
window shades? Are they in 
perfect color harmony with 
their surroundings? And what 
is their condition? Are they 
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utmost care the beautiful colors 
that resist fading by the sun 
and defy stains by water. If 
you wish a different color on 
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What is more, Brenlin wears—two or 


of Brenlin in several colors will come 
with it. 


three times as long as the ordinary shade. For windows of less importance Cam- 
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Jungle Law 


Too good. Dangerously good. No use to 
grow a beard, friend Clive, and line your face 
with debauchery, if you left behind so vivid a 
picture of those strongly marked features to 
betray you. The St. Stephen’s would star 
this upright, smiling youth, setting him 
shoulder to shoulder with the debased and 
cringing wretch of the Bow Street dock—g 
sort of grotesque, horrible “before and after” 
of the advertisements. 

“You must have cared a great deal to come 
here. Won’t you keep it in remembrance?” 

He thanked her and stood up quite calmly 
though the floor reeled under his feet. He even 
found himself slipping the photograph into Mr. 
Hardcastle’s envelope right under their eyes, 
An almost Napoleonic touch of brutal audacity. 
He heard himself say that he would never 
forget this night. It was like a resurrection of 
all the dead, lost things that one had loved, 
(Rather a pretty speech it sounded, with his 
voice dropped into a thickened, deepened tone, 
as though he really cared.) But now he had to 
go. He had letters to send off by the early 
mail—important letters. : 

“T’ll walk with you to the gates,” she said, 
“There is one more thing I want to show you.” 


E SHOOK hands with the man with the 

sinister shawl wrapped about the empty 
knees. The fire had burned down and had with- 
drawn its glow of life from the old-young face 
that looked up into Farnell’s, tragically un- 
masked. This was not the suave, easy-man- 
nered nobleman, but a boy who had seen his 
manhood and his whole world blasted. 

“Tt’s been awfully nice. You'll come again, 
won’t you? You see—of all his pals—there’s 
no one else left.” 

Farnell walked at her side down the long, 
half-lit corridor. Their footsteps awoke hollow, 
melancholy echoes from behind the closed 
doors as they passed. She spoke in an under- 
tone, as though she were afraid of waking some 
uneasy sleeper. 

“All these rooms are closed now. We have 
no use for them.” 

The place was like a giant, dying on its feet 
by inches. 

She took a golf cape from a chest and threw 
it over her shoulders, and they went out into 
the courtyard together. The moon was up 
now, showing a dead face over the black wall 
of trees. Its light gave Farnell’s companion 
an austere pallor and burnished the fair, 
smooth hair to an unearthly brightness. Her 
eyes were hollows, and there was a faint line 
about her mouth, at once composed and sor- 
rowful, that might have been the shadow of 
her thoughts. Her step was light as a breath, 
so that to Farnell’s swooning senses she was 
unreal—a phantom figure risen from some past 
beyond his memory. He heard his voice speak 
to her—some trivial reflection on the beauty o! 
the night—and its strange hoarseness fright- 
ened him. Then came her answer, resting oD 
his trembling fever like a quiet hand. He 
thought of her hand. He would feel it once 
more in his own, but then never, never agai), 
and she would remember him with the aloo! 
contempt of one to whom another's action & 
beyond understanding and _ therefore beyond 
pity. He felt his heart stumble at the thought, 
and the sick pain in his throat. ; 

“Tt was this I wanted to show you. It’s 
light enough for you to see.” 

They had crossed a strip of mossy grass 10 
the dark form that stood in lonely watch over 
the clearing. It threw a long shadow ove! 
Farnell, leaving her in the light, so that to 4s 
inflamed fancy he had been blotted out. He 
swayed, and for an instant her hand rested on 
his arm. 

“Vou’re not ill, are you?” 

“Tt’s nothing—I caught my foot.” - 

“You look so tired—so dreadfully tired. ! 
was afraid—” 

Absurd how blissfully her kindness sounde 
in his drumming ears! They stood close 
each other before the rough, weather-beatet 
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Jungle Law 


column. He could feel her warmth against his 
side like a stream of sunshine breaking through 
the winter’s cold. : 

“One of our people was burned here in 
Queen Mary’s day. He wouldn’t recant, and 
they burned him before the windows of His own 
home. His wife and children prayed for him 
from that old balcony—and afterward they 
raised this stone above his ashes. Ever since 
then it has been the custom, when any one of 
our race has died for what he believed in, to 
add his name.” She bent down‘ and touched 
the gray stone. “You see, there’s Clive’s 
freshly cut. And Andrew will be there, too 
—the last of us all.” 

He murmured something—a protest—he did 
not know what—and she stood straight and 
still like a priestess before a pagan altar. The 
modernity of her voice and’ words sounded 
incongruous. She spoke very simply, half to 
herself, as though she counted on him and 
on his understanding. : 

“Tt does seem sad, doesn’t it? We have gone 
on so long—a clear, straight line—and on the 
whole we haven’t much to be ashamed of. 
We've never been anything very great, but 
we did our best. ‘I don’t think any of us did 
anything shameful according to the standards 
of his time. Perhaps it’s best as it is. Sooner 
or later the torch has to be reversed, and if the 
light goes out in honor—” She corrected the 
faint break in her voice. ‘‘That sounds high- 
flown and foolish. But the thought is a great 
comfort to us both.” 

He looked at her with a sudden steadiness of 
vision. It was as though he saw her and him- 
self for the first time. Of course she was beau- 
tiful. She was beautiful because she was good. 
Life, whatever else it might do to her, could 
not get her down into the mud. It could not 
make her sordid and squalid, either in mind or 
body. Wherever or whatever she fought, it 
would be with the primitive, honest weapons of 
her heritage. She would not understand fight- 
ingas Mr. Hardcastle understood it. She would 
not understand how, in the bitter necessity to 
live, a man should have to sell his friend. 

Necessity? He felt himself stagger. Was it 
a necessity that he should live—or that even 
Mops should be spared that last heart-break? 
Did anything matter so much as that—did 
anything justify a man devouring his fellow- 
men? Didn’t shipwrecked  sailors—rough 
fellows withou: much principle to guide them 
—die of hideous starvation rather than touch 
the flesh of a dead comrade? What was this 
tooth-and-claw existence—what its value—its 
significance? 


E FOUND himself standing upright. He 
was quite calm and content and at peace. 
Mr: Hardcastle had come out from behind the 
stone column and gibed and grimaced at him 
like an angry imp. He was almost screaming. 

“What about my five shillings? Give me 
back my five shillings, Farnell. You’ve broken 
your word. You’re no better than a thief.” 

“There are worse things than breaking one’s 
word or stealing money,” Farnell retorted in 
a loud voice. 

He saw Eleanor Ross-Fayne turn troubled 
eyes on him. Of course she was astonished. 
She wouldn’t understand how Mr. Hardcastle 
came there. 

“You see—this man—” he began. 

_ “No guts—no guts—” Mr. Hardcastle 
Jeered. “Tsn’t that just what I said? No guts 
—nho punch—no fight in you—” 

He vanished as he had come. 

Farnell took a step toward her. “It’s like 
this—Lady Eleanor. I’ve something—got to 
tell you—warn you—” 

She became gigantic. She towered above 
him—filled his whole vision. She was taller 
than the great stone. Her face was the moon 
shining on him. She was so strong, so tall— 

There was nothing else to cling to in that 
black wave of oblivion that broke, thundering, 
over him. 

(To be concluded) 


It overshadows 
even beauty 


OMAN’S charm is a 

subtle thing. The 
slender fingers of its magic 
often cast a strange hypnotic 
spell. And then you hear 
people say: “What can he 
possibly see in her!” 

But Mary was different. 
She was simply and obviously 
beautiful and every one said 
so; even the girls who envied 
her most. 

Yet she had fox-trotted 
blithely through that period 
when a girl is supposed to 
pause over marriage as a 
more serious thing than it 
appears to be at twenty. 

And now she was rapidly ap- 
proaching those more serious 
years that pendulum about 
the thirty-mark when friends 
begin to be just a little con- 
cerned. 

All of the girls of her set 
were either married or about 
to be. She was not—and, very 
apparently, not about to be. 

In spite of all her charm, 
some invisible scmething was 
eclipsing her beauty and hold- 
ing her back. 

If any of her friends knew 





why, no one dared to tell her. 


And she least of all, knew 
the reason. 

The insidious thing about 
halitosis (the medical term for 
unpleasantbreath) isthatyou, 
yourself, rarely know when 
you have it. And even your 
closest friends won’t tell you. 


Sometimes, of course, hali- 
tosis comes from some deep- 
seated organic disorder that 
requires professional advice. 
But usually—and fortunately 
—halitosis is only a_ local 
condition that yields to the 
regular use of Listerine as a 
mouth-wash and gargle. 


This halts food fermenta- 
tion in the mouth and leaves 
the breath sweet, fresh and 
clean. So the systematic use 
of Listerine this way puts you 
on the safe and polite side. 
You know your breathis right. 
Fastidious people everywhere 
are making it a regular part 
of their daily routine. 


Your druggist will supply you with Lis- 
terine.. He sells lots of it. It has dozens 
of different uses as a safe antiseptic and has 
been trusted as such for half a century. 
Read the interesting booklet that comes with 
every bottle.—Lambert Pharmacal Company, 
Saint Louis, U. S. A. 
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CAnnouncing the PREMIER DUPLEX 


~two cleaners in one for the price of one 


F YOU are about to buy an elec- 
tric vacuum cleaner for the first 
time, or to replace your old one, 
insist upon a demonstration of the 


double value PREMIER DUPLEX. 


You will be completely satisfied 
and the satisfaction will last. If you 
have just bought some other cleaner, 


better not ask fora PREMIER DU- 
PLEX demonstration. 


Leading dealers everywhere carry The PREMIER DUPLEX. 
With service stations in all principal cities, purchasers are as- 
sured of real service on their cleaner from the moment it begins 
its performance as a household servant. 


ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER CO. 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Distributed in Canada by the Premier Vacuum Cleaner Company, 
Ltd., and the Canadian General Electric Company, Ltd. 


BUY THE Mail This Coupon Today 
PREMIER DUPLEX 
ON ITS ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER CO., 
Dept. 102, [G.H.] Cleveland, O. 
ACTUAL ___ Please send me free color-booklet describ- 
PERFORMANCE ing The PREMIER DUPLEX. 


Name 
Street Address City 
LF. Ds State 
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|The Wool Woven Fabric 

Bill 

| (Continued from page 78 

' 

| cleans them, sorts them, tears them to Pieces 
and uses the best all-wool rags to produce 
fibers which are respun and again woven, either 
separately, if they are of good quality, or mixed 
with new wool or cotton. It is then sold to the 
fabric manufacturer and woven into cloth. Jn 
doing this, the manufacturer uses some virgin 
wool—enough to make the shoddy hold 
together. 

This, then, is shoddy. Sometimes we use 
the word to mean “cheap” or “poor quality,” 
but that is not fair, because shoddy really has 
its place. If it were not for shoddy, thousands 
of us would suffer from the cold, and many 
would be forced to go without wool clothing, 
There is not enough virgin wool in the world to 
provide every one with virgin wool clothing, so 
that shoddy is used to extend the available 
supply. Thus, it is possible for those who can 
not afford to wear virgin-wool clothing to have 
a warm substitute—a substitute which is by no 
means so good as virgin wool, but good enough 
to keep millions of people warm, happy, and 
comfortable. Shoddy, then, is “all wool,” but 
rewoven wool, made from a shorter fiber that, 
in the remaking, loses its strength and wearing 
qualities, although it is warm. 

Naturally, shoddy is cheap—incredibly 
cheap. Take any old, worn, used woolen rags 
fished out of gutters, back-yards, or tailors’ 
shops, make them into wool fabric, using a little 
bit of virgin wool with them, and, of course, 
you have a cheap fabric. Shoddy costs the 
manufacturer from twenty to fifty cents a pound. 
Virgin wook costs from seventy cents to two 
dollars a pound. 

But remember this: Whether you pay $25, $75, 

| or $125 for a suit, it may be made largely, almost 
entirely, of shoddy—and you have no way of 
knowing it. Not the shrewdest judge of cloth in 

| the world can prior to service, detect the presence 
of shoddy in woolen fabrics. This means that 
you are charged $75 or $125 for a garment that 
may be ninety percent shoddy, but which you 
believe lo be virgin wool! 





HIS explodes any idea you may have that 
garments containing shoddy are sold only 
at low prices in cheap stores. It has been con- 


| clusively proved that some of the most costly 


materia!s worn by fashionably-gowned women 


contain more shoddy than virgin wool. 


That is why most of the clothes you buy 
today cost so much and wear so badly. Neither 
the merchant nor the clothing manufacturer is 
trying to deceive you; they themselves do not 
know when they buy the garment or the raw 
material how much shoddy is present in the 
cloth. No test known to science can, before 
the garment is worn, reveal its presence. 

The only way to tell is to wear the garment— 
and then, of course, it is toolate. After a short 
time it has begun to wear badly, as shoddy 
inevitably does. It gets threadbare at wrists 
and elbows, becomes baggy, wrinkles easily. 
When the short shoddy fibers which are worked 
into the felted cloth fall out and are found in 
the bottom of your coat, inside the lining, 
leaving the surface of the cloth threadbare— 
then you know that you have bought a garment 
containing a large percentage of shoddy. 

The dependability of any wool cloth is based 
on the length, life, and resiliency of the wool 
fiber. A virgin-wool garment has long fibers 
which make the cloth springy; even if you give 
hard wear to a suit of virgin wool, it does not 
become baggy, nor do the sleeves lose thelr 
shape. Being springy, the fiber, temporarily 
stretched, springs back to its original shape. 
A suit made of virgin wool does not wrinkle 
easily for the same reason; expose the garment 
to air, and it gets back its “life,” the wrinkles 
disappearing. Moreover, because the fiber !s 
long and strong, it does not wear threadbare 
at wrists and elbows. The suit stands long, 
hard wear. 
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The Wool Woven Fabric 
Bill 

But you are blind to these vital differences 
when you buy the suit; neither you nor the 
most skilled technical expert can recognize 
shoddy, because it Is so cleverly woven with 
the virgin-wool fibers. You pay an exorbitant 
rice for a suit that gives you a few weeks 
unsatisfactory wear. ‘ 

This preposterous fraud has been foisted on 
you—and will continue to be—unless the bill 
pending in Congress known as the French- 
Capper Wool Woven Fabric Bill, (House of 
Representatives, Bill No. 64; Senate, Bill No. 
799) is passed. The purpose of this bill is “to 

revent deceit and unfair prices that result 
from the unrevealed presence of substitutes for 
virgin wool in woven fabrics purporting to 
contain wool and in garments or articles of 
apparel made therefrom.” This law, if passed, 
will make it compulsory to mark every garment 
and all woolen fabrics sold, stating that the 
cloth contains “not more” than a certain per- 
cent of reworked wool, cotton, or silk and ‘“‘not 
less” than a certain percent of virgin wool. As 
fabric manufacturers claim that they can not 


tell to the fraction of a percent how much hyp SAL co —_ 
virgin wool or substitutes for virgin wool a Ae es this eh 
fabric contains, an approximate amount will be oval label. 


given. ‘ q v 

The French-Capper bill does not object to i 1 Sink Str 
the use of shoddy in making woolen fabrics—if ean ainer 
the public is told that it is shoddy. There is no 


pe we dl — Ain ee _ a The seamless, triangular Sink Strainer is a Vollrath creation 
Sep Or. eda, originated by the Vollrath organization to make the task of 


very satisiactory; it ought to be made, sold, handling food refuse in the kitchen much less unpleasant for 
and used, because there is not enough virgin : 

; ‘ : the housewife. 
wool in the world to supply the demand, and 








because it would be wicked waste to destroy It’s the clean, sanitary sink strainer, shaped to fit snugly in 

woolen rags when they can be reworked into a corner of your sink. The bottom is smooth, has no depres- 

useful fabrics that keep millions warm. But sions in which coffee grounds, bits of mayonnaise, and other a 
shoddy is made of old, reworked wool rags, sticky refuse can get packed. You know how disagreeable it : ’ 
—and it is cheap. Therefore, woolens and gar- is to dig out this refuse. So we’ve avoided depressions, there- 

ments made from shoddy ought to be sold for low by making the digging and scraping unnecessary. Nor are there 

prices, but they are not. Shoddy makers realize seams or crevices. A simple washing leaves its smooth, enam- 

that you can’t tell the difference, and can be eled surface white and glistening and absolutely without odors. 


led into paying higher prices, by the term “‘all 


wool,” believing you are getting virgin wool. Sturdy, Gas-Welded Legs ZF 





IKE the Pure Food and Drugs Act. which The Vollrath Sink Strainer sets on sturdy, gas-welded legs 
does not tell you if acertain vanilla or a which raise the bottom of the strainer five-eighths of an inch 

particular cough medicine is good or bad, but from the sink. This permits flushing of the sink without dis- sa 4 
merely tells you the contents, the Wool Woven turbing the contents of the strainer. 
Fabric Bill will not set up standards for judging Surely every housewife who is confronted with the daily task 
qualities; it will merely make it compulsory to of preparing meals and cleaning dishes and utensils afterward 
sell virgin wool for what it is, and substitutes must realize the importance of the features just mentioned and 
ior virgin wool for what they are. Its mark will see to it that the sink strainer she buys includes them. 
will say, in substance, “Here is a garment that 
contains no more than seventy percent shoddy, Three Sizes 
and no less than thirty percent virgin wool.” 
You will then use your own intelligence to The Vollrath Sink Strainer is now made in three sizes. The 
determine if you are being charged a fair price. largest, just recently put on the market by The Vollrath Com- 
At this point, you will again appreciate the pany, is suitable for large families and is especially con- 
advantages of buying trade-marked garments venient in summer when waste from green vegetables, melon 
and woolens, because while the tags will rinds, etc., must be disposed of. 
identify the contents of the fabric, the trade- 2 
mark will identify its quality! Ask any Vollrath dealer to show you the Vollrath Sink Strainer 

No broad-visioned person can fail to realize and other articles of Vollrath Ware. Write to us for the au- 


how this fraudulent selling of shoddy as virgin thoritative booklet. ‘Come Into My Kitchen,” by Mrs. Christine 
wool at high prices has menaced the sheep Frederick, illustrating and describing the ideal kitchen 
industry of the United States. Despite the Booklet free on request if you mention your dealer s name Vollrath Ware is sold by 


fact that the people of the world have continued — 0 
stores rougn- 


to multiply in numbers, creating increased | THE VOLLRATH COMPANY _ Sivine Gnited States 


needs and demands for virgin wool, the sheep i 
population of the world has steadily declined, Dept. A, Sheboygan, Wis. 
until for more than a decade only one-third 
enough virgin wool has been produced each 
year in the world to make the wool cloth that 
iS manufactured each year. The other two- 
thirds wool in woolen fabrics are represented 
by shoddy. Experts have predicted that if 
shoddy and virgin wool continue to be sold as 
“all wool,” the substitution of shoddy will 
Inevitably destroy the sheep industry. This 
Means that when the available woolen rags are 
all used up, if no virgin wool is produced, we 
shall be without woolen fabrics of any kind. 
Naturally, the shoddy interests and their 
adherents, and others who directly or indirectly 
Profit from the pernicious practices of selling 
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This Shop Mark 


IMPERIAL eon 
APARTMENT = fhyigice 


tee of workmanship 


( R O U P S and service 


lweeriat Apartment Groups appeal to those who 
desire furniture that pleases and serves. Added to their 
quaint cheerfulness is the sincere, substantial manner in 
which they are made. 


In constructions and finish, workmanship and useful- 
ness, these groups are distinctively Imperial. Made ina 
pleasing variety of period styles and color treatments, 
suitable for all modern needs. Ask your Imperial dealer 
to show you these attractive suites. 


Heirlooms of Tomorrow 


Other products bearing the Imperial 
shopmark include a wide choice of Li- 
brary Tables, Davenport Tables, Gate- 
leg Tables, Occasional Tables, Writing 
Tables, Teawagons, Consoles and Mir- 


rors, and Odd Pieces. 


If you are interested in Imperial 
Tables, send for our booklet, “Heir- 


looms of Tomorrow’’. 


Imperial Furniture Co. 
Grand Rapids, Michigan 
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The Wool Woven Fabric 
Bill 
shoddy as virgin wool at high prices, ar 
vigorously fighting the Wool Woven Fabric 
Bill, using precisely the same methods and 
arguments as the opponents of the Pure Food 
Laws did to prevent its enactment. Their 
chief argument is that by making it compulsory 
to mark and identify the percentage of virgin 
wool and shoddy in fabrics an unnecessary 
stigma will be placed on shoddy and you, the 
public, will not have fair standards for judging 
quality. 

With all their strong, convincing arguments, 
there are six essential truths that the strongest 
opponents of the French-Capper Bill never try 
to deny: 


1. That virgin wool can not be reworked 
into shoddy without appreciably impairing 
vital factors. 

2. That shoddy is always inferior to, 
and costs the fabric manufacturer less 
than, the virgin wool in place of which it 
is used. 

3. That the best shoddy is never used 
in place of the poorest virgin wool, but in 
place of the better grades of virgin wool. 

4. That there is no fabric that contains 
shoddy but that could be made infinitely 
better with virgin wool. Shoddy is never 
used lo make a fabric better; it is only used 
io make it chea per. 

5. That people understand the term 
“all wool” to mean virgin wool and have 
been taught to trust the term “all wool.” 

6. That even the most inferior shoddy 
may be all wool, and under existing condi- 
tions all grades of shoddy, the poorest as 
well as the best, are sold to the people as 
“virgin wool” under cover of the misunder- 
stood term, “all wool.” 


The backers of this bill do not assume or 
imply that all manufacturers of woolen goods 
make use of shoddy. Rather it is assumed 
that those manufacturers who unconditionally 
guarantee the serviceability of their products 
use only virgin wool of the best quality. These 
are the ones who have the least to fear by the 
passage of a labeling law; who have, in fact, 
most to gain, for the law would drag out into 
the light the unscrupulous manufacturer who 
labels his semi-worthless cloth “all wool” and 
is thus enabled to compete unfairly with the 
producer of what the average buyer thinks she 
is getting when she buys a product so labeled. 
This law, with trademarks indicating quality, 
should usher in a new day for both grower, 
manufacturer, and buyer. 


Convenience in House 
Wiring 
(Continued from page 73 

any of these things. Both in the bedroom 
and bathroom, it is a comfort to have an aux- 
iliary electric heater to take away the chill on 
cool mornings, especially when the house heat- 
ing plant is not in operation. There 1s one 
type of heater that may be built into the wall, 
and this is a desirable form for the bathroom. 
Due consideration should be given to the pro- 
vision of lights in large closets and store-rooms, 
controlled by switches adjacent to the doors. 

Care should be taken in the location of con- 
venience outlets otherwise they may be con- 
venient in name only. Those outlets to which 
devices are to be attached will usually be most 
convenient if located at about elbow height. 
eliminating the need for stooping. Such out- 
lets are those used in the kitchen, the laundry, 
for table devices in the dining-room, and per 
haps for special purposes in some of the other 
rooms. Those outlets to which more or les 
permanent connections are made, such as for 
floor lamps, are better placed low, so that the 
connecting cords will be out of the way an¢ 
inconspicuous. 
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When You Build—Build 
Right 
(Continued from page 37) 


two years old. It originated in Minneapolis, 
Minnesota, with a small group of architects 
who decided to experiment with the bureau 
idea to find out if it was workable. These men 
believed that some method of service could be 
devised whereby the service of the professional 
architect could be offered to the small home 
builder at a cost the builder could afford, and 
at the same time return fair compensation to 
the architect for his work. 

In just a little over two years’ time the Small 
House Service Bureau has grown from an ex- 

rimental bureau into a national organization 
with offices in many cities and six regional 
bureaus already in operation. When com- 
plete, there will be thirteen regional divisions. 
Each will be located territorially in such a way 
that groups of architects can cooperate to 
serve their own territory with full understand- 
ing of the types and styles of small homes best 
suited to their particular locality. 

Each architect, who is a member of a bureau, 
owns one share of voting stock. He may earn 
$8 a year on his investment. He is, however, 
paid the customary fees for the plans he pro- 
duces and the work he performs. Most of 
these architects are men whose work is much 
larger construction than the small home. But 
when many men get together and all give a 
little time to the study and production of small 
home plans, the result is naturally a tremen- 
dous resource. If these plans and service can 
be sold in large quantity, they can be offered 
to home builders at nominal cost. 


What the Bureau Offers 


This is exactly what has happened. The 
Small House Service Bureaus now have, ready 
to use, over 200 plans covering all types, styles, 
and sizes of homes ranging from three to six 
rooms in size. These plans have been designed 
to use stock, standardized materials and equip- 
ment in so far as possible. This eliminates 
waste, reduces the “extras” to a minimum, and 
provides the home builder a plan which, if 
iollowed to conclusion, will insure honest con- 
struction and reasonable cost. 

Because these plans have been studied and 


produced cooperatively, they embody the | 


latest methods of construction and all require- 
ments of modern homes. These plans are 
really stock design. Nevertheless they are 
complete in every respect and individual in 
type and design. The plans are as complete 
as the home builder would secure from an in- 
dividual practicing architect. Every person 


who uses a Small House Service Bureau plan | 


for which he pays an average of $25, gets a 
building document that cost in the neighbor- 
hood of $300 to produce. The plans include 
working drawings, a buying list or quantity 
survey giving every item to be used on the job, 
a complete set of specifications of more than 
fifty printed pages, and duplicate forms of 
contract agreement. 

These documents and plans were prepared 
to be fool-proof. They give the home builder 
complete information and leave nothing to 
guesswork. The bureaus offer at no extra 
charge a professional consultation service. 
The bureaus guide the home builder through 

1S entire operation. Many homes are now 
being erected from Service Bureau plans in 
Many sections of the United States. Home 
builders say that the service not only saves 
me and worry, but money. The little homes 
are coming through with that “different” 
appearance. 

The Small House Service Bureau is really a 
Public service. The idea of expansion into a 
national service came from the committee on 
Small Houses of The American Institute of 
Architects, 

It will be recalled that for a great many 
years, architects, artists and others interested 
in the artistic development of our American 


How to Overcome Constipation 


Without 


Laxatives 


Why doctors advise internal lubrication 


N THE OPINION of lead- 

ing medical authorities, an 

almost incalculable amount 
of injury is done by the con- 
tinued use of laxatives and 
cathartics. These intestinal 
irritants, says one distin- 
guished physician, provide 
temporary relief only, at the 
expense of permanent injury. 
It is the common opinion 
among medical authorities that 
laxatives and cathartics are 
an ineffective, even dangerous, 
method of treating constipa- 
tion. Not only are these drugs 
found to be a means of pro- 
longing and aggravating con- 
Stipation, but they frequently 
start a habit which leads to 
many troublesome disorders. 
No wonder that science has sought a 
newer, better way to overcome con- 
stipation. After years of study there 


has been found in lubrication a means 
as simple as Nature itself. 


Lubrication 


In perfect health a natural lubricant 
keeps the food waste soft. Thus it is 
easily eliminated. But when you are 
constipated there is not enough of 
Nature's lubricating liquid produced 


Guaranteed by Nujol Laboratories 


FREE 
TRIAL 
BOTTLE 


WMO, cv ctdnccencocecuascewaseedecaua aehene 


send me a trial bottle 


Nujol, Room 808-S, 44 Beaver Street, New York. 

and 10 cents, stamps or coin, to cover packing and 
of Nujol and 24-page booklet ‘‘Dangers of Con- 
stipation.”’ (For booklet only, check here () and send without money.) 


in the bowel to keep the food waste 
soft and moving. To find something 
to take the place of this natural lubri- 
cant, leading medical authorities con- 
ducted exhaustive research. They 
discovered that the gentle lubricant, 
Nujol, acts like this natural lubricant 
and thus replaces it. As Nujol is not 
a laxative, it cannot gripe. More- 
over, by preventing straining, Nujol 
not only soothes the suffering of hem- 
orrhoids (piles), but relieves the irri- 
tation and brings comfort. Nujol is 
not a medicine in any sence of word, 
and like pure water, it is harmless 
and pleasant to take. These facts 
have led to its adoption in leading 
hospitals throughout the world ior 
the treatment of constipation and 
resulting ailments. 

The lubricating action of Nujol has 
helped thousands of people to over- 
come constipation and free them- 
selves from laxatives and cathartics, 
thereby wonderfully increasing their 
capacity for usefulness, activity and 
enjoyment of life. 
Test Nujol yourself. 
druggists. 


For Constipation 


“Nujol 


REG. US. PAT. OFF. 
A Lubricant—Not a Laxative 


For sale by all 


Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey). 





All advertisements guaranteed 


For this coupon 
stage, please 





kk Boned Chicken 


Delicious Chicken meat 
cooked ready for use 


Some Other 


R&R Products “fake a tin from the pantry shelf 
: and in a few minutes have ready 
to serve any one of a dozen appetizing 
dishes that can be made from chicken 
So Years, ~~: Meat, such as 


Salads, sandwiches, patties, creamed 
chicken, chicken a la king and others 
that fancy may suggest. 


Meet the emergency of unexpected 
guests without embarrassment. 


At Your Grocer’s 


RICHARDSON & ROBBINS 


overs. Delaware 
Makers of Famous R&R Plum Pudding 
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When You Build—Bu;j 

ild 

° 
Right 

communities have scolded and preached be. 
cause so little real advancement has been made 
Instead of preaching, the Service Bureay js 
doing a practical job and getting results, Jf 
is not propaganda or publicity, in the sense of 
giving the public a lot of theories to be read 
with interest and soon forgotten. It is a real 
service which will eventually exert a mighty 
influence in America’s small-house  archi- 
tecture. 

While the Bureau is controlled by The 
American Institute of Architects, the Institute 
has no financial interest init. Yet the Bureay 
is so organized that the Institute controls the 
policies, thus insuring a safeguard to exploita- 
tion of the Bureau toward selfish or mercenary 
ends by any persons or groups of people so 
inclined. 

It ought to be pointed out that the Bureay 
in no way takes business from the individual 
architect. It bridges the gap between the 
architect and the small home builder, who, for 
many years, has been generally neglected by the 
architect. After six-room houses, the Bureau 
recommends that home builders, employ the 
service of the individual architect. 

And, tinally, the Bureau is not a cut-rate 
home-plan service. It says to home builders, 
“We are much more interested in your com- 
pleted home as a testimony to good construc- 
tion, economy, and architecture than in the 
sale of a set of home plans.” 

The Bureau is proving its case every day. 
Present indications point to the Bureau's 
future, not only as one of very great service to 
a class of people who need it, but to a powerful 
influence for better design, better architecture, 
in a field of the construction industry which 
perhaps needs the service of the architect 
more than anything else. 


Available Publications 

Two books of house plans have been pub- 
lished by the Architects’ Small House Service 
Bureau. They bear the same title, “How to 
Plan, Finance and Build Your Home.” One 
contains 102 plans of all types and kinds of 
houses adaptable to all localities and ranging 
in size from three to six rooms. ‘This book sells 
for $2.50 postpaid. The other book contains 
fifty plans and sells for $2.25 postpaid. In 
addition to plans both books contain a number 
of valuable articles advising the prospective 
builder from the choice of his location to the 
completion of his home. Either one should be 
worth many times its cost to the home builder 
who wishes to get the best value for his money. 
‘They may be ordered from the Bureau at 1200 
Second Avenue South, Minneapolis. 

By applying to any one of the regional 
bureau offices or at the national headquarters 
offices any reader of GOOD HOUSEKEEPING may 
have literature and a copy of the Bureau's 
monthly service bulletin free. Any one desiring 
to consult the Bureau with regard to service 
should either call at, or write to, the nearest 
divisional office. The list of offices and their 
addresses follows: 

The Architects’ Small House Service Bureau, 
of the United States, Inc., National Head- 
quarters—Minneapolis, Minnesota , 

The Northwestern Division, 1Inc.—1200 
Second Avenue, So., Minneapolis, Minnesota 

The Mountain Division, Inc.—415 Chamber 
of Commerce Building, Denver, Colorado | 

The North Central Division, Inc.—141 Wis 
consin Street, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 

The Atlantic Division, Inc.—19 West 44th 
Street, New York City, New York 

The North Pacific Division, Inc.—814 Couch 
Bldg., Portland, Oregon ( 

The Lake Division, Inc.—413 Pennway 
Building, Indianapolis, Indiana 

The Potomac Division, Inc.—302 Ferguson 
Building, Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania ; 

The New England Division, Inc.—Rogers 
Hall, Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 
Boylston Street, Boston, Massachusetts 
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Why ts the| ¥ 


LEAGUES 
if WOMEN|V& 


(1. RUSSELL 


COMES HOME 


VOTERS? 


This question, of 
interest to every 
woman of voting age, 
is answered by the prest- 
dent of the organization 


Maud Wood Park 


women from many states organized the 

National League of Women Voters at 
a convention in Chicago. Most of the women 
present at that first annual convention had 
worked long and faithfully for woman suffrage, 
and in that work we were not always perfectly 
understood. There was not one of us who 
imagined there was any magic in a ballot; 
there was not one of us who thought that by 
merely voting we could make the world over. 

When I say we were not always perfectly 
understood, I mean that here and there were 
persons who believed that we did attribute 
some sort of Aladdin’s-lamp power to the 
mere act of putting a ballot in a box. On my 
desk there lies a handbook on civil government, 
a book only a few years old, and in it the author 
seriously states as an argument for woman 
suffrage, that when women have not the vote 
and desire to effect some commendable bit of 
legislation, they are obliged to go before 
legislative bodies and ask for it; even, he 
says with possible reluctance to use so odious 
a word, to do some lobbying for it. There is 
an example of an intelligent and well-informed 
person who certainly leaves it to be inferred 
that to his mind voting has a decided magic, 
since he evidently believes that granting the 
vote to women will enable them to obtain 
the kind of legislation they feel necessary, 
without making any effort except casting 
a vote. 

Most women who worked for enfranchisement 
certainly held no such idea. We knew that it 
would still be necessary forenfranchised women, | 
as it is necessary for enfranchised men, to 
push the legislation they think desirable, even 
to lobby for it. We knew that we do not get 
pure milk or clean streets or child welfare laws 
merely by checking a piece of paper with a 
pencil. We knew and realized—which is not 
always the same thing—that only when the 
pencil checks the right kind of names on the 
ballot is there any hope of betterment. Our 
lim conviction was, and is, that when the 
vote was given to women they were entrusted 
with the most powerful tool to work good or 
evil that has ever been put into human hands. 
ho felt that women must train themselves 
honestly and conscientiously and faithfully to 
use that tool and that they must vote. 

Now, a conviction that one ought to do a 
thing is not an irresistible force driving one 
— he We are constantly leaving undone 
it ie ‘tool ought to have done, and since 
aa ta le to go on living comfortably 
a. (mes a, we have a way 
ale ve ought to have done that, 
pe Bc polls : ea salve our offended 
dun race la eeling that it is rather fine 

. ess our sins of omission so frankly. 


L: than three years ago, a group of 














Mr. Russell had been away for five days 
on business. He arrived home on Satur- 
day afternoon, a little tired and dusty, 
but in good spirits. To use his own 
expression, he was “feeling fine.” 


“Went out to your sister’s on Wednes- 
day night for dinner,” he said to Mrs. 
Russell. “She’s the picture of health— 
never saw her looking better.” 


Mrs. Russell smiled. “I’m glad of it. 
Marjorie’s a fine girl. Was her Coffee 
as good as ever?” 


Mr. Russell brightened. “Even better, 
I think. And I found out why. I’ve got 
the reasons right here.” 


Mrs. Russell took the little slip of paper 
that her husband held out to her and 
read. “Is that all there is to it?” she 
exclaimed in surprise. “Just those six 
rules? Why, that isn’t complicated at 
all—I’ll start right in making our Coffee 
that way to-night.” 


SIX RULES 
FOR MAKING BETTER COFFEE 


1—Keep your Coffee fresh 4—Don’t boil your Coffee 
2—Measure carefully 5—Serve at once 
3—Use grounds only once 6—Scour the Coffee-pot 


COFFEE 


-the universal drink 


The planters of Sao Paulo, Brazil, who produce more than 

half of all the Coffee used in the United States, are conducting 

this educational advertising campaign in co-operation with 
the leading Coffee merchants of the United States. 


Joint Coffee Trade Publicity Committee 
64 Water Street, New York 


All advertisements guaranteed 


YO VENER, 


Hundreds of thousands of housewives have found that old 
reliable Liquid Veneer, by imparting a beautiful high polish, 
keeps their furniture and woodwork in a condition that renders 
them objects of pride. 

In your home Liquid Veneer will save many dollars in re- 
finishing. It will quickly restore age-dulled pieces to brilliant 
newness. 


Laughing Vivian says: “With the help of Liquid 


Veneer you can do all of your 


dusting in a very few minutes and when you have finished, 
everything just shines.” Liquid Veneer feeds the surface, and 
almost instantly all scratches, “smokiness’, fingermarks, dis- 
appear. It cleans as it polishes, leaving a dry, highly lustrous 
surface.” 


Price 30c to $3.50 
LIQUID VENEER MOP, Champion of the World, has a full yarn 


center which gives double the cleaning surface. The swab comes off 
“like a curtain from a rod”, for washing. 
Price $2.00. Other sizes, $1.50 and $1.00 
In Canada $2.00, $1.75 and $1.25 
LIOUID VENEER MOP POLISH will renew any dusting mop as 
it has never been renewed before. It will make your floors rival your 
piano in cleanliness and polish. 


Price 30c to $3.00 
BUFFALO SPECIALTY COMPANY 


374 ELLICOTT ST. BUFFALO, N. Y. 
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Why is the League of 
Women Voters? 


The League of Women Voters was organized to 
din into women’s ears that they must vote 
and that they must vote intelligently, and not 
quiet their consciences with “I know J ought 
to, but—” _ 
Many of the reasons which follow the “byt” 
are what modern psychology teaches us to call 
camouflage reasons. It is a little difficult for 
a grown woman to admit even to herself that 
her real reason for not voting is ignorance, not 
knowing quite what it is all about. It is idle 
to contrast or to compare the inherent endow. 
ments of masculine and feminine intellect 
but I believe it is not amiss to say that men 
for many generations have had to a greater 
degree than women the habit of interest jn 
politics and of the information to which interest 
leads because it is human nature to be inter. 
ested in the thing in which you actively par- 
ticipate. Here and there a woman has been 
extraordinarily well informed on politics but 
she has been the exception. Politics has been 
the concern of men and it was not easy for 
women, given their new tool, to find their way 
to the proper instruction in the use of it. 


MEX have always come to the use of the 

franchise at twenty-one and have taken 
their political views from their social settings or 
from their fathers and elders. Women of all 
ages above twenty-one were suddenly enfran- 
chised, and many thousands of them were of 
mature years. There has never been any 
systematic, un-partisan, political instruction 
of men voters, but we women felt that there was 
vital need for such instruction of women. We 
felt that women needed not only teaching in 
the mechanics of voting but a clear idea of 
what the relation of voting to good government 
is. We felt that since impressions received at 
very early ages are indelible and of incalculable 
importance in determining the bent of char- 
acter development, it was an anomaly that 
the mother, from whom the child receives the 
greater number of those early impressions, 
should not be able to teach politcal duty, 
which is patriotism, as wisely as she has always 
taught religion and ethics. I have said else- 
where that the indifference of many men to 
their political duties may very well be due to 
the fact that they did not learn the how 
and why of politics as a part of the home 
ethical training. 

What the National League of Women Voters 
set out to do, and it has not changed its pur- 
pose, was to help women to the kind of infor- 
mation they need to make them intelligent 
voters, for Democracy is only a name for 
oligarchy in any country wherein voters are 
indifferent or unintelligent. At our first 
convention in Chicago we were uncertain as 
to what methods had best be adopted. It was 
not enough to say, “Voters, be intelligent.” 
It was necessary to provide the information 
on which intelligence can act. 

It was said in my hearing not long ago that 
the League bids women confine themselves 
to local affairs and leave great national ques 
tions tomen. This is an absurd misconception 
of the reason why we suggest that local affairs 
should come first. Local affairs are the foun- 
dation of national policy; we can not have the 
best men and women in high places unless we 
have good men and women in local and state 
oflices; and it is wise to practice five-finger 
exercises before we try to play sonatas. We 
do not urge women to limit their interest to 
local affairs, but we feel that the special train- 
ing women have received through the ages 
makes housekeeping intimately their concern, 
and we want the house that is the village, 
and the house that is the city, well kept 0 
that the greater house which is the nation 
may be efficiently administered. 

It seemed to us at the beginning and seems 
to us still, wise to give women opportunity t 
select for themselves their party  atliliations. 
So far as I know, no effort has even been made 
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Why is the League of 
Women Voters? 


to give voters facts and not arguments. The | 
League, made up of women of all shades of 
political belief, has made a spec ialty of giving 
women voters all the information that can be | 
obtained about candidates and about party | 
issues, Without comment or color, so that they 
may decide for themselves in what party to 
enroll, for what candidate to vote. 

Our methods, which were in the air at our 
frst convention and untried, or very largely | 
untried, at our second, have within the past | 
year stood the pragmatic test of experience. 
They work. They work so well that we see | 
no reason to discard them. As long as the 
Republic endures, it will be for the general 
good that every voter be furnished information, | 
urged to vote, and taught to think for herself | 
or himself. 

In addition to our work for the practical 
information of women voters, and for the 
teaching that voting is a duty no woman who 
loves her country should evade, the League 
has worked since its organization for specific 
legislation to remedy specific injustices and 
shortcomings. It is quite natural that since 
the making of laws has been the province of 
men they should have made more laws for the 
carrying out of their own business than for the 
benefit of women. I do not believe that men 
ever at any time in the world’s history got 
together and said, “‘ Now let’s pass a few laws 
that will bear hardly on women.” The sons 
of women are not so minded. They merely 
attended to their own affairs in the matter of 
laws and left women, now and then, a little | 
out in the cold as women possibly might have 
left men if their positions had been reversed. 


T IS necessary to correct some omissions and | 

to make laws which recognize the new posi- | 
tion of women and their new responsibilities. 

lhere are laws for the welfare of children, too, 

that women must look after, for men, while 
I do not believe that they have less feeling 
for the welfare of children than women, have | 
not in the history of human society been so | 
intimately concerned with children and have | 
not, therefore, the woman’s point of view in | 
the matter. They are not to so great a degree | 
as women conscious of the needs of the child 
and the dependent. Laws of this kind have 
occupied the attention of League women with 
most successful issue. 

What the League has done in the matter of 
urging—and we frankly confess it, lobbying— | 
for better legislation, is a long story. In some | 
states, the laws the pushing of women has | 
caused to be passed within the past three years | 
reach nearly a score. | 

We come to our fourth convention at | 
Des Moines in April as a great company of 
more than two million women who have put | 
their theories into practice and seen them | 
work, At our third convention at Baltimore 
last April we sounded the note of international 
neighborliness in our Pan-American Conference 
of Women. Our fourth convention will be an 
experience meeting at which the woman from 
Maine will hear what the woman in California 
did and swap experiences with her. Minnesota 
will compare notes with Mississippi, and every 
woman who comes will learn something from | 
the experiences of every other woman there. | 
The program has been arranged with an eye | 
to giving ample opportunity for women to hear | 
and to tell, for we have all been through a | 
political campaign since we last came together, | 
and it has taught us more of practical political | 
ee than ten years of academic study | 
could have given us. It has given us a clear 
idea of what things are sound and worth while. 

It has taught us that the League is a going 
concern with a most important place to fill 
and always more and more important work 
ae do, work in which every woman has her 
part if she will take it, the work of training 
oe nation to conse ientious and intelligent 
citizenship. 



























I AL ” Pacem Cleans 
with Modern Magre 


No Electricity | 


Yes—vacuum cleaning no longer requires the 
use of electricity. The Automatic VITAL 
creates its own powerful suction. Its big 6-inch 

fan gets all the dirt. Its gear-driven brush re- 
volves gent/y, and gets all the hair, lint, threads 
But the thousands of women who use it, like 
this best about the VITAL—it’s always ready 
without getting readvy—ready to use instantly, any- 
where. This modern convenience sets the VITAL 
apart as the vacuum cleaner you just pick up 
and use—without electricitv—without cost. 


First Cost is the Last Cost with the VITAL 
and First Cost is Surprisingly Low 






























Opens Wide the Door 
of Opportunity 


Many hundreds of ambitious 
men are making money and 
winning success with our 
nation-wide organization 
The VITAL has opened a 
vast new market Every 
home is a prospect 







\sk your husband to show you the perfect 
mechanism—as carefully made and smooth run- 
ning as the highest priced automobile. He can 
see the perfection which seven years’ refine- 
ment has built into the VITAL. 


Your Rugs Cleaned—FREE 


Look for the name VITAL in your telephone 
directory—or write direct tous. A responsible, 
courteous VITAL representative, (he wears the 
“Honor-Built™ button) will clean your rugs and 
let you try the VITAL vourself—all free in your 
own home—with no obligation to buy 


FREE BOOK—‘‘What makes It Run?’’—Our free 
book tells. Just send the coupon below. 


THE VITAL MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 









Distributors: Some 
valuable exclusive ter- 
ritorytsstillavailable. 
Ask us about it. 













|Salesmen: Write for 
full information about : 
selling methods and profits 







Dealers: Inquire about VI 
CAL'S profitable franchise 
| Has new and better features 












*% Approved 


Cee 1 C LEANER J 


Institute 
veneer ne—ea eased a: alk pmo oa ap eee aoe ea cao mcecasaonecaee<- a 
THE VITAL MFG. ’ Please send me your free booklet—‘*‘What Makes 
[3] co. It Run?**—that tells how the VITAL cleans without 
Cleveland, Ohio . cost. 














Hang for a short time in 

the basement if 
you prefer. 

To hasten the wash to the ironer, 
we suggest, that after bluing, you run 
the Dryer from five to ten minutes. 
This so completely extracts the water 
from the clothes, that in many cases, 
they may be ironed without further 
ceremony. Such use of the Dryer is 
recommended solely as an emergency 
advantage. But it is a priceless 
advantage. 
The Laun-Dry-Ette Electric Washing 


Tel-U-Where. 


The Laundryette Mfg. Co., 1213 East 152nd Street, Cleveland, O. 


Ette for you. 








Any Laun-Dry-Ette dealer will gladly demonstrate for you at his salesroom 
or in your home. If there is no dealer in your town, take this advertisement 
to nearest electrical or hardware dealer and tell him to order a 

High grade dealers are invited to write. 


electric washing 
yg WASHES AND DRIES WITHOUT AW 
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How to hasten the wash 
on cold damp day’ 


E fully recognize the benefi- [ 

cial effects of fresh air and 
sunshine upon the clothes. But on 
cold, damp days when outdoor hang- 
ing is impossible; or when a quick 
need for extra, clean garments arises 
—the party tomorrow night—the 
sudden trip out of town—the arrival 
of the unexpected guest with the 
demand for extra, clean house linen 
at once—then, you can hurry the 
wash with the Laun-Dry-Ette. 
In one minute the centrifugal dryer 
whirls a tubful wringer-dry. 


The Laun-Dry-Ette cuts 
down your ironing mileage 
by omitting creases. 


Machine has no wringerand needsnone. 
It can’t smash nor pull off buttons. 
Send for our recently issued booklet: 


**The Washing Machine that does 
50% more’’ 

Tells how the marvelous Laun-Dry- 
Ette washes everything washable, does 
rinsing and bluing also, and banishes 
the need for putting hands into water 

at any stage of the wash. Write for 

a copy today. 

Tel-U-Where. 
Information Bureaus 


Laun-Dry- 


Wid 
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Splendid Liars 


(Continued from page 35) 


Young Jimmy loved his wife, you can count 
on that. But, truthfully, she hadn’t entered 
his being. He was still himself; he had but 
acquired a mate. Still, Mary hadn’t anythine 
to complain of until a certain warm evening— 
it was June again—when she foolishly allowed 
her husband to run back to town for a can of 
baking powder. It had been a lazy day, and 
she still wore her morning percale. Jimmy 
did seem too ready to go off alone. By the 
time she had washed the supper dishes and 
swung a long time in the porch seat, she knew 
she had, so to speak, “spilled the beans.” 

“Mean old hubby, wasn’t I?” Jimmy 
swung along finally and kissed her awful tears, 
“Stop the weeps and listen. I ran into Dad, 
and we went over some bum goods shipped in 
on us that we may have to pay for. If we 
bring suit—” 

Mary wriggled out of her husband’s em- 
brace. ‘Let me go,” she sobbed. “If you'd 
rather be with your d-dad—” 

“Baby, I wouldn’t.” 

“The Traineyhills always go together.” 

“Well, darn it, why didn’t we?” 

Jimmy wanted to rake the Traineyhills, It 
was coming to that when the telephone rang. 
Late as it was, John G. was asking them over to 
help freeze cream. And would they bring 
some salt, quick, before the ice all melted? 

Youth is responsive. In no time Mary had 
slipped into a love of a dress and powdered 
her nose. In two shakes, Jimmy had on a 
fresh tie. It would have been better, though, 
if they had stayed at home. The young wife 
was still smarting under her first neglect. 
Comparison was too easy. It is hard to ex- 
plain just what dug at Mary—little, little 
things. The way John Traineyhill looked at 
Lizbeth—subtle as a spring night. The way 
he served up her cream—a lover might have 
taken heed. The way he switched the light 
for her music and closed the breeze from her 
bare neck. Tenderness. 

“John Traineyhill just worships his wife,” 
Mary told Jimmy wistfully, as they lingered 


in the swing before locking up. “It—it’s 
wonderful.” 
“Shoot!” Jimmy shrugged. “He don't 


think half as.much of her as I do you. Just 
his sissy way.” 

“John Traineyhill sissy?” 

Jimmy was ashamed. “Oh well, if you'd 
rather have old John—” 

“Silly! He’s older than my daddy.” 

“Stop chucking him at me, then. I'll get 
jealous, next, and—and commit murder.” 
Jimmy grew shrewd. “I don’t know, though. 
Maybe I was a fool expecting a girl like you 
to be satisfied with a young rough-neck—” 

“Rough-neck!”? Mary was horrified. She 
took her husband and strained him to her 
sweet bosom. “Oh, Boy,” she sobbed, “I 
want you to love me.” 

“God knows I do,” Jimmy swore, solemnly. 
And he spoke the truth. 


I® IT hadn’t been for the Traineyhills! 
Mary wanted Jimmy to play with her. She 
wanted to tramp off on mallow roasts and 
bacon fries. She wanted to mess aroune 
throwing water. She did try that, and her 
husband had a fit. F 

What did she think he was, by George, 4 
house afire? And where was a clean shirt 
before he took cold? 

Mary was humiliated, insulted. ‘Too bad 
he was so delicate. Water never seemed to 
hurt John Traineyhill.” 

Then it commenced in earnest. Jimmy grew 
to hate his best neighbors. Every day brought 
up something. The Sabbath John and Lizbeth 
pranced by in new raiment, he dec ided just 
for meanness not to go to the morning service 

“T’ll go tonight,” he mumbled. f 

“You're getting to be a heathen, Jimmy 
Cammas,” Mary flared. “When did you 
ever stay home from church? John 



















of 




















































can count 
t entered 
had but 
anything 
>vening— 
y allowed 
"a can of 
day, and 
Jimmy 
__By the 
ishes and 
she knew 
vag 
Jimmy 
ful tears, 
nto Dad, 
hipped in 
r. If we 


nd’s em- 
“If you'd 


her.” 


hills. It 
one rang. 
m over to 
ey bring 
elted? 
Mary had 
powdered 
ad on a 
*, though, 
yung wife 
neglect. 
rd to ex- 
tle, little 
looked at 
The way 
ght have 
the light 
from her 


lis wife,” 
’ lingered 
“Tt—it’s 


[e don’t 
ou. Just 


if you'd 
I'll get 
murder.” 
, though. 
like you 
ck—” 
ied. She 
n to her 
bbed, “I 


solemnly. 


ineyhills! 
rer. She 
asts and 

around 
and her 


xeorge, a 
an shirt 


Too bad 


emed to 


my grew 
brought 
| Lizbeth 
ded just 
service. 


, Jimmy 
did you 
john 








deuce, 
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hot audibly. It 


Splendid Liars 


never thinks of letting Lizbeth £0 alone.” | 

“Shut up about John Traineyhill,” Jimmy | 
bawled. “It’s driving me wild.” 

Of course there were still hours of unalloyed 
happiness, but these became farther and 
farther apart. You know how it is after a 
couple have quarreled and lived through it. 
Fasier it is to say the unvarnished truth, to 
exact and demand. Mary Cammas had her 
ideal always in sight. All she had to do was 
gt on her front porch, and there it was. 

Jimmy kept hoping the impossible. He 
wasn’t like John G. Had no desire to ape him. 
But if he happened to let fly the screen in 
Mary’s face, failed to pick up her hanky, read 
the paper when she wanted to talk, got out of 
wiping the supper dishes, carried the mail in 
his pocket, especially if he w ent down-town of 
an evening without her, she let him know more 
and more emphatically that there was one man 
who didn’t treat Ais wife that way. 

It might have been different if Mary could 
have run over and visited with her mother, 
but the Drews were away. After the manner 
of old-fashioned young folks, she and Jimmy 
had withdrawn from the “bunch.” There 
she was. 





MARY did not air her grievances, but Lizbeth 
44 and John knew there were spats. They 
were not surprised at what came of Jimmy’s 
joining the lodge. Lodges are all right, but 
they can kick up an awful dust. They spoke 
about this the night of the initiation. 

“He'll be scandalously late.” John peered 
across at Mary swaying lonesomely on the 
porch. 

“Maybe we’d better call her over,” suggested 
Lizbeth. 

But just then company came, and time 
passed. When Mary finally ran in shivering 
and white as 1 ghost, hoarse from crying, the 
up-town whistles blew midnight. 

“That’s not late, for lodge,’ Lizbeth told 
her practically. 

And Mary gasped, “For pity’s sake, will I 
lways have to wait, and wait, and wait?” 

“This is initiation, you know,” John re- 
minded her cheerfully. “Lizbeth, where’s the 
Rook pack?” 

It was three before Jimmy came. The 
Traineyhills, keeping watch, called him over. 
But the new “brother” didn’t stay to speak of 
the fun—his wife wouldn’t let him. She 
ouldn’t let the new lodge brother touch 
her. 

Jimmy explained and explained. “You see, 
ney, there was the regular business to ke got 
over first. Then they put me through. It 
was an awful grind, so much monkey business. 
Here’s a button they tore off my shirt. Then 
came the banquet—” | 
And at this, Mary did wail. “Banquet? 
You were out with the men eating banquets, 
while—while I—” She choked, but her little 
“Banquets!” she repeated 





fist beat the air. 


tragic ally. “Do you know what John Trainey- 
Ne said when I asked him why he didn’t join 
odge?” | 


“No, and I don’t want to.” 

“You've got to. He said, because he 
couldn’t bear to leave Lizbeth nights.” 

oa ought to wring his old neck for that.” 
Jimmy’s patience snapped. “LI ought to kill 
nim, and by hec k—!” 
: - it went. It was not till they had wran- 
Sled themselves to sleep, that love, battered 
and bleeding, crept back. Somehow, Mary 
‘ound herself held tight, and Jimmy was say- 
ing, “I know. Dear little wife. It was the 
rolstering around without you. I'll 


“No, no,” 


Mary murmured ashamedly. 


wie carousals together. The Traineyhills 


Jimmy scorched the Traineyhills, though 
was too wonderful to be 
He did love Mary, you 





Peace again. 
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This New Food 


Lends Desired Variety to Your 
Lenten Menus 


URING Lent you will espe- 
cially appreciate this food, a 
favorite abroad, but unknown to 
many in this country, although ex- 
tensively sold in some sections. And 
its popularity grows as women 
everywhere learn to know it. 
Now our production facilities are adequate 
to keep pace with the growing demand, both 
abroad and at home. 


Dinner Size Sardines 
Tasty—Nourishing 


This delicious food is TF. E. Booth’s 
“Food-Sardines,” Dinner Size. Large, 
nourishing fish, they can be served as the 
main dish of a delightful dinner—not just 
dainty tid-bits or appetizers. 

\nd with their genuine sardine flavor and 
firm, tender meat, they combine vital nour- 
ishment, provide protein and more than 900 
heat energy units to the pound. 

Try this tasty food. Learn the many 
ways to serve it for luncheons, dinners and 
late-at-night lunches. 

You'll serve F. E. Booth’s Sardines 
regularly. They are economical, too. If 
you choose, you can serve the main dish 


‘FE. 





of a dinner for four people for as little 
as a quarter. 

Your entire family 
they know this food. 
derful help. 


will approve, once 
You'll find it a won- 


Delicious Sauces For 
Your Choice 


F. FE. Booth’s Food-Sardines come in, 
three tasty sauces, tomato, mustard and in 
vinegar and spices. 

Packed in immaculate plants, they are 
highest quality. Note the brand carefully. 

Your grocer can probably supply you. 
If, by chance, he can’t, send one dollar 
for an introductory shipment of four cans, 
charges prepaid. 

Specify the sauces you 
money gladly refunded if 
entirely satisfied. 

Mail the coupon for & free copy of our 
“Booth’s Food-Sardine Recipes.” 


want. Your 
you are not 
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Fried Food-Sardines 


preferable for this dish. 
cracker 
j 


The larger sized fish are 
Dip into beaten egg, roll in cornmeal or 
crumbs, and fry in olive oil until n 
and p. Serve on slices of hot to 


a eS 
with ym slices. 











OOTH'S 


‘Crescent Brand 


Food-Sardines 


‘Dinner. Size 7 
SS 


F. E. Boorn Co. 
Packers of Hig h Grade Foods 
110 Market St., San I’rancisco, Calif. 





Insist on having Booth 
Crescent Brand 


in the Opal Tin 
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Splendid Liars 


The Traineyhills paused a bit. Down in the 
land of orchids and fevers, a brand-new 
grand-daughter was quarantined against the 
plague. Telegrams were managed, an occa. 
sional letter. They were not to worry. That 
was like their girl. Always independent as a 
pet pig, she had shoved them back to where 
they had been before she was. They must noj 
worry! 

They tried not to. After the scourge lifted 
and girl and grand-girl had sailed away to Ber. 
muda for some balmy air, it seemed that 
they—Lizbeth and John—began life anew, 

Now, Mary Cammas was an industrious little 
soul. Hours at a stretch she sat on her porch 
embroidering and—watching her neighbors, 
| There they were, throwing water again, There 

they climbed to the shed roof to nail the trellis, 
Or they sat on the shingles to guy each other, 
One day it was something else—something 
awfully queer. Right in the middle of the 
afternoon, John G. came out of the house and 
walked off very fast, alone. 

He was a thin, straight-backed, very 
English-looking man, appearing at his best in 
natty gray. Some minutes behind him stepped 
out Lizbeth. She wore a dark blue silk, with 
sheer hose and the narrowest pumps in town. 
A close hat of crushed blue and scarlet sleeked 
over her dusky hair. She wore her pearls and 
carried a poppy-colored parasol. 


AGUELY disturbed, Mary watched. Pos. 


Pillsbury’s Bran Muffins 


Beat together until creemy 1 tablespoon shortening, 
legg and % cup sugar; dissolve 142 teaspooiis 
baking soda in 2 cup boiling water and add to 2 
cups lukewarm sour milk or buttermilk; add 2 cups 
Pillsbury’s Health Bran, 2 cups Pillsbury’s Best 
Flour, 2scant teaspoons salt and 1 teaspoon baking 
powder; mix thoroughly with egg and sugar mix- 
ture. Bake 20 minutes in hot oven. If sweet milk 
is used, omit soda and add 2 additional teaspoons 


A muffin a day 
is the natural way 





Pillsbury: 


ury 
Health Bran 


Here’s Health! 


Everyone recognizes the healthfulness of bran, 
but not everyone knows the real superiority 
of Pillsbury’s— what tempting, golden-brown 
muffins it makes—and delicious cookies— 
and rich, wholesome bread. 


Just as nature grew it 


Since bran is a natural food and a natural 
laxative, it should come to you just as nature 
grew it. Pillsbury’s is not cooked or doctored 
in any way. It is not an artificial product, but 
nature’s own contribution to your family’s 
health. You can serve Pillsbury’s Health Bran 
with full confidence that the crisp, clean, coarse 
flakes of selected bran reach you in their 
natural, wholesome state— just sterilized and 
packed in air-tight cartons to keep intact the 
rich, nut-like flavor and health-giving properties. 


Special Pillsbury recipes 


There is nothing better than bran to give the system 
the cleansing “roughage” it requires. There is no 
better bran than Pillsbury’s. And there are no better 
ways to prepare it than with the special Pillsbury 
recipes on the Pillsbury package. 
PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 
MINNEAPOLIS, U.S.A. 


March 1923 Good Housekeeping 


GE EBLE 


Pillsbury’s Family 
of Foods 


Pillsbury’s Best Flour 
Pancake Flour 
Health Bran 

Wheat Cereal 

Rye Flour 

Durum Flour 
Farina 





sibly two hours later the Traineyhills reap- 

peared together, laughing like newlyweds. 
That night she and Jimmy heard all about it 
from the performers, themselves. John and 
Lizbeth had met as strangers in a park and by 
most outrageous flirting scraped acquaintance. 

Jimmy told his wife they made him sick 
“ Anybody’d take them to be as young as we 
are,” he said disgustedly. 

“Younger,” Mary retorted with an edge of 
meaning. 

“Softies!” Jimmy accused them. 

“Old dears!” Mary defended. 


“T know how stuck you are on him,” Jimmy § 


flung back with bitterness. ‘I’m getting 
blamed sick of it.” 

“So am I.” 

“What?” 

“That’s different! You can say you’re sick 
of me, but I musn’t say a word.” 

“T didn’t say I was sick of you.” 

“But you are?” 

“T will be, if this keeps up.” 

“What?” 

“Well, you asked me. 
going?” 

Mary was jerking at the screen. “Away 
from you,” she muttered. “Think I'll stay 
where I’m not wanted?” ; 

Jimmy went crazy. In two strides he had 
snatched her back into the house—roughly, § 


Say, where are you 


that her being arose against him. “Take you’ FF 


hands off from me,” she stormed. ‘‘ Next you! 
be striking me.” 
Then Jimmy did a monstrous thing. R 
there, before his little Christian wife, he swore 
And Mary screamed. “If I had known. 
she stammered whitely. “If I only had!’ 
“What?” Jimmy demanded. “Know 
what?” 
“T can’t talk about it.” Mary tremble 
““T—J want to be alone.” 
When his wife ran into their room at 
actually slammed the door at him, Camm 
desired nothing so much as to murder the mi! 


ight 


who had kicked up all this misery. He stro’ 
into the yard, trampling the flowers and not 4 
caring. He glared at the house over there- 


glared and shook his fist. There the softie 
were getting out the chess-board. Cookilé 
too, some mess that would be eaten boister- 
ously along toward morning. 

Why, they were not human. Jimmy kner. 
Brownies, or something, that orgied arout 
while real folks slept. For himself, he was hat 
dead. He and Mary never did rest any mor 
Never did anything but fuss. 
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Splendid Liars 


Jimmy needed sleep—he worked, but such 
rest as he got that night was desperate and 
feverish. No making up at breaktast, either. 
Dinner was a frozen silence. Of course, 
though, when he came home at night with head- 
ache and fever, Mary flew to minister to him. 

And he asked her pardon, with humbleness. 

“Tm a brute,” he confessed. “A reprobate 
and villain. Ought to be in jail. Honestly,” 


Jimmy berated himself, “‘I don’t see why they 
sf ”? 


let such a thing as I am run at large. 

Mary flamed in his defense. “Such a thing 
as he was! Why, he was the dearest, sweetest, 
handsomest—!” The young wife broke down 
in tears. “Only—only—!” 

“Yes, I know.” Jimmy soothed her like a 
lover. “I must have been crazy. I wonder if 
there isn’t insanity in my family—cursing like 
a pirate!” 

“Not like a pirate,” crooned Mary, en- 
chanted. “Just one little curse. And he never 
would again?” 

“Never,” swore Jimmy, and meant it. 

But you see from here that Tragedy was 
started with its boots on. The very next week 
there was another three o’clock banquet. Also 
a show that Jimmy was too sleepy to attend. 
The Traineyhills went. The grass needed cut- 
ting, and Jimmy would neither do it himself 
nor think to send up a man. The Traineyhills 
made a picnic of shearing their own lawn. A 
last straw fell with the fishing-party that 
Jimmy didn’t know he was in for till he must 
stop at a farmhouse to telephone home. Mary 
cried every single day, but over the fishing 
business she went wild. 

And Jimmy swore—again. 

“That does settle it,’ Mary said firmly. ‘I 
won’t live with a man who swears—swears al 
me.’ She ran and looked at herself in the 
mirror. “I don’t know you,” she whimpered. 
“T can’t be myself.” 

“You’re not.”” Jimmy spoke cruelly. “Or 
maybe you’ve just arrived. You sure aren’t 
the girl I thought I was marrying. You are a 
little vixen, a bawl-baby. Swell looker, too— 
all puffed like a poisoned pup.” 

Mary went cold. Such talk from Jimmy. 
“Vixen. Bawl-baby. Poisoned pup!” 

“You couldn’t make John Traineyhill talk 
that way to Lizbeth,” she gasped, “not if you 
tore him limb from limb.” 


5) 


“Rats.” Jimmy turned his back, then 
wheeled. “Where you going?” he shouted. 


It was a wonder he didn’t wake the neighbors. 
“Home,” cried Mary. And ran. 


T was after midnight and not a soul in the 

Drew house. Mary had the key in her 
apron pocket—she had been airing the rooms. 
Jimmy strode out and watched her disappear, 
then he cooled down likea blazing straw-stack. 
Not that he proposed chasing afterher. Blame 
it, why hadn’t he held his tongue? Curses on 
those muckleheads over there. Curses on 
himself for not taking her clear away from 
their poisoning presence. 

Cammas went back and stared around. 
How sweet and neat and dear it all was. He 
struck a crashing chord on the piano. Blast 
it! Why hadn’t he insisted on music lessons? 
Why hadn’t he got the roadster so much 
talked about, and taught her to drive? A 
woman has to nigger over something, or she’ll 
hatch up a grouch. It’s in’em. Jimmy didn’t 
go to bed that night; he couldn’t with Mary 
alone in that house. Of course, she’d find 
excuse to run back in the morning. 

But she didn’t run back. It took the young 
husband three endless days to learn that his 
Wife had really left him. Clinching proof came 
the day they met on the street and she turned 
her eyes away. Jimmy wasn’t much good in 
the store at this time. Dad Cammas was 
worried. 

: What's the matter, son?” He tried to 
neak casually. “You and little girl fussing?”’ 


vg. = Jimmy’s chin twitched. 
sne— le couldn’t go on. It wi 

: ’ was too 
awful, 7 











More Smiles Now 


For women have prettier teeth 


A new way of teeth cleaning has 
multiplied smiles. Millions of women 
now use it. It has changed dingy teeth 
to whiter teeth. Wherever you look 
now you see pretty teeth which other 
people envy. 


This new method is at your com- 
mand. A free test will be sent for the 
asking. For the sake of whiter, safer 
teeth we urge you to accept it. 


Combats the film 


This new way combats film—that 
viscous coat you feel. The old ways of 
brushing never did that effectively. 


Film clings to teeth, gets between 
the teeth and stays. It absorbs stains 
and, if you leave it, forms the basis of 
cloudy coats, including tartar. That’s 
why most teeth look dingy. 


Film also holds the acid in contact 
with the teeth to cause decay. Germs 
breed by millions in it. They, with tar- 
tar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 


Most tooth troubles, which few 
escape, are now traced to that film. 
Two methods found 

Dental science, after long research 


has found two ways to fight that film. 
Years of tests have amply proved their 
efficiency. Now leading dentists every- 
where are advising their daily use. 


PAT OFF. 


‘PapsadéAl 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, which 
whitens, cleans and protects the 
teeth without the use of harmful 
grit. Now advised by leading den- 
tists the world over. 









A new-type tooth paste has been 
created, modern, scientific and correct. 
The name is Pepsodent. These two 
film combatants are now embodied in 
it. It is bringing to countless homes a 
new dental era. 


Two other enemies 


Teeth have two other great enemies. 
One is starch, which gums the teeth, 
and which may ferment and form acid. 
The other is mouth acids. 


Pepsodent multiplies the starch di- 
gestant in the saliva, to better combat 
those starch deposits. It multiplies the 
alkalinity of the saliva, to better neu- 
tralize mouth acids. Thus it gives 
manifold power to Nature’s great tooth- 
protecting agents. That’s another re- 
sult of modern dental research. 


45 nations use it 


Pepsodent now has world-wide use, 
largely through dental advice. Careful 
people of some forty-five countries see 
its benefits today. 


Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube. 


Note how clean the teeth feel after 
using. Mark the absence of the viscous 
film. See how teeth whiten as the film- 


coats disappear. 


One week will convince you that you 
and yours should always use _ this 
method. Cut out the coupon now. 


10-Day Tube Free *! 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 669,1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Mail 10-day tube of Pepsodent to 








Only one tube to a family. 


All advertisements guaranteed 217 













How long should 
a Wash Boiler last? 


SOLID copper wash boiler with ordinary care 
should last a lifetime. It cannot rust, it should 
not burn through or leak at the seams—and if 

it does leak, being copper it is easily repaired. Further- 
more, when it has outlived its usefulness, you can sell it 
mca to the “rag man.” 


It pays to buy a good copper wash boiler, not only in its 

long life but in its satisfactory service. When thoroughly 
oe rinsed and dried after using and kept in a dry place such 
hn hl a boiler is easy to keep clean. 


ROME solid copper WASH BOILERS have many ad- 
ditional features which will please you. Ask your hard- 
ware or housefurnishing dealer to show you one—or 
write us, giving his narne. 


SEND FOR FREE BOOK 


Copper Utensils are illustrated and described in an in- 
teresting way in our free book: “A Song in your Kitchen”. 
Let us show you a line famous for a quarter of a century. 


¥*¥ROME MANUFACTURING CO. 
Factory and Offices: ROME, N. Y. 


Branches: 
NEW YORK, 50 East 42nd Street 
CHICAGO, 1168 Peoples Gas Bldg. 


Look for our trade mark on the blue, red, white and gold 
wrappings. It means quality. 


UTENSILS 
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Splendid Liars 


THE Drews came back and took Mary’s part. 
Everybody took sides. The Traineyhik, 
sobered down. ‘ 

“Of course we’re the cause of it,” John G 
admitted ruefully. “Mary’s rubbed us jp 
on him.” 

“T promised myself, months ago, to behave.” 
Lizbeth gloomed. “Still, we haven’t done half 
the things we wanted to. Never did catch 
black bass, or make maple-sugar.”’ 

John G. grinned. “Never burned a yea} 
back-log, or wore buckskin.” 

Lizbeth frowned. ‘Never went possum 
hunting. Never tamed a bear.” 

“Let’s talk sense,” they agreed. 

But what good did it do to talk? Here was 
a true-blue little home gone to smash. Stil] 
something did come of the prolonged dis. 
cussion. The Traineyhills walked the floor 
threshing it out. They walked together, then 
in opposite directions. Wheeling, met each 
other face to face and scowled. The upshot 
was that hours after, Lizbeth came out of her 
house chin up, dressed for travel, and walked 
straight away from it all. We may as well add 
that she never did come back. 

And so—it was the Traineyhills’ turn to 
make scandal. Not that the neighbors were 
surprised. ‘‘Hottest love finally grows cold,” 


| they brought up. Adding that they had all 


heard those looneys talking high and mad at 
each other many a time. John G. wouldn't 
discuss it. He mooned around lonesomely, 
packing a few keepsakes to send to his folks 
back east. The furniture he sold out fora 
song, piecemeal. 


E seemed to age, did John G. To stoop and 

to shrivel. Mary Cammas was shockedat 

the change in him, the day she walked into his 

office and asked counsel. That was for the 

moment. Of course, there could be no tragedy 

like hers and Jimmy’s. Mary looked piteously 

little, sitting forward in the big chair, only the 

tips of her pumps touching the floor. But her 
utterances were weighty. 

“Mr. Traineyhill,” she stated firmly, “I’m 
going to get a divorce from Jimmy.” 

John Traineyhill, whose law practice had 
been too off-hand to count, still had looked for 
this very thing. Looked for it long before this. 

“Tell me all about it, Mary,” he said simply. 

And she did. She began back at the begin- 
ning. She stammered and sobbed and scolded. 
Her tears were so awful that he lent her his 
big handkerchief. It was all very heart- 
breaking and final. 

The lawyer thought it over. “Beats all,” he 
muttered at last, “how women differ. Now, 
if you had married me, and Lizbeth, Jimmy— 
making us all kids together—it would have 
turned out fine as silk.” 

“Lizbeth!” gasped young Mrs. Cammias. 
“Jimmy!” 

“You know why Lizbeth left me,” John G. 
winced. “It’s all over town.” 

“T’ve heard things,” Mary faltered. “I-I 
did wonder. Why, I thought—”’ 

“Everybody did. You thought Lizbeth 
rather crazy about her old man. Why, for 
years I didn’t know, myself, that—” He 
paused, his thought turned in. 

“What?” Mary insisted fiercely. “What 
didn’t you know?” 

“That I was a confounded nuisance. 
Woman’s got to have some time to call her 
own. Now, if I’d been like Jimmy—” There 
was a miserable pause. “But I wasn’t,” John 
G. gestured, with dismissal. 

“Tf Jimmy had been like you,” Mary flamed 
desperately, ‘“‘we never would have quarreled 
—never in the world.” . 

“No, you like a sticking-plaster. Lizbeth’s 
got sense. If I hadn’t had money to burn, ifI 
had got out and hustled, it would have beet 
different.” 

Mary huddled back in her chair, feet dang: 
ling. She was getting a picture of Jimmy 


| hustling for ker. And from the tail of his eye; 


the lawyer noted the effect of carefully planned 
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Splendid Liars 


argument. When he started in again, he gre\ 
etic. 

“Man ought to labor,” he nodded. ‘Ought 
to be tired when night comes. Ought to heed 
out for home as the angels after settling some 
business on a far planet. I’ve thought of the 
faces that must smile a welcome over the bat- 
tlements, the hands that must reach to lead 
the star-weary ones in across the lawn that 
never fades. I don’t suppose that since the 
dawn of creation a single home-keeping angel 
has ever wailed, ‘What in the world kept you so 
long?” Enough that the toiler, at last, is 
home.” ar 

“T suppose you call banquets and fishing 
parties toil!” trembled Mary with hopeful 
contempt. 

And John G. was ready. “No. That is his 
punishment for being a man. To be a success, 
he’s got to mix with men.” 

The speaker ignored the rapturous flush 
opening like a rose on his client’s pale cheeks. 
He paused lonesomely, then added: 

“You see, I haven’t earned happiness. 
Couldn’t call this law business work at any 
time, and many’s the case I’ve turned down 
to be with her. Soft old idiot!” 

But Mary had stopped listening. She was 
inafrenzy to laugh. To sing, to dance around 
the office. She sprang up and grasped Trainey- 
hill’s big paw in her mites of fingers, squeezing 
hard. 

“T’m awfully sorry for you,” she said. “You 
did your best. Can’t every one be like Jimmy. 
Please—may I use your telephone?” 

John G. nodded and went out, closing the 
door. 

Mary did not see him again, but he 
caught a glimpse of her a half-hour later, 
riding by with Jimmy in the delivery truck. 
Mary’s little arm was at the back of the seat, 
clutching him close. Some bulging paper 
sacks bounced at their feet. They were 
headed for home. 

Traineyhill smiled. Then he sat down at 
his desk and got out a time-table. Lizbeth’s 
picture came with it—a kodak scrap of her 
with her hair down in a long braid. He 
cradled the picture in his palm, devouring it 
with his eyes. 

“Brave old girl,” he whispered, “it’s sure 
been hades. But—we turned the trick!” 

John G. locked up and started for the depot 
as fast as his legs could carry him. And as he 
sped, there came to meet him forerunners of 
rewards—a fancied breath of pine, the clutch 
of a woman’s arms, the fragrance of things 
cooking, 


Fashions 
(Continued from page 46) 


we shall probably see more of as the season 
advances. The vogue of the “‘ensemble”’ was 
more in favor than it has been for some time, 
and some of the most charming costumes 
varied the same motif right through, from the 
tip of the shoe to the top of the parasol. 
Parasols were frequently made of the same 
material as the frocks, and shoes that matched 
not only in color, but in fabric, were much in 
flavor. 

Beaded frocks are being revived by many of 
the best Paris houses. These frocks are slender 
and straight with perhaps a little draping at the 
Waist-line, or what is newer still, the waist-line 
1s lifted to normal in front and is low at the 
back. The colors worn include all the pastel 
shades, Frocks of mauve, rose, or yellow are 
embroidered with small, crystal tubes; dull or 

right green crépes are embroidered in crystal, 
steel beads, or brilliants; while frocks of tulle 
are embroidered with green and coral beads 
and tiny, silver paillettes. The all-white 
evening dress—a lovely, but extravagant, 
lashion—is still being worn by smart women, 
ce edie is covered with pearls or crystal 

Ss, embroidered or in tassels and fringe. 









This is why oat lovers all the world over send for Quaker 


Oats. 


Many years ago we decided to make a super-grade of oats. 


We named it Quaker Oats. 


This brand was flaked from queen grains only—just the rich, 
Most oat grains were discarded as 


plump, flavory oats. 
puny and insipid. 


A bushel of choice oats yields but ten pounds of these deli- 


cious flakes. 


We sent them wherever oat lovers lived, and people flocked 
Now mothers of some fifty nations 


by millions to this brand. 

send overseas to get it. 
This brand is ever at your door. 
It costs but one-half cent per dish. 


Just remember when you order oats how much it means to 


get Quaker Oats. 


‘Quaker Oats 


Why children need oats 


The oat is the greatest food that grows. It supplies 16 needed 


elements, and is almost a complete food. 


Every mineral growing children need is found in oats. 
The energy they need is there—1810 calories per pound. 
Countless children lack some needed elements because they don’t 


get oats enough. 


That Flavor 


which most oat grains lack 


Packed in sealed round packages with removable covers 


All advertisements guaranteed 


Brighten Up Your Home 


Ideal Polish 
for Furniture 
Johnson’s Liquid Wax 
is the perfect furniture 
polish. It imparts a 
hard, dry, oil-less pol- 
ish which will not fin- 
ger print or collect dust 
and lint. It takes all 
drudgery from dusting. 


A Preserver of Linoleum 
Johnson’s Polishing Wax prevents 
cracking and blistering—brings out the 
pattern and color—protects linoleum 
from wear and makes cleaning easy. 


Housewives’ Heaven 
(Continued from page 21) 


instance, not have known that Ah Sing ' 
the cold, boiled potatoes with his jn 
thumb-nail. And I would much rather 
have known about Mrs. Bradshaw’s rolls, fgg 
I never ate them again. You see, of all & 
cooks, hers did the best light rolls, and 
sometimes sent me a plateful of the delicion 
morsels, feather light, and with an ineffal 
brown glaze on them. But one day, when § 
Sing was late for once in his life, I went jm 
the kitchen to take stock of probabilities. ag 
beholding Mrs. Bradshaw’s Ah Wong in§ 
next kitchen just finishing a batch of rolf 
stopped to see whether he would betray ag 
secret of their perfection. He did. Just 
they were ready, he took a mouthful of mi 


_| and sprayed it delicately over the rolls throug 


Rejuvenates 
Floors & Trim 
You can easily keep 
your floors and wood- 
work in perfect condi- 
tion by polishing occa- 
sionally with Johnson’s 
Wax. The Wax cleans 
and forms a thin pro- 
tecting finish coat. 


JOHNSON’S 


Pasfe - Liquid - Powdered 


POLISHING WAX 


F Poiis room needs the brightening touch of Johnson’s 


Polishing Wax. 


It will rejuvenate your furniture, wood- 


work, floors and linoleum, and give your home that fine 


air of immaculate cleanliness. 


It imparts a beautiful, lustrous 


polish which will not gather dust and lint—or show finger 


marks. 


protects—all in one operation. 


A Form for Every Use 


Johnson’s Polishing Wax is conveniently put up 
in three forms—Paste, Liquid and Powdered. 


Use the Paste Wax for polishing floors of all kinds 
—wood, tile, marble, composition, linoleum, etc. 


Use Johnson’s Liquid Wax for polishing your 
furniture, woodwork, linoleum, leather, shoes 


and automobile. 


Johnson’s Powdered Wax makes perfect 


dancing floors. 


Johnson’s Prepared Wax cleans, polishes, preserves and 


Insiston Johnnson’s Polishing Wax—For Sale at all Good Stores. 
Our Book Tells 100 Ways to Brighten Up Your Home. 
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Book on Home Beautifyin 
S.C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept. G.H.3, RACI 


FREE 
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Please send me free and postpaid your book telling how to make my home art- 
istic, cheery and inviting. I understand that it explains just what materials to 
use and how to apply them— includes color card—gives covering capacities, etc. 


his teeth, then closed the oven door on 
treasures. No, I did not tell Mrs. Bradshaye 
she might have been withholding some egy 
pang from me! G 

Yet by their own lights the Chinese cog} 
were not dirty, as any one could see by wat 
ing a group of them at the hydrant which @ 
side-street boasted, washing their pigtails 
braiding them, and, with the little bunch} 
implements which each Chinaman carries } 
his girdle, performing cleansing operations’ 
teeth, ears, and nails. And the way th 
cleaned a fowl was a mosaic of thoroughne 
for which we were especially grateful becaug 
of their insistence on using parts that no meal 
market-counter fowl at home possesses—suig 
as a peeled, yellow foot with long claws @ 
made one think some Chinese astral relatij 
had got into the pot by mistake. 


AS for the kitchens, there was sometime 
difficulty because of the always moot qué 
tion between the cook and the house-boy ag 
whose chore was whose. But the provost 
geant—the housewives’ angel—settled thi 
even before it became a problem. He begaa 
paying weekly visits to kitchens, his military 
authority making him feel quite free to enter 
And of course the Chinamen had no idea wher 
his authority began and where it ended, § 
when McCluskey gave the cook till the neq 
day to exhibit a clean kitchen, the exhibitig 
always came off on time. E 
This question between the house-boy 
the cook rarely got beyond the kitchen. Ij 
did, the tactful housewife poured oil on trot 
led waters herself, while the untactful 
sent for the provost sergeant—and her dinnt 
may have had a strange dullness for s 
days thereafter. On one such occasion 
Sing came to me, tears dripping from his it 
snub nose, and asked leave to go outsided 
walls to get a man to kill Eulojio, the how 
boy, because Sing was not big enougit) 
do it himself, and ’Lojio had called him mue 
bad name. 4 
“Certainly,” I said briskly. “Only # 
know we are going to have guests for di 
so you must have another boy here, t ained: 
wait on the table. You might find a 
native boy somewhere outside the walls 
break himin. But it is four o’clock now. & 
you think you can do it?” Bes 
Sing looked at me, but this time 1% 
imperturbable. The remembrance of the 
and how he had kept up with me, flitted th 
my mind, and I thought once again that som 
thing that might, without too much exagge 
tion, be called an “expression” slid overs 
face and acknowledged that this time I wast 
with him. Anyway, he turned and went 0a 
into the kitchen, and I heard only the fait 
of snorts as he went. : 
Not long after that I saw Ah Sing in ta 
again—when I told him that we were lea 
for the United States, whither he could not 
and the little Celestial showed once and ford! 
that beneath his lofty imperturbability 
| had been growing that sweet flower of 
| affection that is common to all the world. = 
Cooks? I love some of them. 
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